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y/riie Photoplays 

In Spare Time At Home 

30,000 Movie Theatres Wa nt New Plots 



nmi 




Jot down j-pur Ideas. Funny «nd 
drama Uc inrid,e=l* ■» eanlinually 
« x u l i- J nj to T».n — fba^bc BCTCTal 



Pat tho** Ideal Into photc=pIPT 
farm in *n*r« time at hum. It 4* 
eacr pieaMinl work, nitsfek for 
th.li. time af yenr. SdccibI cduntlan 
U nut nwfiiiry. 



If ihete Ideal irrnffiriniriT itrik- 
lm and c nci n &I ihe praduHns turn- 
pub will paf you frart Slots (1QP 
far «ch one thty artrpt- Thr aver- 

.■f k ttnaaat paid ia SZ3- 



YOU CAN TRANSACT ALL BUSINESS THROUGH THE MAILS 

You Can Do This— Yes, You Can. Sec Guarantee 



I Guarantee Vou S10 
for First Photoplay 



you write by my interesting, easy method 

Obtaat This FREE Bonfclrt, explaining everything 
about how to team this fascinating, profitable occupa- 
tion. Simply use the free coupon below and a copy will 
goto you by return mail, absolutely without expense or 
obligation. It costs nothing to investigate, so act now. 

GOOD PAY FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
WITH NEW IDEAS 



[ an offer a rich reward to persons of rmaginaciQn and original 
ideas whether they have had a tine education or not This reward 
will not only be in the form of cuh ■ hut also m the personal satis- 
faction of knowing that year thought* and plots are being shown its 
moving picture theatres all over the country, to stir and amuse 
■aSkkSB- of punfjilc. This is a mility — an actuaJ opening for vmi who 
are now reading this ad — -no matter where you live or what you do. 
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As Former Scenario Editor 
I Speak With Authority 

You have doubtless been to moving picture 
shows and «en photupiayS which you yourself 



I Guarantee You $1000 

For First Photoplay 
You Write by my Method 



could easily improve upon. It is not difficult, I 
t believe that every person with sufficient imagi- 
nation and intelligence to be interested in this 
adwertisment should possess material for 

at least one successful photoplay. Many 
Tlicm should be able to write more 
than this — possibly as many as oo= 
rv —at Surti a record ii by ■» 
VHa r«*a*ri*fcJ*. That ii why I 
make ihc txtraordiurr «■■■■■>■■ 
shown here. Thi» euarantee is 
tnnditfE, and the uinr *■ "*■—* 
rarach c**fc Hi F« 
a—Trt-I— L_ -fcta-H,. X. ' dan,t aU * Wh ? 




Special Education Not Necessary- 
special education U nor necessary. Writing 
photoplays gives those who lack the literary 
fncpenence necessary for willing novels and 
stage plays, an opportuniry to express the dnat 
mnA origin*] ideu which many of lbi_':li possess. 
If you possess imiojination and are capable of 
thinking up new and ririgrnal ideas, I will show 
you how io turn these ideas into correct phnto- 
play form and how ro sell them at a pood price 
tn the Scenario Editors ni the producing com- 
panies. I myself have been Scenario Editor of 
one nf the largest of these companies and 1 speak 
wmh authority. 

Use Free Coupon at Once 

Remember thai my method is absolutely differ- 
ent and superior ro ail others. It is the only 
method recommended by persons high in the 
motion picture business. Use the coupon to 
obtain the free booklet, explaining everything. 
tf vou act at once ynu will obtain the benefit of 
a S5 reduction wluch I am nnw allowing, for 
advertising purposes to those who will start 
talcing my lessons within 20 d*r*- This cuts 
the cost to very lo* fix™ 1 ™- I>) not throw away 
So by delaying, when it mt» mrthm* 
cmtt Use the free coupon at once. 



win vou art 



Elbert Moore 



tfonmer Scenario Editor) 

Box 772KS CHICAGO 
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Photoplaywrights' 
library 



SPECIAL PRICE OFFERS 

Photoplay Mazarine anJ Photoplay #•■ f)A 
" HH r«r UJ» far - "*■' ■■ 



■i H T t bf nihtp 1 n Photoplay writjhta' Association of 
AlPtripa for miry ear AprfPtiMPplPr •"■ *f£ 
Scenario far. ora r« - HJ0 far WM+M mW 

Photoplay M«x*rin« + Mpml»*Tariip in Frioltrpli y- 
wrtfrits' JLitCH-latinri at Azncrlca ud PhcTo- 
pt«3- Scmario all (br one tCbt — #9_5A 
*4.(» for . *"" *" 



1*e PbotopUy Sctaari* 

A manLhlj JAtUfUl for UrkKteUT arid vraftMiOflfcl JitHh- 
tup lay* - riff ht*. tn-imful of in fiiriTiaiJiin qjf jriirinstf Tiliu 
IZh writwp of phnrjTpliy Ii im vaJuabli^ umjil] bjei^ujpM- 

The kIbe is nurb th*t tl "jam ftu tbw poclwt-fw 

r-MU-™r«wrw*.' It misrht juFily b» «stM tfc« "Fim 
Aid toth* PhD»niil*rWTi«rJst' + 
TTae uricr Ii flrBD f«" 12 iww per r«*i-. 

r.\r"rr fc rJr.- " " /%nl irpJa V Ji-rnnrri, " nj. .Vum/rfT f'pf 

to Write a 

Th» n» booh bi A. W. ThwJMW fiUi * I on j- fr.it naad. 
It in thf! miuli nTfoar >-raj-i' uluiiy "f thv rwunt* *1j<m>- 
lulWy — P Pwl to the mnm oT tbr wriUca-of tiir photo* 
play. It five* y<m tbv iw-nrllit of Mr. Thomai L prnnrit 
exparipTri^ in pihmiuplay vrltJRfr «■ wpII u hi* hnad 
Icaow irtJE^ of ih c »-j hj«*|.. 

The pfM"T nJ thu bout u t£.HG pnq4U. 
RfJ-rr '•• " !'t 'it* <•• T -l'r-fi -t i'imt a fii>\ ■/ " «p .Viimtrr riw. 

r h m pta y Bts lai Idps 

In thi» liltlif puhiK-itK*! A W, fhummi Km* siven th* 
people of rhr iihutu|jla.y"prn.|]njr wurld further ■dvmntSjrr 
n( hi* bnaul experirnr-r «f< ■ phiitirrjbur-wrirtil- 

1t rnmsiinit h i crli - [inrnl km. pM H" MM il timnrmiii cvuntrr 

ntowA 

nivoKiETiiiT ctWninif ip faJTL. SrTidiTi youriB Uhj ualarf 
Tb* pri** i* only f JPL 

iEl/^r^'TnWtcprtlV tfintMdnil HrVjeF" taJlSKHBttW JllHr. 

PbotoplaywrifMs' JUsedaUas 
ol America 

A manbenfarp inirure* ■ rvrrul crit3"7i»3ri nf bb many 
iif ynur ri"STiWri"* ■* ynu rm [a ruirmiC irtthin ■ ytnr. 
J*i4n .haw ! Send in A* htuhij 1 ,j-i-nai-irw ■■ vnu ^arr- th, 
Tbey vi|] br civi-h «KtvfuI and pr*prnpl AtUmtHm and 

irr::F»i»-il ( =?«h r(-tttei*tii» *nd iumr^1»»*L far m. 

mumhmt^iV PWflf unly Or*r- LkJMr ptf y i » T. 



The 



flfw-i 



rVtnr Starr 



I* ihir- titir 'if the latpvl bevh nn UW b-l SJtd tetihnldtiw ot 

Kntmn ih#> phutufiL*.;,-, 

Il \± well written by W'tlLlam Lard WnphL » mart Vho 
hold* orm" *>f ihr fflJnufKi ixnutltifi* in tiw moi-mir pirture 
wdriJ ■rud ii 'hi- muni iDc1u*iv« inmrr u> tfa* nfr- 
rrpsatnl ■[.:■■ lii";. "Wbf Lh* Brjertkn f 

Tlbr prlrv m tt.rtl ixivtiMid, 
!t*.t~rr (ii " 1\r Afirf mn .I'n-f *rr Storir ~ oi Sural* Y Fir*. 



Phttopiay B»»ks 



■x* All up-uj-Ehe-nBevnd I'V**. and ld«*> af rafaa ihn*t 
opink»n.T. ■it ^niltlttd *uhtt worthy of Mtndy. OhUinn uf 
thra* "f Omm apiMHar mi ihi* V**tA Tf ■ddJlKKU iti*eht- 
TTiKtkm ia dvvJrwl - "mbout tlw-*e or other bnolu ■ ■ tmrt^ 
rml nil] lirir.e ii tu yvti bi- f y t u rft mfciL 

A". iVf to 'V , A«"f»rJ*Ja /f'-HU"' a# Numbrr Six. 



250 Dollars In Cash 

will be paid for the best scenario written 
by an amateur and submitted before 
June 15, 1314. The judges are compe- 
tent and capable of picking the brat 
Bcenajrio submitted. Start now and send 
in yorjr scenario eariy! Write for full 
particulars* Do it now — the time u short. 



SlflnVtr affn ftOHT nnsntr eput v$drm lo a ptal aird, 
trfcr — bf tuambtr — ta the book about irterfi 
ytmt bbeuT i*W>rt \n\'\num\ urn marf mnrl ft to in 
TODAY. Tom nllpfn iiiiimi &» frfarn put/. 
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N/EXT WEEK: 

Ad Interview with Ruth Storehouse, the Essanay Girl 

AiVD 

A. description of the Jungle Party recently 
given by Kathlyn Williams 

Also a description of the filming of the New York Hippodr 




"What the 
people 
want"— 

has been our policy 
toward the reading 
public ever since we 
started publishing 
Photoplay Magazine. 

ij We made a careful 
study of what the peo- 
ple wanted and then 
we gave tt to them. 

^ Just nine months ago we 
printed 30,000 copies of 
Photoplay Magazine. 

^ Now we are printing over 
130,000 copies. 

A hundred thousand 
circulation increase 
in only 



fl That is the incontestable 
proof that we're "giving 'cm 
what they want"— -that we 
have, by careful study, met 
the desires of a great num- 
ber of the reading public. 

<J And our study of the 
situation is not yet ended! 

<J We are still analyzing it 
to find out what else the 
people want. 

CJ Photoplay Magazine has 
become a popular magazine 
iii ryery sense of the wonL 

<| And because it is so rap- 
idly becoming more popular 
is the gre a t reason why you 
should read it. 

3 We have interested 100,- 
000 new readers in the past 
nine months. Why not you? 



Ya« hwf a ca>y *f Phstvplaj Magaxiw 
at amy atmi-ttmmd mmd it envimad! 
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IT ANSWERS THE QUESTION, "WHY THE REJECTION? 






Carlyle Blackwell says: 

"T BELIEVE the greatest need in 

J- motion pictures today is good 
scenarios. The need is a real one.** 

And he ought to know. He has to "get them over. " 

OW to Write Good Scenarios— 



the kind that Sell — is told in 
William Lord Wright's new book. 

JUST OFF THE PRESS 

THE MOTION 
PICTURE STORY 




('The photoplay world needs no 
introduction to the author of this 
great treatise. 

C In his new book he takes up 
each phase of the subject in 
proper order and gives it a thor- 
ough and illuminatingd tscussion. 

ft His style is clear and convinc- 
ing, and he leaves nothing unsaid 
that could possibly be of help to 
the aspiring writer. 

9. His method of handling the 
subject is particularly valuable to 
beginners. 

• In fact, the careful reading of 
bis book, in addition to giving 
all of the technical information 
that is necessary or desirable for 
the new writer, will prove as 
helpful in conveying the general 
atmosphere cf motion picture 
story reauirsyrie^** a* ar: inspec- 
tion trip through a studio. 

91 Thf* is a book that no amateur 
writer should be without. 




C It is an invaluable aid to quick 
results in selling photoplays, as 
from its suggestions and advice 
the average beginner will be 
able to avoid a good many of the 
faults that usually besiege the 
path of the amateur. 

C The new book is of convenient 
size, is printed in clear, readable 
type, on exc ellc n t, d u rable paper, 
and is handsomely bound in cloth. 

CIt has over 240 pages — -each 
one brimful of live-, red-blooded 
advice and suggestions, as well 
as authoritative explanations, 
rules and examples. 

C William Lord Wright is Editor 
of the Motion Picture Depart- 
ment of the "Dramatic Mirror;" 
former Editor of the Photoplay 
Dr9*rUnent of the "Motion Pic- 
ture News;" Author of "Art of 
Scenario Writing J ,, ^is?fct ReeL 
Thing," "Home Folks," "LastS 
Days of Simon Kenton," "Story 
of the Blind Man Eloquent," 
etc., etc. He is one of the most 
experienced and capable writers in 



FAMOUS MJTEfcS 



a undoubtedly the best book 
to begin on in learning to 
write photoplays. It may be 
secured immediately by fol- 
lowing the directions in the 
coupon on this pace. 
As showing its great value, 
the following b a complete 
Table of Contents of " The 
Motion Picture Story": 



1— The Law? of Aladdin. 
2— Editor tnd Author. 
3—Thc Elmi** Idea, 
t— The Tremolo Touch . 
5— The Plot 




11-Th. 1 

12— The M u I b p tr- It eel Starr. 

IS— Fl at i a r ir m, 

It — Vihie lit Action. 

i v- A Bcait-Wrat Stony. 

IS— A Rtfined Canal* 

37— Tiilri. 

play Characters 

pajppM i. 

Plot ii>4 Scenario. 
21 — Th* Sobb'flc. 
22 — Dtt of Lenrr., Eli. 
13— The Vmlur of Effccs. 
2 1 Ph iw y bjy Tow* aad Tools. 



the business. 



(t 



The Motion Picture Story" 

PUBLISHED BY CLODD rUMUSWBG COMPANY. CHICAGO, ILL. 

An invaluable aid to the new writer. Send for it now 
It is just off the press and is ready for immediate delivery. 
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THE SHOW GIRL'S GLOVE 

A Woman's Wits Defeat Injustice 



MAftV AN'NIS. tense with 
horror* read the livid 
headlines. Drawn, de- 
spite herself, to the 
only slightly lees lurid type fae- I L L V f i 
aeat.il. she read the star?, sordid. 
sickening, revolting in almost every detail 
Slowly the main facts emerged from what the 
reporters had served up. It was a sensation 
of sensations; the newspaper men had flung 
themselves upon it avidly- She wu scarcely 
startled to see eves her awn name, much less 
shocked- The tragedy Itself was so overpower- 
; ng, so m uch worse than any of the details that 
helped to make It up. that she could grasp lit- 
tle of the significance of the appearance of her 
own name In that reeking mass of garbled gossi p, 

The tacts were plain and few enough ; It was 
the surmises that filled the flaring pages. Dick 
Hampton was dead, that was the first fact. 
Reckless, devil-may-care Dick Hampton, hand- 
some, easy-going — and he waa dead! She had 
danced with him the night before and with 
the brother who was at this moment Ln prison, 
charged with his murder! 

"It Isn't bo] It can't be!" 

Mary Annls cried out her conviction to the 
paper that she dropped to the floor. She knew 
rouJdnt be eo. Poor Dick Hampton was 
qYati — that much, of course* was true. But to 
V th.it John, his brother, had killed him. and 
& a quarrel over a wonutn of that sort — it wan 
absurd! She summoned up a vision of the girl 
on whom, If the newspapers were to be be- 
lifved. the real responsibility lay. 

Stella Desmond, show girl! Mary knew her. 
— from across the footlights. Evervqne knew 
her She was the rage among a certain crowd 
of younger men. Dick Hampton had been one 
of them. They filled the boxes, night after 
night, to applaud her in the one nmo "bit" a 
wise management had given her. Stella could 
not art; she could not dance; she could not 
sing. But she was ravishingly beautiful, and 
she filled more seats every night than the star 
and the featured members of the east. Nightly 
she was to be seen, after the theatre. In the 
gaudiest restaurant that catered to the 
night life of the town; nightly, almost. 
It »oi9 Hampton — had been Hampton — 
who played host to her and to the 
Lively guests she chose. 

Many girls In Mary's position knew 
her as Mary did. Most of them hated 
her. Par Stella Desmond got the at- 
tention these girls expected as their 
due. Stella, who asked for no chap- 
eron! Stella, who was a "good fel- 
low"! Like Mary, some of these other 
girls, nice girls, wondered, with shak- 
ing heads, what men could see In Stella 
Desmond and her kind; unlike Mary, 
nome of them envied Stella acutely 
Mary hftd never done that. Even the 
fact that Dick Hampton had been 
■bowing her marked attention before 
be fell under the Stella's spell bad 
never made l..er envious, Mary took 
things quietly: she did not make a 
habit of rebelling against fate. 

The first shock of the tragic news 
over, Mary took up the papers again, 
and tried to piece out a coherent ind 
straightforward story from the stuff 
that had been printed. It was hard 
lo do. But gradually the theory that 
had been evolved by the police and 
the reporters emerged from the ob- 
scurity. They saw it as a plain case. 
Stella had favored Dick; there had 
been a quarrel between the two broth- 
ers only the day before the shooting. 



By Vivian 



on 



'D ME 



MAKE IT SHORT! 

VTTY is the sovi of i 
the soul ef mnu t ui warn/. 
In other swras the short photopisv 



than the lm a one. 

The "punch" it the essential element. 

and no dm soar Jbartfe/ a panes that 
warn not short, and sharp, and Ssddra 

Fie assssJsss; public is not partieuUrria 



it it fi knm dha gj jwf emtirdr a matter of 
cefto&n/Qi r*^f the fsaow just dno ^enoi 
film are destined to the tang life which the 
elaborate preparations for thar production 
naa being made in anv* quarter* maatd 
seem to indicate. 



Ln which her name had been mentioned. That 
same night, John Hampton had seen Stella They 
had supped together; (hey had been seen, more- 
over, to engage in a conversation that was 
more than serious. There had been hot words 
on both sides, and Stella had risen from the 
table in a fine rage, and Joined a party at an- 
other table, laughing as she looked back at her 
escort John paid the check with a face as 
black as thunder and then stalked out of the 
restaurant without another glance at her. 
Thus there seemed to be a motive for the 



sharp knife, 
and Itb at he 




crime. As for the opportunity, 
that seemed against John Hamp- 
ton, too. He had been found, 
bending over his brother's body. 
In the dead man s office. Dick 
Hampton bad been killed by a 
one that always lay on his desk, 
naed for opening letters. It was 
not a paper cutter, but a real knife, given to 
him by a friend who had brought It back from 
an exploring expedition In Central Africa. And T 
what seemed to make the case against Jobs 
the more conclusive was the long white glove 
round, clasped In Dick Hampton's dead hand. 
Ft was Stella Desmond's glove; she had ad- 
mitted that at once. And, aa the police and 
the reporters reconstructed the scene which 
had had no witness they were sure It waa the 
sight of that glove In his brother's poaaeaaion 
that had worked John Hampton Into the frenjy 
that bad made a murderer of htm and. an the 
nob expert of the Evening Clarion nut it, had 
put the mark of Cain on his forehead. 

"No!" Mary shook her head, with a deter- 
mined little gesture that any of her friends 
would have recognised at once, when she had 
finished reading. '"There's something they 
don't know. John Hampton a murderer! It's 
Impossible— as impossible an that he should 
have been In love with that creature! That's 
where they've gone wrung! They don't know him 
as I do? He' might kills man In anger; he might 
da almost anything 1 suppose. But he would 
never stoop to an affair with Stella Desmond!" 
Mary herself was mentioned only incident- 
ally. She was referred to as a friend of both 
brothers, and she had scarcely finished read- 
ing the papers when friends began to call her 
up to offer the sympathy because of the notori- 
ety. Her father waa Indignant! 

"Damned outrage!" he said, "Idea of drag- 
ging your name Into the filthy business! You'd 
better go sway for a while, daughter. Take a 
trip to Europe, or out to the Coast; until this 
blows over. Not your fault, — bit better to 
escape it." 

"Run away?" Mary looked at him scornfully. 
"I wouldn't be your daughter If 1 did 
that. Dad! No. I'm going to see John 
Hampton! " Her father gasped. 

"What?" he roared- "Going to see 
Hampton? Mary — he's in prison!" 

"That's why he needs his friends," she 
Kiid, lifting her bead proudly. "And 
I've been his friend! I'm not going to 
stop because he's falsely accused of a 
dreadful crime." 

"Falsely!" gasped her father. **W'uj 
— It's an absolutely closed ease? There's 
no loophole for him to crawl out of, 
unless they plead Insanity!" 

"It's just because everyone thinks so, 
that I'm needed," said Mary, quietly. 
"I know he's innocent because I know 
the nun. And 1 do not lose fallh In 
my mends becauae they are under a 
cloud.** 

"I — I forbid you to go near him f" 
stammered her father. 

"1 am old enough to deride such 
matters for myself," she said, quietly. 
And go to see Hampton she did. 
She had to nerve herself to go through 
the ordeal at the prison; the ataxia -» 
reporters; scenting a new seunatJop In 
her coming: the coarse comments that 
she beard. But she set her teeth and 
went . through with it. and wan 
brought, at hurt, to Hampton's cell 
and allowed to speak to him alone, 

H atary!" he said, aghast, -£< 
believe It was you!" 
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•nek to my friends." she Bid. -joietly. 




"It's Just 

aa I told tWi! I n 

and I taol bin on the Boor. 

And Mut. 

to tell you T MW ** hl *g ■■— MMa^l 1 

■t have spoken of except for this." 

TasT" She looked at sis curiously. 

"It's djBV- Dick." he said. He stumbled 

oe, sad she ht the look of hor- 

I Into his eyes. "He — Italy — he'd 

to Bad. I think, (boot that girl. 

Bat bis eyes bad been opened. 

It had to took a* things shoot her put life. 

to am kirn, yoa know, aad rd talked to hba 

Ho was through, with her. 

; to tdu-'" 



or iii 






Jan, nataiaw 





"To me?" alary started. She stared at him. 
he vest on. 
"Ifi jour right to 
It, story. Its hla right that yon should 
i that yos laaald understand that he had 
oa*o to hla tenses before he died." 
-Tea. that ii riant." Hair said, la a strange, 
. voice. Thank too for telling mo. 
She wu silent for a nuoesL "1 maul 
Bo now, but I shall come again. And, Jack, 
remember that I am your friend and that I 
believe In too. There must be some ws7 to 
clear too, to prove that you dldnt do this 
frightful thing. And 1 am going to dad that 



■roar«B»« a,- n i. t ii 1 hf <m/ i. 



the avast, jf est ate* At fsaar, koko 

oata, of annal had at Bans IUHML 
aaatoataabaj I abaansajfcaadaaaa. 
easy ant * fata, o/n»< 




Into the other Toman's place, felt that she was 
beginning to understand. 

And with understanding came a rage that 
amased and almost frigh tened her. She bad 
not believed herself capable of sorJi passlas 
as seised her bow, at the thought of the Dick 




r ami that algal, attar aha waa sap- 
to he la bed aad asleep, Mary west aver 
detail atf'tbs ssaraor at Etteh 

ke few far* things that Jobs Hampton 
am aMs to teU her. aba injaaatiaLtiii far 
tns but two or three day*, days in 
•are. tie Idaa of murder had 




not eared to chai- 

i aa to km 

with Stella Desmond the night before 

Bat Mary, trying to pat 




id played with sine 
childhood, lying dead, with vol; a sti*«*l ae b Is 
obituary ; of his brother, wheaa aha aad always 
admired aad respected, la a eaU. waiting* to 
answer to a charge of murder. She ended her 
vigil la a cold anger that saada her 
m soaad very real. 

There Is BO aaa else'"' she said to herself 
-Bat I shall nee that Jostle* la done, that the 
troth iiii ■ oat." 

It was a reporter, one of the men aha hated 
ftar the things his paper had printed, who gar* 
aar the nrst real glimpse of hope that came to 



not the sort aa 

- Ton 're as 
bitterly. "Ota. If yoa i 

cent man? Cant yoa M that every sets-* of 
evidence yoa have points to this woman, this 
Stella Desmond, as much aa to hlmT" 
The reponer whistled. 

"Too're very Item," he aald. "In a way. 
that'* so, of coarse. Bnt abe dldnt nan the 
chance- She wasn't there. John Hamptoo was. 
And, another thing! This Is a sensational case. 
The district attorney la roan lag up for ro slo e 
v.ou. He fat oast for a record. It oogh t to aa 
fairly easy to convict Hampton. TeaUs to eon- 
rlct a beautiful woman, who has killed a BOM 
— well, the chaacaa art an against that."* 

.'••Oh:- She started back, revolted. Ton 
mean that ■■)■•■ conld pat ala mbubbsI gala 
la the scale agaiaat a man's UbT* 

"I damt pat It a* I ladlli as that, at course. " 
sakl the reporter. "Bat, It's aura coovealent 
fox the district attorney to believe that Hamp- 
too hi guilty, aad eaaler. It means leas work. 
Ton aaked for facta. I've given them, to yoa." 

Then Via whole e xp ression avnBawwl 

"By Jon!- bo aald. -Mia* Anaia, why cant 
wa work together on this? I can help yoa. All 
I ask la that. If yon discover anything, yon let 
my paper have It flrst- Come! I think I sea 
a way If you're game to try It" 

'Tell me." she aald. 

Par an hour they talked, at the end of which 
the reporter went out exulting, and leaving 
behind a Ctrl still determined, bat beginning 
to bo nervous. StiH, she did sot mean to let 
her nerves pres en t her tram, taking the chance 
the r e po r t er had pointed out. He had prom load 
to smooth tha> way, and ha was aa good a* km 
word. The Beat bmmsIbs armed with a latter 
of tarrndaetJaa. and the knowledge that Stella 
Desmond's maid had suddenly left aar. Mary 
applied to the show girl for the vacant posi- 
tion and gat IL 

"111 try to please yoa. ma'am." said Mary, 
when Stella had engaged her. " She waa bo- 
ginning to wonder at this girl more than she 
had ever done before. She seemed so frail, so 
alight; aad her eyea were so appeallngly lano- 
cent, although they were frightened eyes, too, 
eyes thai had seen more than a girl's eyes 
should see. 

That was the beginning of the plan that 
Mary and the reporter had concocted. Her 
part waa a hard oae to play. She had to da 
her work, aad do It wen, for Stella was aa ex- 
acting nilstiiaa Bat aha was -"-"-g herself, 
la her awn haaae, * fc —r* t aot la the sunt 
way. and abe knew her duties. And always 
she was watching and waiting; for Stella to 
make s false step: to da or say something that 
would give her the clue she sought. 

Hard though her work made It for her to 
do bo. abe managed always to and tiraa to vtstt 
John Hampton once a day. And of this the 
newspapers made much, so moch that one day. 
Hampton summoned bis resolution, aad for- 
bade her to come again. 

"Vary*" he aald. "Ton mast stay sway! 
Ton cant think how much ft means to me to 
have 700 come, but. for your own sake, you 
most not do It I am thinking of you. not of 
myself." 

"When did yon ever think at yourself" she 
cried, desperately "Oh. Jack!" 

Her hand* were thrown out in a gesture that 
the strain under which she waa Irving wrung 
from her. She anw the light less Into Hamp- 
ton'! eyes. The Bert moment be had reac h ed 
•ax throngs the bars and taught her as she 
ewayed. 

"111 be— an right—" she said. "Bat I mast 
Don't stop me!" 

After all. be conld aot. 
did. things that Mary had to do. She 
■*■**—* on the point of riving up In 
when, su d den ly, eheer good fortune ab u s e d bar 
that she might be on the right path. She hast 
evolved her own theory of the crime. Any de- 
tective would have called It, eeornfaUy. ra t a* 
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work, and demanded her proofs. That was *hy 
she kept her theory to herself while ahe waited 
to get them. 

Stella Donal Bred la a hotel, ud one of 
the maids employed by the bouse showed a 
(toad deal of friendliness to. Mary from the 
Cm. She waa a timid little thin*, ud Stella 
had repelled her. for uae reason. She seemed 
Instinctively to feel that Karl waa ant. like 
herself, a servant; ahe looked op to the older 
Ctrl Aad w day ihe came la. while Mary wan 
alone 1m Stella*! rooaxs. 

~l — I — 1>« been wanderin '." abe 



"Then waa a slave I food one day. all spoiled, 
•art of — Miss Steita'd thrown tt oat. I iiim ~ 

Tes. Hilda*- Mary said, abseoily. -lost 
oae jticrer" 

-Tes. Just one. Thai's nlL Now. [ doat 
knos I waa thinking — maybe you'd Been the 
mate to It, and 1 could fix the other all right, 
the stalna would come oat." 

Pot a moment Hary'a heart stood still, ss 
the possible meaning of what the air! waa way* 
log struck her. Then she eanrht herself. 

"Let m* are the afore y.a bare, Hilda, " ahe 
nald. quietly. Til see if 1 can And the mate 
for you," 

Gladly Hilda brought the glove. Mary* head 
■wain aa abe looked at iL She recognised It 
at once. And what waa more abe recognised 
the atalna for blood stains. 

"La* me have It. Hilda.- ahe sal* -I'm 
afraid the atalna wont wash oat, but perhaps 
1 -can find another pair." 

Frantically, when she had ant rid of Hilda 
■he telephoned to her friend the reporter. 

"Good," be said. "Listen, now do {oat aa t 
my . . . Too understand? Sorer All 
lizht' TO he up at onee. with Kearney, of 



Breathless with excitement Mary waited, tf 
Stella came home too soon, before Kearney and 
the reporter* Hot she did ML And when abe 
did come Mary was ready. She fallowed her 
mistress Into her bedroom. So silent were her 
feet that Stella did not bear her. Bst there waa 
so mnrfllng the scream that burst from Stella's 
Una at the sight sf the blood-stained store (hat 
lay on her dressing table. 

My God!" abe shrieked. "Where did that 
come from 7- 

Tben abe turned and her eyes fell on Miry. 

"You." ahe said. "Ton put It there! Why? 
■"-Tiy? WbyT" t 

The next moment Kearney waa In (he room. 

"Come on, Stella," he said. 'The same's 
up! Tell me the story now, it'll be best for 
you." 

He took the glove from her nerveless angers. 
This clove ran almost speak for Itself.' be 
paid. He ied the way into the next room. For 
■ moment tt looked aa If Stella Desmond meant 
to resist. But suddenly ahe collapsed In a 
chair. 

-Ill tell It all''' abe tried. 

"Go on! Too killed him. Why?" said Keaf 
ney, ruwably 



-Nn~ abe cried. "Listen, it 

ras like Lhla." 

And. while the reporter's 

r ewer tbe pages ot 

notebook on which he had 

I to write down the cora- 

o( guilt he had been 

sure she would make, Stella 

told the atory. 

"HI* brother had turned 
him against me!" ahe said, sob- 
bins. "He bad made bio prom- 
bat to go back to some other 
girl be waa engaged to, and 
be waa going le give me an 
after promising to marry me* 
I went to beg him to take me 
sack aad be turned me down! 
Then I said I'd kill myself and 
I grabbed that terrible knife — 
aad be tiled to (top me — and 
we were scrapping ther e - a nd 
then, the next thing I saw the 
blood rush out. and he sort of 
groaned and lay down, and — 
and — I ran away — and that's 
•JL- 

There was more, but it was 
only repetition. Kearney 
looked at tbe reporter 
"Some story. Charley Greene! " be said. "And 
some pinch for me!' 1 
Then they saw that both women bad fainted 
I'll be damned!" said the reporter, looking 
rariaaaly at Mary, "t caa andi 1 il md Stella, 
but. gee. her tiuuh l t* are oyer! Aad while they 
were on ahe didn't turn a hair!" 

" T la the way of wonsen." aald Kearney, 
philosophically. "Stella wasn't lying. Charley 
and that tale will get her off too. Pour little 
devlL Hard on the than chat died, trot— - 

"Exactly." said Greene. 'He didn't see tbe 
signs iboot No trespass* a^. ' " 



IT WAS not Mary who (aid Joan Hampton 
thai he was a free asaa once ■a rt . He had 
(a wait until ahe had gained a Utile strength 
before be even saw her. When he did he 
dropped to bia kneea before her chair. 

"I cant thank you," be said, brokenly. "I'm 
glad joa know from what that wretched girl 
baa confessed, that I told yea* the truth about 
Dick, that he meant to go back lo you." 

-Jack!" the said, sharply. "I— liked Dick. 
He waa like a brother. I even loved bin. that 
way." She blushed; then caught her breath 
and went on. "Bat I never cared for falm tbe 
way you think." 



GETTING WBAT THEY WANT 

TBE L£DT of the I 
r Mthtcantr avarf>w> *wc*- 




asvnyjhatavjhjajnjiea PssansJ 
flrnaenVsk? 

Plafhasraarntd* nam Ok- Ami Inss- 




"Mary'~ he said. "Mary, loot at me!" 
At trst she would not: then *ae easdd not. 
But It made as dlgerence- 



His Lucky Month 

I W. OK "BIG JACK- J OHS'STONE, leading 
- ana at the Western Eclair 



hkj tacky month, for It was 00 October XI. 
IT?**, that he waa bora In County Clare. Ireland. 
He made bia trst appearance on the stage ia 
-Ben Har- In October; la October, 1»1«, aa 
first appeared In films at the Reliance studio; 
in October. Mil, be left Reliance to Jain tt* 
Pnthe players, and In October, KLZ. be «mii«i-^ 
himself with the Eclair Company when be arid 
remains though It la hard to aay what next 
October may have la atore Bar him. 
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J. R. Walling-Movie Magnate 

II — Inspiration in Breakfast Food and Photographs 



JOHN B. WALAJNG n lost 
■ tna» i«ni. 
Mr Ewieg. the Utile 
aBssnnaired beauty who 
dispensed tie arts Cor him at the 
Mm r a l uus Merles, bad made bin 



By RICHARD J. HENDERSON 



He weoida't admit it, and anyway he an*. 
*»e l ed It «u Bin than half mercenary. 

Brer dan ha bad rescued the wealthy 
rranhlia Ceatworth (nan a tin* la Central 
Park and bad become a "fifty-nfty- partner by 
tbat token, be bad been unable to think any- 
thing but sneeean 

And no* Dolls', of all persona, was "actlBC 
■P." 

She bad encouraged a big. hideous, bloated 
person named Hick* or Wlcka, or something 
like tbat, to lake ber oat to lunrh — and din- 



Dolly aaaerted with 



"Hen perfectly lovely, 
a One display o' fervor. 
"He's a treat big, blitherin 



Jobn 



That sraa a vital error on bis part. 

Had be smiled oa Mint E wings caller, and 
been kind aad gentle to him. then that would 
hare ended !t_ 

Ton're disgracing yourself — and dm — and aTJ 
of an!" Walllnc roared In bitter reproof. 

-It bait so," DoUt protested with a twinkle 
In ber eye* of bine. "He told me I bad hist— 
hbmlon anyway, that I could act!' 

"Histrionic" Walling mumbled. "Can vow 

•or 

-Sore'" Dolly agreed. She tDFT she eould- 
Sa* eras acting for the Messed benettt of J 
' Walling at thai moment, and be didn't 
to know It. 



Ton lost stick around. young lady.* he said 
bravely, trying to smile, "and 111 own a dm 
company some day. aad maybe make yon lead- 
lag lady— If you're not too little. " 

That anal Jibe warn quite senaelena 

-Pooh!- Hlsa Ewing observed, -lota of great 
amiaati are little. Ton re net ntnatng a 
Hagenback show, are yog? Ton don't want 
elephants aad seals entirely?" 

The manager of the Marvelous scratched his 
head and looked nearly aa wise as he felt- 
He decided to change the subject. Dolly wel- 
comed ilia sage decision. 

That chap across the street,- he began 
mysteriously, -gave me an option on the 
L" p- Town over there." He Jerked a thumb 
testily to the opposite side of Amsterdam Are. 

-Why deal yon take It op?" Dolly queried 
airily. 

That's it- His option reads that 
pay casb-io-fttll In thirty days. He 
mint for It too- Bat that ian't all; He la 
glTlag aw a ram far iL Why. he'a taking la 
all kinds of big feature stan*. I tell yon, gfrL 
rye gat to cinch oar patronage ." 

It was a large ambition, bwt Walliag bad an 



breakfast 



-Ham and egg*, doughnut*, a. m 
dainties generally — - 

"Are too raring. Jack?" Dolly 
tn 



It cheered him to hear ber say, "Jack.' 




Tell it to : 



ways help.- aad Doily's eyes 
ery hag and bright 



Til make 'eat eat tickets.- and be broaghc 
down a clenched mat late an ample palm. 

Mr. Hicks— or Wlcka, or whatever It 
cane Into rhrw at that moment, and It 
oped that Dolly had been teillag htm 
Walling was aa es-wngillst — by way of self 



Be saw the energetic movement of the morle 
manager and altered his course 

"How can people eat tickets, I wonder!'' 

"Never mind how. Now, let me figure. This 
report Dhows that we had aa arerage of fire 
hundred vacant seats at our three shows every 
evening last week. At ten cents a seat, that 
Is fifty dollars a night" 

"Exactly.- Miss Swing agreed. 

"Well,- Jobs continued, "oar total capacity 
is eight hundred seats, and that is eighty dot- 
bus a show;, or two hundred and forty a night 
— meaning aa absolute possibility Now. It we 
sell only nineteen hundred tickets, that Is one 
hundred aad ninety dollars a night. Rainy 
night* moaaa even area 

'Bat If we could aril all the sears at eight 
and one-half cents tbat would mesa two hun- 
dred sad fear dollars a eight We won id gala 
fourteen dollars a night or mailj a hundred 
a week, aad cat down the f p-Towa's patronage 
to some extent" 

"I cant follow you." Dolly broke in hope- 
lent t 

"I dont expert you to." Walling replied with 
a grin- "My duty toward yon Is to take too 
by the hand aad lead you. ' 

The girl blushed Tbat wasn't because she 
was angry. She liked to hear him talk that 
way. 

'If that tat guy takes you oot again," he 
cautioned. -I'll beat him up and — " 

-And Are me?" 

"its. no — Just beat him up and throw bis 
body in the North River." 

"The East River Is deeper.- Dolly sug- 
gested, mischievously. 

-Depth doesn't make any difference." Joba 
explained. -He'll float!" 

"If yon mention him again. Ill get angry. " 
Miss Swing pouted. 

Walling looked at her auburn curls, bit but 
Up, and held his peace. 

"S*y T " he ejaculated enthusiastically, "I'm 
going oot on business — ever to the deli cat esses 



"Tool] get Into aa awfnl pickle," Dolly 
Interrupted. Walling Ignored her. 

Then Into the drug shop, the gents' fur- 
nishings store, the milliner'* — " 

"Ob, going shopping?" 

Tea. for patronage. Dont ask any goes 
lions Just get the operator to run off those 
nbx» for the pianist and If I'm not here by 
sli to take yon to feed, drag the bar - 

Walling hastened up the street and entered 
the delicatessen shop. 

"My name's Wailing." he began excitedly. 

-Veil, oat's your ladder's fault — doaa't blame 
me,- the proprietor returned. 

John grinned. When he-tanghed. he laughed 
all over, and the old German enjoyed a good 
laugh — at his own jokes. 

-What do you give for prises?" Walliag 
asked. 

"Prix™? Oh, pretzel* und Dickies und 
cookies. Dry help* denuelves, most chen- 
erailj- 

-Don't you give premiums?" 

"Not yet Anyhow, some times I feel I 
should try trading ahtampa" 

Tre got the best trading stamp* In the 
world — tickets to the Marvelous Movie*. " 

"So teal ear the Teuton asked suspiciously 

"No— I ran the show - 



f 
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"Say t ft una a grand fiHum you bad on der 
OLolman Army. I myuelluf tu In der Frencber- 
l*ruB6Un tu*," 

The movi* promoter became enthusiastic 
about the German Army, lie raked op downs 
of Gcmu relations. He thought the Father 
land '<■** the most wonderful of all countries. 

Then lie got doira to business. 
■On some things you make good profit," be 
explained. "On oTheru your profit is small. 
What could you afford to pay for premiums on 
yuur goods?" " 

"Oh, mebbe, xwef per cent." 

•*&M right- I am getting ume coupons 
printed. Ton give one with each' nickel pur- 
chase- — " 

"A movies ticket? I should give away ten 
cent sea mit a ItanlckelV 

"No. no," John corrected, "Ton give one of 
ihc coupons with a nickel purchase. Thai 
means twenty to a dollar. For every forty 
rDiijtiins. you give a ticket to the Marvelous 
Movies, good for any show at any time. That 
tni-ans one .movie ticket to every two dollars' 
worth of goods sold — Of five per cent, so far 
ua vnur .customers are concerned. But 1 sell 
tin* tickets to yon for eight-and-one-hajf cents 
snd tali- you all the coupons you want." 
Ch-huh," the delicatessen nun grunted, 
That's really only four and one-fourth par 
rent. However, some of the coupons will be 
mislaid and you'll never have to redeem them. 
But (hat isn't all. Mr, Schmidt: I give you 
Rome dandy Imagers — show cards, you under- 
stand. They 11 he fine ! And you can take 
one hundred tickets or more, and pay for them 
when they're gone." 

The German thought a minute, 

"Anyhow, ni try It vunee. Should It pay. 
1 keep It up, Oddervise, I doant" 

Jo j] n went oat wh lstling. He had struck 
the hardest problem first and conquered, 

Mr. Schmidt also saw a point. 

"Lena," he told his wife confident tally, as 
soon as Walling was out of view, "hencefort 
we save drel pfennig a day on der moofles. 
Ve go by der Marvels always, by der fp-Town 
no more," 

The druggist, milliner, cleaner and dyer, 
i obaccan ist, haberdasher, grocer . butche r. dry 
poods merchant and others all agreed. 

And twenty-four hours I:t tor, this card 
appeared in all these shops: 

FREE TICKETS 

to the best 
M0V1£ SHOW 
in New York 

One Coupon with E>ery 5c Purchase 
40 Coupons get a Ttrkt-i 

TO 
THE MASVFXOUS MOVIES 

2116 Amsterdam Ave. 



Get Your Eintertalnment 
Nothing? 



for 



Change of Show Every Night — 5 Reels, 
No Singing- — 'Biggest Features Tram 
Brat Film Companies. 
Then he had the coupons printed. loil to the 
sheet. He cut them into strips. 
Tht*se coupons were like thle: 

1/40 One of these with &e 

every Ec purchase 

40 coupons good for l 

ticket at Marvelous Movies 

for any performance, 

Hugo Schmidt 

2143 Amsterdam Ave. 

Redeemable at this Store, 

Each of the nearby merchants did his own 
red earning. But those in outside block* 
!v»ught the coupons at the rate of 22c for 100 
■■'"iTJons. 12.10 a thousand, or 5,000 for flO. 
While ihl* reduced the probable price of his 
tickets, Walling knew that some of the. coupons 
vontd never he redeemed- He felt safe in the 
venture. 



Those who patronized shops out of hts own 
immediate environs would bring; the coupons 
to the Marvelous Movies for redemption. 

But be realised that he had to offer the 
merchants additional Inducements, ho be em- 
ployed a sign writer by the piece to prepare 
name very decorative window and counter cards 
for these merchants. 



and crackers nest week. And, say. Jack Wal- 
ling, I know the cigar man La soaking you on 
those clears. Can't you arrange to smoke 
them out toward the curbT" 

■Those cigars, indeed? Why. I give all thu 
cheap ones to the cops, I smoke only two- 
bit perfectos!" 

"Ob." Dolly gushed, "what a fancy name and 
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With esch 1,004 coupons, they were entitled 
io one Urge or two small cards. In two eolom. 

Within less than a week, bis patronage 
began to grow. The merchants used up not 
a few of the coupons themselves. 

The idea look* and here fa Waiting's balance 
>!;<--( on the outcome for a ten-day period; 

No. of coupons sold to 
12 merchants, own 
block, daily, 1O.0OQ 
Gross Income from 250 
rickets daily Ui S.r.r 
«-ach. *21_25 

For 10 daya $^]2.50 

So. at coupons to 
merchants outside of 
block, daily. 10,000 
10.000 coupons & *I0 
per 5.000, $20 — nr 
10 days * _ . 2ou.n0 



1412.5ft 



Cost of printing 200,- 
OflO coupons ^ 12.50 
per 1,000 aheeta (10* 
L-aupons to & sheet J . . 
Printing show cards... 
Letterina" 200 counter 

cards $ 15c 

Patronage of stores 
using bis service 



Cross Income 
Grass expense 



Net profit . 

Net daily gain 133.75 



5.00 
15.00 



(75.00 



$413.50 
75.00 



1337-50 



"Ton see, Dolly, it pays!" John declared with 
much entbusJasm- 

"Yes, it does," she agreed amiably, "but I'm 
ruing to kick on buying pick ins and pigs' feet 
every day at the German's. Let's get chees e 



high price for cabbage. Buy some papers, 
dry some of Schmidt a kraut — and have a real 
smoke. " 

Wailing winced. He couldn't deceive Miss 
Kwlus. and he knew it. 

"I have' an idea?'" he exclaimed. 

"Again 7" Dolly queried tu afiiatement. She 
had never met anybody with so many Ideas. 

"I'm going to give away beautiful photo- 
graphs — in sepia — swell poses — with Maurice s 
own signature an them/' 

" Wh y . Maurice charges forty dollars a 
doteu!" Dolly objected disappointedly. 

"I don't care If he charges a thousand dol- 
lars a down. The higher, the better. If a fW- 
low's going to be a sport, bed better be a good 
one." 

"Yes." and Dolly Ewfng gazed up Innocently, 
"especially an photographs and cigars," 

Walling bEusbed. 

"Don't say that, 1 only amoke them where 
the cigar chap can see me light them. But 
here's my great photograph idenr Manrlce 
gets forty dollars a dozen for his de luxe work- 
But he puts out some dandies for twenty dol- 
lars. He charges only fifteen on a Ave down 
order, and only tea on i ten doreo order. And 
I can get twenty dozen at ^-even-fifty. That's 
one hundred and fifty dollars. It rooks Like 
eight hundred dollars.," 

Dolly nodded, 

"Where does the Idea come ln* H 

"To the family buying the greatest number 
of tickets during three consecutive weeks, I 
will give two dotrh photographs divided into 
four different poses, or among four persons. 

"To the eighteen next highest purchasers, I 
wilt give one' dosen each. 

"And to the ladles attending every evening 
during those three weeks, t will give a c redit 
of ten dollars toward a doten photo* — " 

"It will bankrupt you.*' Dolly complained- 

Waiting threw out bis chest and strutted 
just a little. 
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be two hundred of tbem! 



would be even better. Too 
■ee, I bare arranged, wltb Maurice to ran 
all ad st each show, as well as my announce- 
ment. If I bay twenty dam af bis pictures 
tn three weekly be will give me a rate of scven- 
flfty straight. Every lady who takes my 
credit alip and reus the dozen (not counting 
the twenty dosen I give away), wll] pay Maur 
ice tea dollar*. He vlll rebate me two-fifty!" 

"Oh ! - Doily moaned. 

UtUe old idea— what r 

trade bad aot been brisk 
with Maurice of late, and he saw a splendid 
o ppo rtu nity to "scalp" hie own market with- 
out 1*+**™*; the public know he wan doing It. 

With each ticket sold, following Walling"* 
announcement on printed slips and on the 
screen, then waa given a coupon, dated. He 
did aot care if friends did contribute to 
He had planned on spending one 
and fifty dollars anyway. And the 
mora who claimed regularity of attendance* 
the better off he waa, because he would profit 
by Maurice's rash of business, Be gave the 
public a chance to "cheat"* him. 

"Mr. Maurice,** be said, just prior to swing- 
Ins; «Ua photographic deal "I know yon can 
talk some ladies Into more expensive work. 
I gat my percentage Just the same, don't I? 
That means two-fifty on every twenty-dollar 
purchase." 

"I guess that 1 ! fair," the photographer 



The House ofDreams 



that ho 

home at ten the 



Walling wrinkled his brows and after a 
few momenta of deep thought, his face bright- 



Then, well write into our little contract 
i clause to the effect that I am permitted to 
bring my requisition stubs up to you and 
check up from your books." 

And that is exactly the way the contract 
was drawn. 

John H. had forgotten bis seating capacity, 
and the way the crowds surged in upon him 
with both hta plana In operation, caused him 
to run two afternoon 
shown < tea shows ad- 
ditional weekly) to 
accommodate the pa- 



■ aXJaJLhlaT 

MINE Is a dull and humdrum life 
But in my heart of hearts. 
I've dreamed of love, and work and strife 

In far and foreign parts. 
I've Longed to sail the ratling sea 

Ten thousand mites or more. 
And land In 3amarcand r maybe. 
Or else in Singapore. 

I've hoped — In spite of circumstance — 

That someday I might know, 
The storied places of Romance 

Where lucky rovers go. 
Bat duty keeps me closely bound 

And though I long to roam 
This great and busy world around. 

I've had to stay at borne. 

Vet there's one place where 1 can find 

My dearest hopes come true. 
Where I escape the daily grind 

That Fate has held me to. 
Where life grows varied and sublime 

The world before me teems. 
And I forget hath space and time 

Within this house of Dreams. 

Romance. Adventure — these I know 
And life grows strangely sweet, 

Within the little picture show 
A few blocks down the street! 



And once, a long time ago, he had a little 
auburn-haired girl tike me. She would have 
been ever so much outer, of course." 

Walling nodded his bead slowly. 

"I'm glad, Dolly," be said. "It wasn't my 
comfort I wan thinking about. It was you 
dawn there in that terrible East Side.** 

"And Jfr. Cos worth's little girl ran away 
from borne and married against his wishes. 
And I couldn't help going to live there. He 
Is my employer Just as much aa you are." 




all the while, he 
was combing the mar- 
ket lor the best films 
He haunted the plana. 
Each days labor be- 
gmn at 7:3ft A. M, and 
ended at mid night, 

"Daisy," he said one 
day. "I've been think- 
ing It wouldn't be Dad 
to get your mother 
and brother up in this 
direction- I have been 
looking at Data. The 
apartments come high. 
but we're winning. 
111. pay the Tent and 
ten dollars a week be- 

"Not afraid you'll 
Ipse me, are- you?" 

"Well, En a way, yea. 
Toa*U really make a 
peach of an actress 
when Mr. Cosworth 
and I own our plant. 
And besides, it Isn't 
like home, living in a 
hotel. I won't— well. 
talk It over. I'll Hx 
up the place. Will you 
do itT* 

Dolly shook her 




Bat twenty-four — 



ITs fond enough. 
Jaeav to be arouud with 
you twelve hoars a day. 
never!** 
"Our* 

"Besides,'* said Dolly, with a touch of humor 
"Mr. Cosworth -has already of- 
a position 
we can live there, too. brother and I. 
If* inch a his; 




Wallfnfi collar seemed to be growing too 
tight. Something in his throat was strangling 
sane. 

"*Whea do yon goT* 

"1 rake mama, and Bobble up tom o rrow to 
talk li over. Tomorrow at ten o'clock." 

John R. wor k ed very late that night. He 
waa deter m ined to gat bis report ready so 



Just after he had bidden Dolly goodnight 
at too subway and had returned to the Mar- 
velous, the proprietor of the Dp-Town raced 
across the street to greet him. 

"Say. walling." the other began nervously. 
Ta going out West. It you c*n take up vie 
deal tomorrow neon. I'll cat tee figure la 
two." 

-m do itr 

Tne Cp-Town proprietor gaied a little bit 
ruefully at his young rlraL 

"It's getting to be a sharp game, son. When 
the going was easy, 1 didn't have to try. 
When you whipped into competition, I didn't 
know now. Bay, what do you think? My 
own wife fell for your regular attendance 
photograph graft, and just sat In for eighty 
dollars' worth of Maurice's pictures'" 

■Til mate a note of that," Walling responded 
seriously. "That la* let's see — ten dollars vet- 
vet for me." 

"The deuce it Is! Waning, a dosen of those 
darned photos were on my sitting! Be oa 
hand at twelve. I don't belong in this game. 
Me for a fruit ranch! But I'll frame those 
pictures alongside one of yours, if yon dont 
mind. It will help remind me of things that 
used to be" 

The next morning Walling** balance sheet 
showed all bills paid, enough on band to buy 
out hi* rival, some, five hundred dollars be* 
sides, and the fact that the tease on the Mar- 
velous would expire in two weeks! 

The rival house seated two hundred more 
persons, and its rent was the same. 

With these monetary facta racing through 

bis mind. Walling lost no time in getting to 

Franklin Cosworth 's residence. 

The Rnglish butler greeted him at the door, 

"Mr. Cosworth win be down directly. Will 

yon wait, please, n the butler said solemnly. 

John helped himself to an easy chair In 

the library— ihfi same room in which he had 

put over his first deal. 

While be scanned 
his neatly typewrit- 
ten, tabulated report, 
the bf II rang. 

DoJly. with her 
mother and brother. 
stepped into the room. 
''Why. Dolly! And 
*.ms is Mrs. Ewing and 
Bobby." 

He greeted Uiem 
warmly, and they 
beamed on him, 

"She thinks you're 
the grandest man, 
ever,"* Mrs. Ewing said 
rapturously, and Dally 
scowled- 

There was marked 
ivdlnement about this 
family. Walling mar 
veiled at It 

Mr. Cosworth came 
into the room rather 
eagerly, and they 
turned to greet him. 

"WeH, well!'" be 
cried. 

Then be paused and 
stared, and Mrs. 
Ewing seemed changed 
to marble. 

The auburn of her 
hair was tinged with 
gray, but Jack could 
see the sunset lints 
there still. 

"Minnie! Minnie, my 
little girl!" Mr. Cos- 
worth murmured as 
he rushed to her snd 
clasped her In his arms. And then, they both 
broke down and wept 

"Ifs aran'pa, I'll bet!" Bobby chuckled. 
And he was right! 

Walling stepped aside uneasily — his eyes 
were suspiciously moist and hla collar seemed 
na n sssaM again. 
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Producing a Joker Comedy 



HAVE Jtm ever sat*In a com* 
forcible — or uncomfortable — 
ptaah so* wooden chair while 
the orchestra served its syncopated 
tunn or the piano its tin pan jumble 
and, fairly clutching tout si dea, 
wai ched the Antics of the Joker acton perform- 
ing: their ridiculous" burlesques on the screen? 
If you baTe, It Is equally certain yon have 
.: xpfrienced that delicious sensation of thank- 
fulness that your person, at least, was secure: 
that yov. yourself, were In no danger of beici* 



By Clarence G. Badger 




Dinetor AUm Ctirtu 

ppa [ tered by the amateur paper hanger wb o 
■naa demonstrating his prowess by decorating a 
Luxurious drawing room from end to end with 
irvat gobs of etieky paste: that the buret water 
jilim- could not deluge you, po matter haw Ions 
rhe plumber delayed: That the lunatic barber 
rould not reach you with his deadly weapon; 
that bark-breaking falls and elbow-skinning 
<lideP. pitched mud battles waged waist deep 
In ooze, or any one of a hundred other breath- 
taking and beauty -destroying situations were 
utterly- foreign to your way of life. 

Director Allen Curtis misses no situation or 
locution that can be used in the scheme of a 
E'nuiedy. His eyes are open to every possi- 
bility t For instance: when the bis storm and 
subsequent flood which broke over the Univer- 
sal ranch near Los Angeles recently — and inrl- 
dcntaily washed out its roadway for half a nttle 
- -had subsided. Mr- Curtis at once saw as 
opportunity in the mud wallows formed by the 
n f-eding waters. He said to his scenario man: 

"Here is mod. Now, bnitd me s story around 
II. I don't care what it is. Just so the mud 
1llf&- Don't forget, the mud must fry!" 

He got what be wanted. And you can see' It 
Jill in "The Luck of Hog Wallow Gulch." The 

■«IthI aOk* (tfae Pf*rt* 



/tirtr rj tit m i r m p«or(?(,M 



story is thia: Arrives the wealthy tenderfoot 
En Hog WsJlow Gulch intent on buying a Bold 
mine. He is Taken in tow by Mongrel Hike 
{Max Asher), who directs him to Adam Crook 
(Ralph McComaaJ. a dealer In "salted" mines. 
Mongrel Mike then does the dirty work for 
Adam Crook by "salting 1 * a mine with wonder 
ful gilt pebbles. 

The sale is about to be concluded when the 
party is broken up by a big black bear who al 
once singles out Adam Crook — McComas really 
would make a choice morsel for a bear — and 
after a terrific chase captures him. The Inevit- 
able^ — En burlesque — happens. The last you see 
of Adam Crook Is bis flesh less bones being 
gnawed clean of their last particle of gristle 
by Brother Bruin. 

Then Prospector Bill f William Franeyrr who 
dearly loves, nay. l]v**s ou. whit-ky of the 
cayenne brand, discovers the salted mine and. 
being In a slightly pbeaxed condition, mistaken 
The gilded pebbles for the real thing, and carries 
home a sackful to his daughter, Alicia (Louise 
Fazenda). But Prospector Bill Da* been Trailed 
to his cabin by Terrible Dink i Bob Vernon). 
and his band of cut-throats, who rob Bill of the 
nuggets and carry away Allria to their den 
besides. 

The wealthy tenderfoot <San KaufmanJ. the 
innocent cause of all the trouble, discovering 
the adorable Alicia In the clutches of the ban- 
dits, rushes to her rescue with a box of dyna- 
mite. Terrible Dink makes a wild get-away to 
escape the tend rr toot, cli ngi ng ail the while 
to the sack ol nuggets, with the result that be 
is caught in the stick mire of a mud wallow 
which he is frantiltaJly trying to cross. The 
tenderfoot, close at bis heels and carrying the 



ar s 



box of dynamite with the fuse al- 
ready lit, narrowly escapes being 
mired, too, and to sare himself is 
obliged to abandon the dynamite, 
just beside the desperado struggling 
wildly in the grip of the relentless 
glue-tike mud, which holds him tightly. 
The explosion Tomes! 

High Into the air Terrible Dink is buried, 
still clutching the precious sack, and down he 
comes again with a mighty splash! The glit- 
r erins; nuggets are scattered far and wide over 
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the mud hole. And down come the rescuing 
bandlia and begin to search for the nuggets. 

This peculiar action of the cut-throat gang ia 
witnessed by Mongrel Mike, and at once he 
imagines a gold strike. Wild with excitement, 
he spread the news, and the inhabitants of the 
Gulcb rush in frantic haste to tbe spot. The 
bandits, of course, resent this invasion and — 
at last — a glorious mud battle begins. The 
apposing factions face each 04 her, waist deep In 
The mire, at first flinging tbe mud in handful* 
as one might throw snow balls. But very soon 
they close In and the flghtinj: becomes rough 
and tumble, with the combatants rolling about 
la toe ooze. 

Then comes the breakaway, and the wild rush 
to the assay office to dispose of the nuggets. 
What fallows when they discover that their 
nuggets are only gilded pebbles . . . Words 
fail, but the Rim tells it alL 

Mr, Curtis, the director, and O. G. Hill, tbe 
camera man, most not be forgotten. In pro- 
ducing This picture they bad to be as game a- 
the performers, wade Into the wallow, and take 
their share of the flying gobbets. They almost 
seemed to enjoy It, 

Well, as a matter of fact, everyone enjoyed it. 
Who wouldn't? It wasn't work at ill. it was 
play. 
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My Experience in Mexico 

A Movie Camera Man's Vivid Story of Guerilla Warfare 



i H ERE are two kinds of moving picture 
camera men — those with good Jobs and 
than In Mexico, A week be fore t h le 
chronicle was written, I w of the 
I thought that was. the only 
HI* suited to my excitement-craving nature. 
I dunged my mind suddenly one day. about 
twenty ■'■■*— after dawn while waiting to 
be shot at sunrise. A friendly peon, m sharp 
knife, good tamer Capacity and the sagebrush 
all got In their fine work between day-break 
and sunup. 80 here I am, rooting for the 
quiet life and looking for a Job fa a dynamite 
fa cto ry or some other safe retreat where a 
man can round oat his life In peace and qulet- 

Ify camera la In Mexico. I hereby offer It 
as s pres ent to any person who la witting to go 
and get it. He will And It In the tent of Col- 
onel Jess Ives Hidalgo, third from (he corner. 
Bow A, Army of the Constitutionalists before 
SaJtitlo, salute the sentry and low bridge as 
you enter. If the Colonel Is enjoying his oqut- 
dzntc da coao at the grog-tent the Sesen will 
oblige. If the Senora is aqnidente di canning 
also . just take the" camera and tell the sentry 
I told yon It would be all zighL But don't 
show him any credentials from Harold J. Hop- 
perton of New Tork, Mr. Hoppertoa la not as 
strong In the councils of Mexican patriots as 
he once was 

Harold J. Hoppertcm — and we will call him 
that chiefly because that Is not bis name— la a 
fierce-looking man with a grey moustache and 
a monocle. I met him In a moment of error 
while answering his advertisement In the "Help 
Wanted* column of a moving picture maga- 
zine, I soon found that his fierceness masked 
a warmhearted, sunny disposition. Hla was 
the sort of nature that result! from the wed- 
ding of the lion and the lamb. Hla voice was 
that of the lion* hot his heart was the lamb's, 

Mr. Hopperton had produced moving pic- 
tures some yeari ago and had the hankering to 
produce more. He knew almost everybody 
worth knowing, it developed, both in the busi- 
ness and in politics- We dosed the bargain 
in less than half as hour. 1 was to go to Mex- 
ico and send him my pictures. He furnished 
the camera, the cash and the credentials. When 
I left him at Washington he weighted me down 
with letters from Washington Constitutional 
lata to flocks of Generals and Colonels In the 
field and I verily believe that he would have 
gone to Mexico himself had it not been for 
his two hundred and fifty pounds and bis 
monocle which, he explained, int er f er ed with 
his focusing ere. 

On the way from Washington to Laredo I 
pond orer the bundle of letters. I gathered 
from them that the future of Mexico lay in 
my bands. The process of reasoning from the 
rebel standpoint, ran something like this: We 
seed American money, arms and sympathy to 
win. Of course, we could win without them, 
but so long as they are handy. It would be 
better to pick them up and win with them- 
The Americans think we are a lot of bandits. 
Decs use of the subsidised press. Las Amer- 
icanos have no real conception of the magni- 
tude, the ardor, the ewawMsdi patriotism of our 
movement We should convince Los Amer- 
icanos, The subsidized press la closed to us, 
we mtmt depend upon the unanb- 
press — the moving pictures. Senor 
Man win take pictures of the grande 
j, of the pt o s es * of oar brave com danders 
These pictures will he spread far 



tnglau agents by his fierceness and bis monocle 
alone- 
General Pablo GonxaJes. then laying siege to 
Nuevo Laredo, had been selected as the man to 
share with ma the honor of saving Mexico. 
After reading the letters, I was rather disap- 
pointed that General Gonzales and his army 
failed to meet me at the station when 1 
reached Laredo. 1 recalled, with a jerk* that 
be probably was prevented from doing so by 
the large body of Federals in terv en i ng between 
him and the station; also that he had not been 
tipped off that I was coming. So 1 forgave him 
and started for the rebel camp. 

I waa not alone as 1 trudged over the hot, 
dosty road that leads one by a roundabout way 
across the Tezss plains to the **"»«g waters 
of the RlO Grande and thence across the sage- 
brush to rebellious Mexico. They dotted the 
brown fields, perched an the stunted trees and 
bathed their feet in the river, these camera 
men In awnman with their nondescript equip- 
ment — hundreds of them, I thought, but in 
reality a dozen or more. I suppose there were 
some good camera men In the lot, but I didn't 
recognize them. My spirits feJL Here in the 
wilds of dsrkest America I had expected to be 
the only one of my kind, carrying In my black 
box the magic power* unknown here before, 
to put the breath of life Into pictures, to make 
the screen live over again the stirring - scenes 
of camp end field and battle. 

To my surprise I find that Mexico la 
overrun today wtth moving picture camera men 
who don't know enough to come In out of the 
rain. They infest the country like a plague of 
locusts. The film manufacturers ought to de- 
clare extra dividends on the miles of negative 
chat goes into Mexico good and cornea out rot- 
ten by way of the amateur moving picture 
earners man's machine. And then is- — or was 
—a, dearth of really good operators there and 
a crying need for them. Look at the hun- 
dreds of reels of worthless stuff that glut the 
market today and you will believe me for a 
truthful man. 

At my Jo urn ey 's end. General GonxaJes wel- 
comed me courteously, gave me a tent and a 
male and assigned two sombrero-topped war- 
riors of pleasant metn and unwashed faces to 
do my W riding, The tent wan an unmmsJ 
honor, as the eatlre army, with the e x ce pti on 
of the higher officers, camped in the open air. 
sleeping in ponchos on the ground under the 
stars. What i mp re sse d me most waa the large 
number of women and small children in camp. 
The entire encampment reminded nan more of 



a Decoration Day picnic than of actual war- 
fare. Every other soldier brought hla family 
along. They are good at raising families, these 
Mexican soldiers. 

General Gonzales had 8.000 men In hla com- 
mand and about 15,900 women and children 
The day after my arrlvaL he bad the army 
parade before the camera. The soldiers were 
a care free lot, apparently out for s lark with 
no greater concern than the fear that they 
might not look well in the picture unless they 
did the beat they could. So they did their best. 
Whole regiments of Infantry marched and 
maneuvered in careless earnestness before the 
less, formed in battle' line* fell on their bellies, 
fired and charged madly at an invisible foe. 
Whole battalions of cavalry swept with grace- 
ful abandon in long esaShtnai lines like a horde of 
dare-devils with brandished sabres toward a 
toe that did not exist even In the far-away glare 
of the skyline. Artillery thundered across the 
hot plain, drawn by distempered bronchos 
urged to greater speed by laah and spur. 

My pulse quickened; the blood ran very 
swiftly through my veins. The roar and the 
din of marching troops and beating hoofs 
blended In sublime fanfare of martial music to 
my untrained ear; already I had seen enough 
to know that these men of Iferiro — the rank 
and file of an army fighting tor the right — 
had the spirit to dare and to do. that there 
could be no doubting the final verdict of the 
court of arms. With tingling pulses I went 
to the GeneraTs car (where I had, hurriedly 
fitted op an Improvised dark room) and made a 
teat. When I emerged a few minutes Later 
aglow wtth enthusiasm, the camp was asleep. 
The army had quit warring for its noonday 
nap! 

Such la the Mexican Soldier. Fired by a 
volatile ardor, he rises with the wings of bis 
own native condor, to sublimest heights of 
heroism, and an hour Eater, like the same 
Ignoble bird enjoying its feast of carrion, be 
Is engaged likely as not in treachery of the 
basest and most despicable sort- I could wish 
my worst enemy no greater barm than to be 
entrusted to the tender mercies of a Mexican 
peon in whom he placed Implicit confidence. 

I have never learned to trust the Mexican- — 
yet 1 owe my life to sudden warnings they 
have flashed me in half a dosen hot skirmishes. 
Once before Hxtamoraa I hod gone hr toward 
the firms; line — my orders from General Con- 
soles and Colonel (now General) Coy were to 
keep hack during: engagementa — and was tral n- 
ing my six-inch lens on a Federal battery that 



ws will thereby acqui re the respect and sym- 
pathy which la ours by right; Los Americanoa, 
fas be on the winning aide, win send 
1 and ssamnsltten, will he given as, . 
will be overthrown anal right will 
l ha our beloved country. 

nment, wasn't It* Hopperton 
waa Its daddy. He gave it Its start in the 
mH, co nvinci ng the more timid of the Wanh> 
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beirhed death at us every ■ !■■«■ The thin 
lin* behind me mrltwl away like a morcinx 
mist, for ihey had a wonderful way of disap- 
pearing In ■ monmtv these guerillas of Sown 
and Culfeoafena that Gonnales commands, tad 
I was left practically alone fret seen the line*. 
A squad of ■ doaen or bo cavalrymen swept in 
wild confusion toward me (roan the flanX 

Run. you d fooL" they shouted la Span 

ish. there are six hundred or them and only 
twenty of na," And I ran* with a hurricane 
of ballets whistling their rhlll music offr my 
hendL 

[ have optw ~faked" hut one fight — and that 
was a dismal failure. Oh the other band, I have 
taken pictures of actual righting, pictures on 
t tie firing Une where the encounter was hand 
to hand, that were no vivid the- producers cried 
"Fake"" and refused to buy them. One plc- 
-tore, ffce best of the lot showed a charge of 
l.Oftft Coaatituilanailnta up a hill, topped by a 
rhipel manned Vftl Fed i rain. There tu flerrx 
fighting ob 'lit* grassy side of the hill, and blood 
flowed freely. Fifty men or morj} lay wounded 
an the slope after the line had reached (he 
lop: otbera lay crumpled up and still, stamped 
unmistakably with tin- mark of death, Over 
Hit ron< wall our mm fought the Haertlstaa a 
bayo. *t duet I kpow, for 1 was there, prlnd- 
Ing away, Jkn ft-Jl mortally wounded before 
the camera, alters fell dead, Tho Federals fled 
to the chapel and our men set it afire. What 
happened within that horrible furnace of swirl- 
ing 1 flame and smoke no camera will ever re- 
cord; but my camera (rat the picture from (he 
outside, llorr than that, my picture shows our 
half-clad boys removing; clothing from the 
bodies or Hncru's wcll-fiarbed men lying dead 
m the trench beMnd the stoue wall — shows one 
poor hombre trying In vain lo wrest a gun 
away from a Federal badly wounded, but not 
too badly wounded to mist. All this and more 
»as crowded Into that terrible picture — ter- 
rible because It was tinted red with human 
blood 

Do yon think that picture was a success? 
Ik> you think any sleek, htiqe, self-satlsaspd 
buyer of live stuff from Mrali-o eves aaked the 
aame of the mis who took It* Not on your 
weoswt wife's darning needles. They smiled 
■t crumbled — so Hopperton tells me— and said 
it waa a food ta.iL' ■! A fake, mind vou' A 
fakeT 

It waa at Ma La moras thai I Oil Into the hands 
of out friends, the enemy Happily for me, 
there wan a moving picture man with the 
Huertistaa, a tittle light- ha iced German who 
later west through the nery furnace of suffer 
ing at TorrccdL He saved my life, that Dutrh- 
man did, be and my magazine. True. T had to 
Fpoll two hundred feet of fltm and film waa 
--arre. too, at The time 

They marched me oaT to the guardhouse 
with n dsaa ea other prisoners all prorates, I 
had in amy pocket a letter from Hopperton 
which dealt with Huerta :n 

la 



speaking of the Constitutionalists. 1 knew that 
1 would he s earch ed- Hopperton, too, had fig- 
ured out that I might be captured sometime 

"Don't forget, boy." be had told me when I 
left him. "If you are ever captured, cram your 
papers in your magazine." 

I followed hia advice and the Federals found 
nothing when they searched me_ However, they 
marched all of us out for the firing squad. It be- 
ing against their principles to permit prisoners 
to live In the same world with themselves. My 
Dutch friend had b't camera on the job an we 
filed out of the prison. 1 threw myself on bis 
neck. To my dying hour — which then seemed 
very close at hand — I shall never forget the 
look of utter astonishment that uu Juried Itself 
over that little, fat Dutchman s face. How • 
ever. I managed to let him know my trade. 
and he saved me. I was taken out of the line* 
examined by the commanding ofiV-er and lad r 
released, 

I never saw my fellow-prisoners again P but I 
ran Imagine what happened. I heard firing — 
not the volleying or an attacking force nor the 
occasional snip of the sharpshooter, but thr> 
ptlntstrr. murderous hark of a firing squad at 
regular intervals — as I stood In (he tent of the 
commanding officer, awaiting hia pleasure. No: 
there la no doubt In my mind as to the faTe 
that befell those poor devils. 

Even when 1 was released 1 feared thsf. the 
Federals would apply to me- their "leva fugs." 
so I Just naturally flocked with the Dutchman 
till our own boys drove the Federals out of 
iowq and the Dutchman with them. 



It was sometime after this (bat Mr Hopper 
ton lost his patl with the Constitutionalist* 
and came within a hair's breadth of losing his 
camera man, to boot. It developed afterwards 
(although I did not know J i at the timet that 
one of my early pictures of the rebel army 
maneuvers rinsed the trouble. Mr. Hopperton 
had sold this pit ture to a producer It waa a 
bally picture, showing a regimes; of cavalry 
speeding on the charge past the camera I also 
toot Them on the return. The hor sem en made 
a splendid picture as they rode^ peD-meJl, halo 
the camera. Urn swell picture almost coat me 
my lllr. 

The purchaser of these pictures showed the 
charge and the return which looked: for all 
the world like a flight under a caption that ran 
aometfaJng, like this, as well as Hopperton re- 
calls: 

"Rebel cavalry charge the Mexican breast- 
works *t Tan-eon and are routed by the Fed- 
erals- Pantestrirkeo, the rebels flee like sheep 
for their live*,** 

Too cats imagine how that tickled the rebels 
when they beard of this. I was ** fc1 »ff/ my 
noonday rest estrange, isn't it. haw quickly one 
acquires the castosns of the country?! when I 
was arrested Colonel Hidalgo took my cam- 
era; four of the rank and Ale took me. They 
tied say feet together, then my hett*jf T . threw 
a blanket over me and noacbaianUv discussed 
my probable fate. I gathered that my pres- 
ence In camp was no longer desired. I also 
gathered that 1 would look down half a sisam 
long rifles at sunrise the next day and watch 
them tpJi flre and lead. 

I didn't sleep much that night. I reckon I 
would have thought of home and mother. It , 
there had been either to think of. A certain 
brown-eyed girl back In Newark, New Jersey, 
waa very much In my' troubled thought*. I 
had never beeu much oT a church man. but I 
knew there was a God and I wandered If it 
were * part of His great plan to have me die 
like a dog Somehow. 1 felt thai If it were. 
His plan was all a mistake. Then I thought 
attain or my brown-eyed girl, and, thinking of 
her I forgot the pain of the thongs on my 
feet and my wrists In the greater pain on my 
heart. 

It was growing day and the guard waa snor- 
ing when rarlos. my body servant, a grey 
Hhadow la the dim light, crept stealthily to my 
side. In a moment be had cut the ropes that 
tied nil-. He half carried me toward the picket 
lib* and. stuffing tortillas In my pockets, hade 
Die goodbye. Red streamers In the sky were 
heralding *nntfi>r as I glanced backward at 
tbe sleeping camp. And right then and there 
1 made a mighty resolution that I would nereT 
aaain take moving pictures of warfare In \tr%- 
tea. 

Sn. ulr! No more Mexico for mine! My wife 

I DirdD that brown-eyed girl — won't hrar of IL 
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Ford Sterling 

A Perfectly "Serious" Funny Man 

By RICHARD WILLIS 



FOBS STERLING Is m surprise: one of 
tha twasxleea. ansa on the motion pli Inn 
otace, be ta <m of the moat serious men 
I ten no- lntcz-rtewed. He li not 
i taw screes bat ta rehearsal* and 
an actually being taara be 
laxsgater, and la eonTurssiiou be will 
i sis bearen laurn despite themselves bat 
he will be perfectly serious the while. 
Tana la the keynote to his character, dead seri- 
ousness about all ha undertakes, [a his time 
he baa acted dust parts sot only on the stage 
bat la other Beids aa well, and In all Ua under- 
e*n-t- be baa been soberly serious and has 
made bia mark. 

I Inn i ill mt Ford Sterling at bin pretty 
bnagalow at Venice, a delightful mdien sttn- 
sbed aa that a fine flew of the ocean can be 
detained. *— <'■! bs asSn early and arrives 
haana late bet Be spends moat as much of lei- 
anr* time aa be baa Caere artth a part icularly 
wafisbttai lady who loots tike bis slater bat 
van one la anrprtaed to lean, la bia mother. 
They are great pals tbeaa two, and it la charm- 
ing to aee them together. She la dlagracefnlfy 
young and It la easy to an that Ford ta a 
mighty rood son, for ih.li dear lad* thinks then 
ta nobody Just like him and woe betide anyone 
» ho win hint to the contrary. 

Ford Sterling had the famous dancer, Bessie 
Clayton, and the well known theatrical man- 
ager, Bert Cooper, to dinner and we mat around 
ta* table and reminisced the while. The con- 
vernation would make remarkably cood read- 
baa; bat my conunlaaios ta eaaceraed wttb the 
Sterling person and I must not digress. In 
hb> enay atady we rot down to cases. 

Teas- birth plan and early history please?" 
I started. 

"I was born at La Crania. Wisconsin, but the 
family moved early in nty career to Texas, 
where my father engaged In the cattle bssn- 
neaa. Later he went to Chicago and entered 
the electrical bnaineaa and waa president of 
Ike Western Telephone and Construction Coxn- 



teraal waa then at the same time. Later I 
at Cask Caataty far aa 

ability, far I captured about 
everything i 11 inu the weights." 
-Did yon go straight lata the draatar* I 



ea, and It waa la this way. At co! lege we 
to ham the usual theatricals and upon one 
played the part of Portia In the 
Merchant of Venice.' James 0*NeUL who waa 
a graduate of the Collrrc, attended and told 
me that I waa cot out for a stage career and 
hia words bore trait, for when I left to make 
my way In the world. I went to Chicago and 
by dint of persnaadon aad determination got 
on with a repertory enow which waa ran by 
George Wnittier and went out of Chicago. I 




.-On bis death I bad to get boar. Befon 
that, I attended the Sot™ Dame CioDaam at 
Ha nth Bend. lad. Allan Dwaa of the UaJ- 





Luer dad a stack win act aad I always sang 
Is the concerts and at times waa called anon 
to dance too. It waa bard work bat I can took 
back and enjoy the ntemory of It at that. Aaala 
I looked around and a chance came la a dif- 
ferent direction for I joined the John Rootn- 
aoa drens asd did an act with a baby elephant 
and n pig and amongst other things I did a 
tnmlrie over both of the ■«<— r f I waa billed 
as 'Kcno, the bey clown.' 
-I remembered It well." [ murmured. 
"From then an 1 mixed things up a bit, for 
in between the winters of acting; i played pro- 
fessional nearness! Is the summer. 1 did this 
for seven seasons and played with the follow- 
ing teams: Gulf Port, MlasbnuppL Mobile, ate- 
Kraport, Pa- Saginaw. Toledo aad for two 
seasons with the Dninth team. I land tan 
exercise and the excitement of it nasi fcadj to 
force myself to atop when I saw that 1 bad 
bigger oyyuH unities on the stage. Then waa 
another dlgreanicn when E drew pjttuiwa for 
the Chicago American. Do yaw remember the 
-Sterling Kld»r Tear WeH I wan the artlat 
and the originator. Let'a aee. hen an sotne of 
them. - 

For the next half an hour I enjoyed 
Mr. Sterlings highly original pen and Ink 
caricatures asd cartoons and anme ex- 
cellent color work too, and learned that 
h« bad earned some good soma by 111ns- 
tratlna; for advertiatng companies and 
periodicals and that at one time, a time 
spokes of almost with anjawaamann re- 
gret. Its oc cu pied a stadia wttb ninaaji 
lorrla, the tfc— - r*'-*— of aai- 
I also Bo tsw ana ! origlnej drawings 
ed ta Sterling when be left Chi- 



playcd. boy parts and learned a Int. Whilst 
with them I made up my mind I wanted to get 
Into m us i ca l comedy and with more perena- 
aion cad persistency. I cajoled the naaai.ii 
of Thai Oar Hsasar* ta gin me the chance I 
wanted. Taat an yaw on penal ta doT be 
as ked an. 'Anything 1 am toed to do.' I re- 
plied. He aaad ha would try me oat aad be 
dad with a aaaaanma n. for I acted, did s anas; 
aad dance, waa property man and mi helped 
band the cars, bat 1 abut my teeth aad kept on 
learning and forcing my way ap step by step." 

"STnat came after that?" 

"I waa lost thinking — I wan. you that It 
ta going to be nry hard for me either to 
eIts dates or the actual order of thinga. Ton 
bad hatter let me ramble along and TO talk 
of thiaga aa I remember them." 

"Go to It," I said and from then on I got 
some limtiw aide-lights on Lhla 
a'a career. Ben they an 

(blags looked blue I 
fair and did a trapexe act for I was 
always an athlete aad It came easy ta me. I 
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"ffl, I can certainly claim a good nswsswsn l stf 
i to nadrriBe." Hid Sterling, "and I aw* 
* to my mumIi'i.h on tb e vnri ety 
The Ant tine I tried* was somewhat 
early Is my career when I vent out of Chi- 
cago on circui t with a . partner. We oiled oar- 
selves *Sterlins; and Woods' and did a singing 
and talking act Then I became wet] known aa 
a German comedian over the Keith 4 Proctor 
and Qrpheum route with another partner. 
■Sterling. Jt Den' that time. Still later came 
the sketch 'Breaking Into Socle ry' in which I 
enacted the part of a - Dutchman. It was one 
of the moat successful things I ever did. It was 
while doing a vaudeville act with Tom Mc- 
Ev-oy. dow with the Biograph, **>** I got into 
the picture came. Patfce Lehrman saw me and 
told me I 'should go into pictures and that ha 
was convinced I would make Good. Hack Sen- 
nett had been looking around tor a comedian 
and when he aaw me at the Riverside Theatre, 
he approached me. The result was that I Joined 
the Blograph comedy company of which Mable 
Normand was a member. Then as yea know I 
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caan which represent the work of some of the 
best known pen and ink artists of the day. 
quite a notable collection and one he Is justly 
proud of. Returning to his remioiscenses. Ford 
Sterling continued. 

"1 have played In stock a exeat deal, of 
course, and my first: real stock engagement was 
at the Columbus Theatre in Chicago, where I 
acted the juveniles. After that I was in stock 
in Worcester, Mass.; Providence, Buffalo, Den- 
ver and Milwaukee 1 acted, sang and danced 
in several musical comedies including the 'V. 
S, Girls' under Julius Kahn out of New Turk 
and I was with Francis Wilson Is 'El Capitan," 
'Ermlnle' and other plays. I also put in one 
or Two seasons In burlesque, whilst in more 
serious productions I can recall these: I fol- 
lowed Ralph Stuart in 'Under Southern Skies' 
in which Minnie Vlctorson had the lead and 
Henry WaihaJl of the Reliance was the heavy. 
And, by the way, I also acted with Tom luce 
of (he New York Motion Picture Company at 
one time. Then I acted a fine line of parts 
with Frank Keenan in New York and was with 
P. G. Williams and the Fori Mortons. 1 was 
with Mansfield In 'Monsieur Beaucaire' for some 
time and was with The Royal -Letter/ which 
was a failure here and a success on the other 
side of the pond. Later I took the part of 
Monsieur Greval in The Amazons' on the road 
for thirty weeks and was the Professor Feather 
In "The System of Dr. Tar and Professor 
Feather* with Frank Keenan In New York. 
There were others hut I do not want to be 
monotonous. " 

"I remember yon in vaudeville, tell me about 
your variety stage career." I requested. 





Joined the Keystone and acted with Bennett, 
Path* Lehrmafl. Mable Normand and Fred 
Mare* 1 don't bare to tett yoo ot the readers 
of your writings about my connection with 
the Keystone, lor I prefer to leave the question 
whether I was a success or not lo them." 

Ford Si prune, told me many other interest- 
ing things and recalled some of the hard times 
he had to struggle through. There was one 
period where things would not go right and he 
van dead up against It nod occupied s large* 
attic with Jack Dean. Dick Bennett, Wallace 
Worsley and Herman Lr lb In Mrs. Innl t a 
boarding bouse at Forty-sixth and Broad-way. 
They called It "the burnu-ks" and Sterling slept 
on the top of :\ wheezy hahy grand piano. 

Ford Sterling started oat a rich man's son. 
when suddenly hi* had to make his way In the 
world and be has forced himself tu the top of 
the ladder after many hard knocks and some 




bitter experiences. Small wonder he la a seri- 
ous man with a serious outlook. 

To make a success on the screen" he says 
"The acting must come from the heart and the 
bead. One most be thoroughly conscientious 
and love the work and one must think, think 
of every action and every loot. There must 
be a reason for everything done and moreover 
that reason must "be transparent to the audi- 
ence or It Is ineffective- This goes !n regard 
to comedy, slap stick comedy if you will, as 
well as for psychological drama. With me it 
has been a matter of continuous study and so 
it is with others who really succeed sad I In- 
sist upon those who act with me bring intel- 
ligent Every tumble, every apparently foolish 
bit of business, has some reason for Its being 
done, the result being; that even la a knock- 
about comedy that It is easily followed and has 
continuity— one rapid Are action leads to an- 
other. When t entered the motion picture 
business I sized up the situation and I knew 
that It was my held and that I could force my 
way to the top and that in why I accepted a 
much smaller salary to start with than I was 
earning on the variety etagej' 

His success Is The result of his serious aspect 
towards his work, the Intelligent way tn which 
be approaches all he does cotipied of course 
with real ability. The hard times be has gone 
through make that success! all the a iree tei. 

He waved me sway from the pretty porch 
standing; by that eame charm ing lady, who looks 
like his sister and who Is Ma chum and his 
mother. 
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ft How They LooK, Actand TalK 

^ By Emily Brown Heininger 



WOMEN by the hundreds may be Been 
any day swarming About the Es- 
sanay Studio in Chicago. The rea 
•on Is — Out Fran c fo X. B nab m in Is 
within! He is the magnet who dnwi aspirants 
from every walk of life, from the woman who 
arrives In her electric to the girl who has to 
renin! her pennies. 

Like a tidal wave the desire to act with this 
eminently comely and popular young man has 
swept over Chicago, till you wonder whether 
there are any young women left to play bridge 
or tango or wash dlsbea or do any of the thou- 
sand and one things that ire the especial 
prerogative— or burd e n of the sex. 

Some of the applicants desire merely to put 
tnelr names on Mr. Webster** book of "extras'" 
Id order to hare Che honor and pleasure of be- 
ing near their Idol — and kill time. Others hare 
to wort for a llrlng and seem to think that earn- 
ing a ! ivfo.fi near Mr. Bushman would be much 
pleasanter ffcadl earning one in a department 
store, lor Instance, Still others hare real am- 
bition. All are permitted to leave name and ad- 
dress and a photograph with the bead producer,, 
with the promise that If they are Deeded they 
win be notified. 

And Dearly always these applicants- get their 
thance. One day a message comes over the 
telephone, a terse message; "Be at the Essanay 
Studio at 1 :3* on such and such a morning." 

Try to picture the excitement of a girl on re- 
ceJvtng such a message. There Is of course, only 
one problem to be faced. ""What shall I wear?" 
nut that sires rise to a thousand questions. 

la there time in get something made? I won- 
der if I could go as high as a hundred? ( Some 
of tbpin do.} What do yon suppose hfs favorite 
color Is? I never heard whether he likes 
blonde or brunettes! Do yon suppose he pre- 
fer* ji tallormade girl or a fluffy ruffles? Weil. 
it doesn't make much difference: 1 cant be 
imyihiiiK but a fluffy r nfffea . I'll see him 
satyway, 

Rut Bering him Is a long and tedious process, 
Thn Kirln begin coming— note, that I any begin— 
at H :: n and they keep fcm coming, until the hall- 
way* look like a debutante's tango tea. And 
Bonif-Urnes they hare to wait until afternoon he- 
rn n- i hep even approach the studio proper. 
They are herded Into the "extra™ girls' dress- 
Itih room and told merely to "make up." Look- 
ing around, one might decide this order to be 
quiti* superfluous, even though the command Is 
bo much Greek to most of them. Fortunately 
there is usually some sophisticated young per- 
boo to point out the difference between street 
make up and screen make up and everyone goes 
to it It Isn't particularly easy, so Bar thn time 



being ail have an absorbing ocrupaiion ; there is 
much scrubbing off and dabbing on and more 
chatter than yon ever heard anywhere else in 
the world. 

Finally after many hours of suspense, the di- 
rector sends somebody to show the ladles to the 
studio floor where the scene la being taken, and 
there Is a general stampede, far all want firei 
place and each one s aim Is to get nearest to 
Francis X. Buahman_ 

But what a disappointment a waits them T 
They hare not taken Into consl deration tha met 
that In biking pictures the leading-lady Is the 
one to have the coveted position nearv.it the 
leading man. And these girls have to stand 
back and see Ruth StonehQuse, Beverley Bayue, 
Gerta Holmes or Irene Warfleld given the pan- 
After all. It Isn't as much of a disappointment 
as might be supposed. For these eirfs hare their 
heroines, too. 

So they submit themselves to the Inevitable 
and do as the director tells than, tf the scene 
is a dance, each girl Is given a partner and when 
the music strikes up "MandaLiy" off they trot 
If the story calls for a gay cafe scene, the extras 
are ushered in by the director: each one Is as- 
signed a place at a table and they have the pleas- 
are of forming a picturesque background, and 




a splendid view of Mr. Bash to an. Mr. Wash bum 
and other leading men escorting the leading 
ladies to the table nearest the camera, 

If a girl shows any bit of talent or individual- 
ity she Is apt to be called upon a second and a 
third time and If she Is not too discouraged by 
having to play "blta" ensemble, she will nave 
the chance to play a stenographer or a maid and 
appear an the screen for at least ten seconds 
some time. Then Lf she perseveres long enough 
she may get Into what Is known as the extra 
cast and be assured three dollars a day for every 
day she works. This may be one day a week 
and again. It may be several. But like every- 
thing rfae worth while, it takes work, lots of It. 
and a whole freight train full of patience to 
succeed- 

Three Essanay girls who started In aa begin- 
ners and have made good without any former 
stage experience are Ruth Stonehoose, Beverley 
Bayne and Ruth Henpessy. But In these days 
when the standards for pictures have Improved 
In every way. It Is hard to get any farther than 
the extra Hat without a big success on the stage 
as recommendation for a starter. 

One girl, who thought ft would be a diversion 
from her society schedule to appear on the 
screen, left her name and number aa hundreds 
of others have done. She was startled and 
pleaved to have a phone call shortly after to be 
at the studio for work the next morning. With 
the help of her maid; she managed to gown her- 
self and get there In time to be told she was 
to play a regular shanty Irish part la a slap- 
stick comedy. She was so stunned for the min- 
ute that she did! not have time to think, She 
accepted the perfectly awful looking calico dress 
handed out to her by the wardrobe mistress, put 
It on and was on the floor with the others in a 
few minutes. 

The whole day was spent In taktp g these 
scenes and everything went well. But the next 
day when It came to flnfuhlwg the picture by 
making the Interior scenes, and everything was 
ready for the start. It was discovered that the 
girl who had done the Irish part failed to appear. 
They phoned for her and were Informed that 
she was not going to finish the picture, that It 
was not what she had imagined It to be. She 
wanted to take only society parts. 

Fortunately somebody else w.m glad to take 
this part and even Lf they did have to re-take 
all the exterior scenes the picture was * howling 



Yet who would blame the girl? She didn't 
get what she wanted either. 

An for Francis X. Bushman* It may seem ut- 
terly Impossible at highly Improbable, ban; the 
fact remains that he Is , withal, a modest friendly 
young B sn sfc 
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THE CROSS ROADS 

The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morgan 
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Morpttm aVsr-rifiV-a. la fa* op* r s? •/ I* * nut< \. 
her lifr am a farm, tt t* th* life of thousand* 
«/ oiarr ffirJj. b*t rith a difference — tn tk.it 
me a mutt, «■ tccH 4* a hod*, u ifo/rvrf, 
Mollf n-adt avidJp *T'Tif &<*** (hat cirri her 

• ghmptr of fh* anftidV ircrM, o*d tonus for 
Ma romance . jK er f o /**- r. pro «- ■ m i#er ly 
tkroufk JUi *Vrr* ttrutfglr for ivry erurfcwee. 
is tmddmip nudr rn-fc fry fft * dun-orcr* o/ oil 
on feifl /arm, Thca- store Fu a **riffkboriM# 
town, but tnit^att of tprndinp At* manrg to 
make huntelf and Hi* dattffhlrr hnppy kr fcfOM* 
to do vuatnrtt at an ttaunouM money lender. 
Am a iv* ulf Motlit I* snubbed, and their wraith 
hrinfft hfr no fcapp'** , fj. e**r /liidi h**r ■ 'en* 

uri' fit book* and thr- moriltg pirfK res. fhrtrar 
Com '-rtr. a pknlttptay mtar, romrm to thr town 
In lake part in tkf making of a ptrtmrr; kr 
mak.'t ior> to Mottit, and at la it indnret her to 
eUtpe STlth himu While thef are watting for 
a frvtn at thr n*rt town, MotJir't father ocrf- 
tnkrm t*< m. asd. df tM< potnt of hit **of3-its, 
fart-rt a marriage At the name li*c he warn* 
Jfo/lic nrrrr to lam to him i/ **•- l* M n**rrf 
Rr feef e*tr*-rf ner reps^a/po* but he vtii d& no 
morr for her, tmmed tat* "In after thr rrrrm&nw 
-VoUje'i hutmtmd arrnnn her farrossTt Of Mr- 
i*^ trapped him into a dtMtostrfut ■omafc. 
(>■ BWr arnrol i« .Y'lr Tor* Conrrrpr ■■- 
«!«/* /Adf /Jl^-ir niflrnirp^ mutt rmtam a mnVft 
far mHf /■■**. * j-ptfUMtrt'i that a pabiir an- 
■oil" ic-iF o/ j/ waxlti iMtr-Tit-rr with >u irort 
frpl Hiirflail *n priptfbrriJw iri/fc warnm^ Br and 
Motlt*" tnk* a pmall fumtih*-d apartmrnt, amd 
Moth* i* happn for n timr. d*tpitr S- r A»j 
fcfT**f"* fr>a»'it/ dba<-nr .» unrf hrt r*-fu*ol to Ut 
hrr atli mpt to art work at a m*trtn*j ptrtnr*- 
flrfTv#*. Bttt anr ntpht. whwn t}u-p itrr alont-. 

* W01H4*. atd'-tt by irtfjirtnaut frtwHtfn. gntns Ut* 
r*-nt i** the aportmrnt — and M'tllw dif-ovrt that 
fhtM wtimnn it fMi-'Tif i wit*-, ft* r uwn mar- 
r\n*T' tn hint was mtvrF'd .' 

in 



In mp that I buy [Jit? irmb In my 
ptuiLMHtJV — In G**oree CU*L»rfPf'l 
facr. | uv mare than rhaL I 
hy fboach to banl9b pnetf BBnOi 
of tii* Iotf 1 had Tell for him. Far 
then nmn rirralrd in his farp mnr» 
than ronf«4«tan: there wu ierror . 
tner* ►■* abj*n Tvmr; hot tbere wu 
no mnw*v He nn Ehinkine. ba al- 
waTSt °( hlmnr If. He had no pity 
for ne. bo recrtt. *it*t* — Tot hein* 
f^nod out. Bui 1 had to turn away 
from hlu. 

Tte* oth*r woman was Mill UJrr^_ 
tnrrni^nitijt me, and Geonce tu too 
■makf^i to do anjtliinjL 1 saw chat 
It wu for me to Handle ihr trinln. 
For a moment I wils atnjoPt afratd 
to Kpf-Hfc. I did not know whether 1 
could control my voire. I wanted fo 
■ cnin: I roold f*-H sa-methinp 
■wprplng over me In jcrnt waves of 
etnoU on. and I nnderst ood at la?i 
the Impulse to fttve way to hyt=H'na 
My whole world had crumpled be- 
mealh me'. I wonu-d to cry. to lauarh. 
to do anything! Nrt-er bt'lirvr that 
hysteria. 111 Ihr beginning la aot con- 
scious and dcHherntv? 1 know bet- 
ter! It b I woman's naiuraj vrpt 
For a woman ran «e« so much thai 
Is hidden from men. There in no 
no fut i lit v in that nun 
Impulse to laoehier and to 
There Is Jost a dreadful un- 
■Vi stsimllii of th* mingled comedy 
traansdy of life. 




But I Rot control of myself, and turned ro 
the woman. 

"Will yon send your — your frtsnds aw*y?~ I 
asked her. "Will you let me talk to yon, so that 
we can settle this together, once and for allT" 

She stared at me ruriaoaly- I cot my first 
rhance rr.aJ.ly to ioolt at her She was s bir 
» oman. mama htsa^r than L and alder- Sbe 
had been, not so looa; ajco. very nandsome. But 
now she was coarse: I could see that she had 
used a good many art I fir Sal aids to restore her 
look*. But she had nullified their effect by the 
periston she had allowed to sweep orer her. 
When she answered me her voice was strident- 

"Talk to you. Indeed!" sbe saJd- "What o^rt. 
you bossy! I And you here with my husband 
— Urlng wtth him— ~ 

'I ran show yon my marriage certificate?" 1 
utidt it her then. 1 heard a groan from George. 
and I saw a look of Incrrdlbte malice come Into 

hfr ^y*-B_ 

"[^ i hat so"!"* she hks«tI mc-\ flerreJy. "Did fan 
rtuirrv jwu,*" Tneni Hhe rttmed to the door, and 




called to one of the men who was ■*-■■"»*: 
there, "Did you hear that. Tom? If she ain't 
lying; that a bigamy! ~ 

*Tna not lyina^" I said, as onleOy as I could 
'There'll her no trouble in proving It, and my 
marrtagr wan perfectly regular, too. It wna 
celebrated hy a Justice of the peace who will be- 
able to satisfy anyone." 

Sbe looked at George, for the first time since 
I had spokm. He fairly shrive lied under her 
*y*»- 

"Toull came to time now. G-eorge!" sbe said, 
"Honest. I never thought yon'd go (bat far? 
Tou muat *' been crazy! Tom, get out— you 
and the other*. Walt for me. ni see you Later, 
She's right; she and I want to talk this thing 
out. — and maybe- George. " 

I felt heller when they had gone. I was ju*t 
beginniua; to remember that I was not dressed 
to see any man exeept my — buaband! I fell 
disgraced hy their presence, pressing throogh 
tbe door, staring at me. 

"Now. then'" she said, when we were alone, 
"I'm sorry For what I said to you. but I dldo'i 
know, did 1? I believe yoo. now fam month. 
Though T'll mavke sare when jon show me yoar 
(TnUBcsLte. The raft?" 

George waa slinking toward the door 
I want a drink." be stammered, when br saw 
her turn and look at him, 

"Go on!" she said, contemptuously. "Time 
enough Tor yon later" 

When we were alone, abe looked at me eurr 
ouply. 

""What foots we are!" she said. 'I stippci**** 
vou were In love wirh him. 1 was?" 

"It dorsal make any difference, does II'" I 
asked, "tin over, anyhow. Want do yon want 
me to doT AnythlngT' 

"Leave him alone*" nbe Hashed, suddenly and 
1 saw something In her face then that sianli>d 
me. All at once [ understood. In a way And 
I ftuppone that nhi* aaw that I did. for the ex- 
pression that bad startled me ihuuuh! 
from her eyefi. and she looked at m»* 
In ■ docg«*d. shamefaced way ihut 
made me reel, all st once, as if I 
were pryinjc Into another woman'* 
secret. But I didn't wa.at to. 

"Yes." she said. " I suppose you 
c*n see lli tig 111 seen It. Love blm* 
God help me, I do yet 1 That's why 
— I came here (o-nlgfat. I wan golnc 
to bold thin over him. ip keep him 
Tou know* Eiposnre would hurt 
htm— even if be hadn't eommlned 
an actual crime. A divorce still — 
with the sort of evidence I thonght 
l"d found here— wouldn't look nice 
to the young girls who go rraxy over 
blm in the pictures. They idealise 
him, yon we i that's the word. Isn't 
lt*l They csj] stand for his helnsj 

married' but not for his trenilng Ikhl 
wife the way they wonldnt vast 
their busbands lo treat them. Ha- 
ha! - 

"He laid me be was afraid of the 
effect on bis. work IT anyone knew 
we were married," I said. 

"Oh. he would!" sbe said. "He's 
r lever, as clever as sin 1 Before he 
Went away that lafft time when I hey 
nuidc thouc pictures at llirboroufh. 
he was pretty nice To me. Hut when 
he came bark he brmn staying *« ay. 
to be with yo«, I auppow 1 . Hp fooled 
ni" for a Time. But I got nusplclous. 
and 1 found be w%t coming bere. 
I'd been making scenes — and then i 
fooled him! t made blm think 1 
wasot going to cvmplaln shout his 
staying away any more, and 1 fixed 
up this plant.*" Her voice ebanged 
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to do? Ton 
Cant joa cd back to roar 

A I suppose BaMtti 
I coulda I I 
to think of itat this I 
I | i 111— if i 

So, I co-Joa"; do that! 
It 

I knew my fitter had 

w had said tint eight of any asar- 

He bad done all for me chat be meant 



ine skid. "Toort » i 
all right. This last your faalt. ni atake you. 
I've pot money, yon know. My Brat husband 
left It to me. That's why ke married mo!" 

I stjBdoend. 

-No!' t ertod. "Heavena, No! Way should 
you? Ton — voeTe good to me a* it la — " 

I liked her. That sounds strange, doeaat It? 
Bat It «u Irae. She ni so primitive, ao ut- 
terly without any sense of shame. This man 
I bad taken (la all Innocence, to be sore, but 
whom I bad taken, none tie lees), was ber man, 
and she wanted him. There wasn't anj more 
n imi '-sly and pretence about her than there 
would bare been about a woman In the dim 
beginnings of the race. With ma she didn't 
even trouble to conceal facta that struck ma aa 
pitiful. She was willing to admit that he had 
married ber. not for love, not because aha was 
bf-antlft-1. bat because she had money! 

Somehow, that made nc feel superior to ber. 
Law. order, right, — everything were an bar aide. 
Rut then bad been only one reason for my 
rlopemenL Ge m fje . hadnt meant to marry me: 
1 could see that now. fie had never Intended 
TO take any anch frightful risk. He would 
have made e ■ ruses , after we came to town, for 
putting- onT the c e remony. He might even, la 
time, base sat a drrarce. or tried to get one. 
"ram his real wife. Bat my father, with bis 
hot gun, had actually driven him to take the 
desperate chance of a bigamous marriage. And 
sat— I felt a sort of thrill. 

He had torn me! Thong* not with the sort 
of love of which a woman has a right to feel 
proud. Now. when It was too late 1 could are 
thai it had never really been that. But it ha J 
bf-rn more than she had ever had! And that 
light I was clutching s± straws for mm fori 
i'nn>r«tind. I didst work things ant that war 
then. But. somewhere, 
down In the subcon- 
w-inun part of me, I 





she asked, euri- 



in the city " 

"What are you gnlnc to do 4 
oosly 

"1 don't know!" I said. "Ill and some sort 
of work, Maybe 1 can get In with some moving 
picture company. Th*-y take on a lot of extra 
people, don't lory, and give same of Ihrnn ■ 
chance to work up?" 



*Hl I hem, and they 
kepi me from being 
utterly crashed before 
this other woman. 
They made It possible 
far me to face the 
blow rate had dealt 
up. and to wiu\from 
her the comprLlnent 
she kept repennlng 
"You're a good little 
■port. Ton iure are a 
good little sport." 
How she would have 
hated me if she had 
known 

Tom*." she said, 
saain. 'You'd better 
let me stake yon." 

"No." I said. -He's 
Bin on me a lot of 

money, far expenses, 
and to boy things, and 
I've saved moat or lt- 
III keep that, for a 
while- until 1 can 
wnd it hark to him." 
"S.-hd It back!" she 
said "Don't be fool- 
l»h. Why should 
you"* 

"I hate to keep It 
for i minute," 1 said, 
and was u o a r e r to 
breaking down roan I 
had been at any time 
aloce I had learned 
the troth. "Bat I cant 
to home, and rat 
afraid to he haft with. 
oat sary money here. 



' &• laid, 'tan'l S« Qm in Stf 

Sanaa ajiTtaiaa i Ijenenr — ant Hmr 
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her head. 
"You've got nerve." ahi 
straight- That's some compliment rtn I 
yon, after what I **— »f*»* when [ i 
Bat t guess I on tell. Torn! make (nod. 
say. don t ha too stiff la the neck. If yon act 
ap -a***— * it, come to me. Yon 11 win one, 
Y on 're the sort to do It. Bait yoa may have a 
hard time for a while.* 

"Thank yon." t said. -I think you assam It 
— ncrw- Bat you'll begin p-*i w rr ant 
think about what's hl|l-m\lii. asm I wont I 
yoa n blt," 

1 gaess you're right shoot that," aha said. 
"But, tost the- same. I'm apt to keep on mean- 
ing 1L for all that. Even If I hate yoa. I'll 
like yoa at the same time. Weil. I'd better 
take him along with me, hadn't IT You're not 
going; to make a fasn, ban hint arrested, or 
anything, are yon7" 

"No," I said. "I'm Dot going to do anything 
like that" 

I hadn't even thought of such a thing until 
she spoke. I suppose I have some Inherited 
instinct for fighting things out by myself. My 
father was always the same way. He used to 
nay that he could get along without going; to 
law — and that it was cheaper. 

I saw George alone for Just a few minutes 
before he went away with her. tie was still 
abject, but he bad made an effort to pull him- 
self together a bit, tOO. 

"Molly!" he said. "There's no one In my 
saying anything. I ss na p nas — bat I never meant 
to let it some to this! I did love yon, and I 
meant to get you here to myself, and the n ana 
I'd planned it an — I was going to get a divorce, 
and marry you — ■ 

He ended with a groan. I ml T*4 felt 
for blm- Be was so weak, yoa see. t an 
jiawtwy to sdaderstaaal atwm even the 
It wasnt until long afterward that I had things 
realty straightened out. Bat that very weak- 
ness of his explained a rood deal George 
wasn't wicked. He hadnt meant to bring 
ahorst all the ruin and disaster- that bad come 
He had Just been weak, unable to realat the 
current that had swept him along. He had 
taken the easiest way. And the marriage, the 
worst thing of ail. he blamed my lather lor. 
my father and hka gun. 
"I suppose yon hate me?" be nld. brokenly 
"I don't think so," I said. "Yon aee, 1 used 
to lore yoa. Now — I 
despise yoa. And I 
can't hate a thing I 
despise. [ think I'm 
almost a little sorry 
for you. Yon've got to 
behave yourself now. 
and It's colng to be 
hard. Bnt you've 
bound yourself, hand 
and foot. You — " 

"111 beat the game, 
somehow!** be cried. 
"Many, I'll get free 
from ber! I'll m a k e 
her divorce me. ni 
manage it, somehow 1 
And 1*11 come back to 
yoa. Well be married 
again, properly mar 
Ham— " 

I laughed at bhn. 
then. 

"Do yon think I ever 
want to see yoa 
again*- I said. 

That wna oar part- 
ing;; that was my fare- 
wen to the man I bad 
married, to whom I 
had given myself. I 
was to see him again. 
of course, but In s way 
that neither of us 
could even Imagine 
then. Many things 
were to happen to me 
before that time 
should come; It wna 
a seed thing I could 
not foresee them that 
night. Bnt 
that last pit) fatty 
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"The Triumph of Mind ** 

Ttt9 Gift of Sreond Sight is on Imm+*wm* Ma*'* 



THREE-REEL 101 BISON FILM 

CAST 

Fannie ... ,Lo(s Weber 

BVa, her husband ......... Phillips Smuiley 

-Craalwd TrilT Ella Hail 

Doily, owner of Bell Mills Rupert Julian 

Earlr., htd partner William EL Brown 

Bird, a girl of the streets, Elsie Jane Wilson 

LifiiR-g, a wayward girl . Agnes Vernon 

A La tr it*- r. Ben's coonsel Dick Rosson 

■nTTfifriB 

BEN. a workman in the Bell Mills; had a qnarreJ with 
Earle, the owner, during which b<* pulls a nun on 
Earie. Ben la thrown out and Dally, the other partner 
hides the gun. Daily Is beinp blackmailed by Bird, a 
girl who knows that he fa responsible Tar the downfall 
of I*aisi>-. a young and innocent girl. Drained by Bird 
of all his resources. Daily tries to rob the safe* and Is 
caught liy Ear)« whom he aboota down with Ben's gun. 
and escapes. 

Ben, a little drunk Is making his way ill roup!) the 
mob that has leathered when his gun La discovered be- 
side tin' murdered man, he is arrestedH and later is con- 
victed of the murder on circumstantial evidence. Fan- 
nie hla wife, takes "Crooked Trill" a wonderful old 
lady who has the gift of second sight, to Bon's lawyer, 
and persuades him to see whether "Trtir can discover 
any new evidence. Trill sees in a vision his Inr.g lout 
sister in a home for wayward girls. He goes there and 
discovers that Daily ta the man who rained her. When 
he confronts Daily with Trill and Daisy, and when 
Trill describes a vision in which she sees Dally murder- 
ing; Earle. Daily Calls to the Boor uneoaarlons. The 
final scene nhows Ben free and believing; at last that 
"Faith i* Victory. ' 
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Tkr J a it U (barf aa Ufirn tmtlut'm fiiml 
AUKBICAN raucTT nuf 



r*e CwrtlUc, 

re* C*»s. detected candidate. 

Harry, tie Hunter Scott Beal 



AT ■ rant elcctioa la tme tow* of HoltrlUe, 
Hlawia* la elected Janice of the Peace Her tnoal- 
edre of law la mailed aad her dectaleaa la caaaaajaaace 
are creatlT la J ~it— of being oierraied; ta Cad. a haad 
Bsme roan* man aimed Harry, who la arrrated aad 
brought before her for snooting oa private iiiteaaa b 
fined a few doilan aad net tree. His abort time la court, 
however, la not wuted for he and Jane are [really at- 
tracted to each other. Thl* doea not meet with the ap- 
proval of ber father, who la e g — ta b ie. and he ordera the 
roang sua away 

Sgtmr. Harrj aaxe a tun In cettiac hi mnelf arrested 
for a-^'-a oa prrrate frowada. ta the hove of aeetas 
Jaaa ixnln: bat her father haatlea aim ta a can aad 
keep* (sard hlmaelL ErentaaUy tie -— ^-"- falls 
aaleep: Jane ateali the key*. Liberate* the roans man 
aad lock* her fatner ap in his place, releasing him only 
after ha haa pmmlaed to consent to their weddiae. Thia 
be doea aad ha cJacpa them both ta hi* I 
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"Blood Will Tell" 

A Ctmtmry-Oltt Wrong it (mif^ 
THREE-REEL. ESS AS AT K1LM 

l Af*T 

/*•■ lol^l E. H Calv.n 

(•varyaa. aJ» title . . In-ne WarDeld 

j£*'b 9T 4 tfU«B4ff t G«afXla • lore* . . 

Franeia X. Bnifcmin 

fSteaaMrc'f fa^iua «-i ft . . .. . » , Roth dtoDf botiae 

dliatf r^ar*>ir . , Tbsasnj CwsmTSrld 

CwfH Fvri.-j; hb dmrtLrf Irene Warteld 

«Tta aTatcbcO. Georrtar nllor 

. ..Bryant Waahbnra 

fW naffter G f wy ^ krr * j . Frmn<Hi X. Buihmin 



1== 



MOft£ tb*n a cat**? men. Georgia Randolph. 4 Off. 
lecsee 1 wile dr»]T«i ber boabaad making lore 
aaat o>e><S<-» to rttM in her loTeru 
rj ebane vtth him. Her bnaoand. fn.rloa*. 
aaal feaouir bona ber llrlna with Brtnnmore: 
tfcr tw SMS tun a *»H la which Randolph 1. killed 
■ate tkla oat. arr paaafoa for her knrrr 
L ilfhnerh tac 1» to bear him a child. 
Brlaaaaore joe* to England, where b- 
Geerwja Urea net ber Ufc alone and 
aV 

rearm la;er Geui jun Porter, a o>#d, elopea 

•Indent. Bat ber tether baa 

Is Stephen Mitchell, a wealthy 

Ual a ar aaafc. Cokta*! Porter and 

B*l en 1 1 1 il i tie aaVaaa and the tvo 

aUtcbeil li milk* ud QeorrU't hrtrr 

la arrjaltt ed. Later. Oeorrln. 

bail la Colonial coatatave. la 

aatr af ber freu-enei-anBaaMtber'm ravin. 

aa aM kerxer af Richard Brtmamore • which 

r bar ancemtorm triraiy. together «lih tiir 

b) a direct aaaaaaiaaal of Briaamor-'i 

to acanr the Urla* Richard. He 

amrr to be ttlka la an aaio- 
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' » i H 
EDISON FILM 
CSST 

Mabel Trnwlle 

Beverly iwn, m brother Julius A. Mood, Jr. 

Oemervi perum, Confederate officer . . Blcelow Cooper 

JFra, Prjrfos. ..„ '...,..,,. Anne Leonard 

Bood iVytas. C. 3. >'. Their m. . .Richard Tocher 

Wiflis rVytoo. C. 3. A. Their son Allen Cronos 

-tdwura/ Forravui. Commander of C- S. N. 

»" -- — — -- • - - Daacwi «.■«»« 

Contain /odiumi, ef tie C. S- 3. Tahwii - 

----- iKBtu Phillips 

The Union nnjlnis. . , Harry Llnsou 

i i-ia m 
\I7HEX Boyd Peyton come* home from hi. first a-uise 
' a i C. i A omeer la the sarins of lici, he hu 
(a abetter he loves Mary *«"«« Hair, 
r. can*t decide between Boyd Peyton and Robert 
At her birthday sapper (he rises to propose a 
toast to the Sooth and forbids anyone drink to her who 
does sot lore her sad forbid* anyone to lore her who 
does not bn the Sooth anw. When Peyton djis.es she 
la certain that he hi going to enlist tn the Confederacy 
and she is certain also that she lores Mai 

Bad when ■ local company of militia offers him the 
captaincy the next morning he refuses It and they dis- 
cover that bis loyalEy Is with the Union. Mary immedi- 
ately breaks her engagement with him and throws her- 
self Into Darrow's arms. Bar, Jn the wear? days that fol- 
low Mary dlncarers that she loves Boyd too much to 
marry anyone else and sends Darrow word. He receive* 
it an the ere of battle, and goes In with a smile on his 
face to cet a bullet through the heart 

The years drag on. Mary's yoong brother Im allied 
tn the battle of Mobile Bay and Boyd is terribly wounded 
Mary has the Joy of nursing falm bach to health and af- 
fecting a reconciliation between him aad his family So. 
with the declaration, of peace, happiness comes at hut to 
the sorely tried towers. 
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The Star of the Vaal 



The Most Intense Series of Mysteries in Years 
By LLOYD K£NTON JONES 



Si-!c«rau or Fmm I-vwoiiiixVTa — J. 
Trcnta* Manigomrrp. malar i-vr mnmmfartiavr. 
purckani thrnugh Brrr Kuferl va* Te**ee*. 
thr fmiiu diamond — tttar of Ike Fool The 
dim-tort of thit <-o«aw«» oh/rrt to kit rrtrac- 
amtmrr. One ■■»*( at Ikr Jsaiforisat rarativ. 
■ ■ Cliff. Jles. aTontpw rrr n slnrkra n»-f 
4irt iirf the rrwrl MlilVt Jfaairl CirsiVtd. 
fmmee of Qrarr Chntdlrr intra. MomtoomrrjTt 
nttrrt. mm )*r- srr.it or Baruld !*■■ :or. 
KaaVrt Wararr. «ad Don* 0rlrarr. #11 of wheat 
are perm-mi at the prrformoarr. Fnwv Cas*- 
Mj«7f. < Factor's siro fA< n/f »md. sritA km. an 
rwato*<r pf ?)!'• Jfemfffuint'ry eoaijHisjll if Hot 
nrrrttcd. tint it athnrrd rn i-onlinur krr work. 
B* aveon* of i) market dutaphomr, am iiitiim 
of Tit tort. •*<■ jwwirrr* rrid.-arc of Cssutrfrf't 
lajtaYiiij la sia arfrotfe-C JTim f*»asdl- r 
Inob Ikr rmaoaememt. ftorrmre AlwetX. Ike 
dimtrirt mttarmrm. rko it to aul c*t<7 Mora* 
oa use car, SaOs in lorr w»/* Mitt Chamdler. 
Kerrixioa a mmttrrtomt v«r. CamfrU par* 
at night to Ur Maafsvnarr* (ome. osly to tee 
Ikr mamrfdrtmrrr die rhilr frj«i«i«j aostc 
r. if rlt whirk raaisA wifs ■'* «■•■«**. ATi** t'aoi- 
misoi. Bka hat jatt >vme up Ike ttemt of thr 
Mamlgnmrrp mflasiofl, meet Camfirld go in and 
route oaf apvti*. jl> MSB krr. tno. and purtutt 
her. She /rip* ami frill* dirrrttp in hit sals. 
Confrid altrmptt to *• Ip »cr «p. im the • i- 
.«p.i lisi it.m Irt'i re/ayi at ran rf<«"t> 
trkrrr ikr fndt Boh It newer who hat trot'* 
nil. Boh. (a «vonf Camtrtd rtramet. ditamitn 
iov jAuav Drirmre't rkttkrm. Frmmork. Jfoat- 
posrrrr'i rba-cfrwr. »«i orrrai to Ur Afoot- 
wemrr* likeery tkromfk a trrrrt dear hekind 
a oeokcatr. Me nan i* •■■* mtralt iam* ytip- 
rti from, the oaf* /■*( hrl-irr Momtgomrrj-t 
dratk. TThr* Mitt Ckandhr AMH ifon.' 
froairry'i iMval *'"' *e*dt for thr polite. Morcn 
romet amd- tret Pranork't tkadotr ott the trail 
from, hrkind kit trrrrt door amd thmtt at it 
artottmt the aonoraola. r*. y *mt a myttr- 
riomt mtmet to thr lahle <m Ctmfrld't m-nlimg. 
The mezt dot o mete nil it fommd m trhtrh 
Momipamrrp hat Utt ott of hit moorw la Cam- 
.arid, mod thru fSmi Cn«Jt. Wi tatmdrp rk,.k 
htm hrrm drtirrrrd at the am— km mittikr. ttmd 
am ami of hit raft it thr tomktmalnrm la the 



Montgomery tofr. Thing* br- 
aim to loot blork for CanjleUL 
Ckirf Moram it at the MomU 
gomero't hotte the nrst daw 
when Prntork mtket hit et- 
rape in a mottmomt uniform. 
romeeoiext ha a tiaht ov e r c oat. 
Be rhtttrt rVnmaek't hif ear 
amd orrrtaktt it. omip to ftmtt it 
ematp. 



CHIEF MOHAN looked 
imdrr the *e*ts. jumI 
t*veu uii In tba folds of 
the top of the rourlnjr 
ear, bat there n> no sim of 
nay annus prance. 

There wn a light avi-rcant 
In the ear. Jtpparrnrly li had 
bees thrown over the bark of 
the aemt In Krai haate, 

Tbe patrol-Tmroa n-mt . very 
near the Chief bj this time, 
bat he was determined to solve 
the riddle himself. 

At that Instant, a postman 
ramr down the steps of a near- 
by residence. He -whistled 
softly and p a u s ed to examine the addresses oa 
some letters la his handa. 

"Did too see anybody leave this carT" liana 
queried In nmird tones. 

"Did I see anybody leare that car?" 

Pennock looked at the officer in well-feigvd 
surprise, as be repeated the laterroxaUon. 

Then be shook bis hi-ad abstractedly and 
knitted his brows as though esdeavoriiiK to re- 
member. 

"Yon hod a blow-ent, didn't youT" he asked 
in a half«maaed way. 

"Sot here." Moron replied, as he winced at 
tbe UuRKcbi of the barst tire In Lincoln Park. 
■What yon beard was a pistol shot. I punc- 
tured ope of these rear Urea with a bullet. ~ 

"You'll be saoottnjc an Innocent by-standrr 
some day." Pennock mumbled la a critical man- 
ner, bat Inwardly clossifyiBc himself as tbe 





innocent by-scander. He was relieved to learn 
that Horan did not sajsaajnt him. bat a casual 
{dance np E>earborn Areane caused him to rasp. 
He transmuted tbe cosp into a yawn so as to 
stifle sosnieJon against himself. The canoe of 
Pemnock's Deotur borJoD was a n o the r Eraywni- 
formed personoep bcarfmt down upon him, not 
rapidly, bat with fearful certainty. The real 
letter-canier was less than a block distant, and 
ramlne steadily toward the scene or excitement. 

"t am late now." Pennock said apologetically, 
and hastened on his way at the moment the 
patrol and orrera! automobiles come doshinc 
up to the curb Those afoot were wheeoinr. 
and puffins; as they ran a few honored feet In 
tbe mar. 

Pen noc k was in irmohoe baste by this thaw, 
but the playtnz ol his role forced hint to walk 
ap the next steps, shuffle his stack of tetters 
and pretend to ring the bell. Bad the Chief 
known, he might have taken a doner look at 
the contents of the counterfeit postman's bag. 
and found the envelopes blank — but he did not 
so much as suspect. Besides, who would Imag- 
ine 1 Itltcr-ramer as having divested himself 
of n top-coat, in the fleetaa; automobile, and 
Eliding to safety bock of a sheltering elm* 

The really-truly man In gray was hurrying 
through the forntailtles of delivering letters 
sad parcel-post packages and papers. Is order 
to participate in the mob scen e no being staged 
around the deserted car, which Pennock had 
really stolen. 

Pennock skipped the nrrond house, and walked 
around the next one. HIh business-like walk 
altered Into a mn the moment he was out at 
stent. He u w aud his bog Into an area-way, and 
weal at top speed around to Goethe street, with 
apprehensive glances over his ■bnalder. 

Warner was waiting expectantly, aad with 

coaaUerable trepidation. He had all sal 

the proc e dure and was prepared for night, 

"Take It, onick!" Pennock breathed nerv- 
oosty, as he tremblingly handed a rail of Treas- 
ury Botes to Warner. "I'll beat It liar Clark 
street and get to von aaaaaaaans Bye-bye!" 

Warner crossed Goethe street at an animated 
lope, and osntinaad southward through thw 

south-bound 
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iter* why rm getBg to lock ya- 

t the bus. partly an a ] 
Be aaawty. ana partially to 




■M anybody ha tile block. I've curled tits 
route tor aevea jan Win, there's in* lleo, 
■wL He Irta at thirteen fifty. Ha knows 



-I always call him TJak' ahia 1 far Cade 
Sam." 

Then the light dawned la Mama's intellect 
It dawned as rapidly. Its brilliance shocked 
him. 

-Find that other postman!" be ejaculated. 
half la command aad half in amasement. 

But by that time, Pennock waa paat Elm 
street, and before any ana conid be found to 
tell sf Pennock'a au rr iaa la gettine; on a street 
rar. that gentleman waa already hurrying along 
East Austin Avesue to Ton Tenneek't borne. 

lnalde the laboratory, secreted back of a coal 
pile, vaa toe fearfal Caaneld, quaking with, a 
moral ague, lent the law be net upon him for 
tampering with the Montgomery will. 

The grJentJat vaa aot at home, bat aa aid 
■mil (waa called at odd Haifa to perform 
>) aaaaaawji Pennock. who 
aad henna to free 
ible gray unl- 



Canaeld pi rested tuliilnnaly aa he 
■ led toward the tier of cells. ~Doat! Ill 
all I kanwjL- 
Toa bet wen wUI!" 



Calaeideai with the laninaiaflaa at Mantel 
r aan elrt . Chief Moras — aaaa Harold Victor, 
upon whose visage r—lanaii at bad already 
b ha rait the tints of prison pallor. 

Ten mar go." the Chiaf told aha badly, 
bat only after bavin* arranged tor a strict 
suTveUlasee over him. 

Victor bowed awkwardly, aad walked oat 
wearily, like a ma 





S'»i:rm-k ! 
lara* in a 

hi 

aaswaled 

throogh Grand Aveaae. aad rode northward 

on a Stale Street ear to De la w ar e Place. 

Shortly afterward, ha waa ta bin haanaiial 

hamate duaoaaar. 

Mantel raaaalil waa watching furtively from 
tin pantos* af security. Immediately aaaa 
P»nnoc k'a departure, Caaneld conjured op ideas 
of aa advantage la adiajtlaa. the discarded dis- 
guise. Hera waa aa opportunity to an abroad 
wlthont attracting; attaadoa. And dad aa a 
postman, with a satisfied nolle of serene ee- 
rurlty, he beatard tr}on the outer world from 
beneath hie cap of (ray. 

Every police-station In the city had been 
notified aad every officer was aa the lookout 
for tin- ■purloin poarmaa In consequence. 
ranSrld had not pnigniaaul far before he waa 
nabbed with acsat ceremony. 

Trembling, protesting, mastering aach 
Uonable courage aa remaiaed. he 
»« unwillingly before Chief 

t know you. Can field!" the Chief exclaimed, 
aa be surveyed his prisoner wonderingly. That 
rap bears the name Bomber as the one the cul- 
prit wore. Bow did yaa got lata thin aaaaj 
Ton were aat the same am sards- I aaw aim 
walk to the car at the Minla.ii iilij bobss." 

aa taa serge af -t~ '-f the 
hot the trath did not appeal 
to him aa particularly tatting. It might rn- 
r. ii" iltvrrs rmbamsyins explanation*. 

He maawhawJ fat a choked, tnarticaiate man- 
u*r. and glared at Koran in iO-concealed fear. 

"1—1 — was held up." he Maste r ed. "A. aoat- 
min one along East Ohio street sad passed 
nw into aa alley ancrremoaioasly. A private 
aarase waa open aad he raahmd as* lata thai. 
He held a revolver at my breast aad said, *0e7 
with tfaoaa clothes.' I aatazally obeyed. He 
rorced me to set lata this rig. Why, Chief, my 
life was at stake." 

Moras sneered la response. 

"A likely story! Aa though yon would leave 
so harrowing a acene and stroll down the street 
leisurely and smiling, ss this officer reports, 
and never thing of notifying the police of the 
assault upon your person and liberties.'" 

The police ■- Caaneld bellowed. "Why. they 
would be the laat I'd report anything ta Don't 
yea think I'm is bad enough as It hr 

K Moras a ma jmad j the subject I 
Ta t 
r 



Be paused an the walk la front of detective 
headquarters sating Indifferently down La Salle 
street, whose surging throngs paid no heed to 
his faltering Indecision. The drlzale bad set 
in again, and Victor's spirits failed to respond 
to any reaction of freedom. His mentation 
waa labored and his steps lnggfag. 

Boardlag a car at the earner of Randolph 
street, he was soon speeding through the tun- 
aat. aad saw be had gained the North Side 
his loitering l ater rat began to revive. 

Be proceeded direct to Warner's horns sad 
was admitted without the n eces sity of ringing 
the bell. 

Daisy Datvare greeted him ta aa airy, easy 
way aa thoash as worldly affairs had placed 
their leaden bands aaaa the baptise daa. 

"01 all aaaamaa t" she warbled che e r tally. "I 
suppose yaa sawed roar way eat. tsa!" 

"So." victor corrected, "bat the Chief ssw 
Who's barer* 
voices la the living i 

"Only von awaawaaa aad Bob. Bat. any. Fin- 
ale'a eesn hag ever aaaa. My, what a tittle oM 
reunion there will be! Da yoa know those 
pestilential newspapers are driving us mad? 
There's the 'phone again. Sow, last listen." 

Daisy packed np the recei v er Irritably. 

"Hello!" she called lastly. Tea. this is Mr. 
Warner's residence. What? Daisy DeJvare 
here? On, no. I haven't aaa a her for days. 
Wha'a that — Mr. Victor? Who's he — a race- 
horse* Do tell' I never heard of the gentle- 
No, this la the maid. Tou.1I have to 
me. The grocerymaa la at the back 
door." 

The actress turned around wearily. 

That la number, thirty-three," she said 
chokingly. "Newspapers are nil right for some 
kinds of press -jgeat work. But. Harold, dls- 
mlaalag that dreary, foreboding subject. I do 



he Jaat locke d up CaafaHa." Harold 

uatnarns." 

Waracr bant tats a fat at ribald luckier. 

"By George! .That waa Pr-nnoek's diagaiae* 
At any rate, It removes Canneld from oar utssst 
far aaase c e aa l dti a Mti time. By the way, ben'a 
what t aat thla a as." 

On a postal waa scrawled this message: 



Gav — mxnv — In — gar 

ash — aotvxwh — ywm — nrmgrimvw 



Victor regarded It curiously, and then gave 
the card back to Warner. 

"Here," Harold grumbled, aa be turned his 
attentloa to the storage-battery mechanism. 
"You haven't put It together pr op erl y. See this 
rod? Well, that goes up— like thla. Now let's 
tarn It an. full force." 

That was the beginning of the trouble. 

The battery sang a low, purring melody, and 
la the world aa u la s the walls of the Warner 
dcenh-Ue. varm aa events bum to transpire. 

Faaaie Caaaaaiaga waa haoteahag from the 
Montgomery [ fa ci a, along Oatario farm, wheat 
aha noticed a huge motortruck atop i 
dear of the tracks In Clark Street. 

Thea a i aanlinl went aat at ■ 
iinaa yards dwswat, A aaaaaaa af i 
who gathered around to witness the fatile ef- 
forts of the annoyed drivers, feat 
thraaam tawsr 



A lag pill aa aa adjaeeat hedidlag aegaa Is 
blase — dared up— aad then ceaard. 
Fannie did aat tarry haag; be 
to strike oi 



twinge that might follow hard oa a blow with 
a wire brush. The spirits of malice aaid mys- 
tery were la the very air. 

The hattery In Warner's home was produdag 
mischief. Hi hough Victor and Warner and the 
professor did aot realise it. an keenly concen- 
trated were they oa discussing its technicali- 
ties, potentials, and other absorbing aspects. 

Daisy picked up the 'phone receiver to reply 
to another insistent call— ^and- dropped It with 



"Its loaded!" she watted. 

The course of the vagrant current kept Fan- 
nie eempaay. Weird events transpired all 
arnuod her. 

A street musician sprang from his hurdy-gur- 
dy aad shook bin hands like eaa suddenly 
nipped by front, much la the delight af the as- 
sembled ehUdrva. 

It waa aaid that telegraph keys erased clack- 
ing Morse, sad took a tarn at I 
af ' 



I To tall the trath. Mr. aaawaaaa* I think rm 
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the 

vibration* belur -simitar aa far sswth 
Station, and the Chiefs car (with 
still operating) sprang Into gear. 
Bad tame dose to climbing tie steps before a 
djUtULlTiii bnial Ita electric ahoclsa and brought 
It to a stop. ' 

A* Fannie ascended to the Warner front door. 
her feet tingled with the current nntll tbe 
iMMi up every atop In undignified baste, 

CaBteinpliiing tie wisdom of totatniar tha 
bell, she waited Irresolutely. 

The ever wauhful Daisy bad espied Mies 
fUMitiiffii however, and relieved Faaaie't l a d e 
cadoa by npralag tbe dear. 



Funic expostulated. "These 
wttb Uiati tcity. The Imn'i 



-tta that foal battery." Daisy breathed, with 
a toDch or menace In ber voice. 

"Does It work?" Miss Cummings queried 
eagerly, aa she hastened iato tbe house. 

"Oh. Harold!" ahe cried Joyooaly. as she 
ruahed toward Victor. 

Bnt ]ust aa their bands met, they experienced 
a shock, and parted aa suddenly aa they had 





"It a that machine!" Faaaie pouted. 



"It 



bring*, everything. And It set a fiag-pole afire. 
Tara it «sT'~ 

tiy. did It do ail those thiags?" VIc- 
Lloaed la blah alee. "Did it. really f" 
it off!" Hiss Cummlngs commanded, 
-or It win cause Mrs. OXeary * cow to look like 
an amateur." 

"I'm coin* to wire Nelson and Nelson at 
Indianapolis." Warner Interrupted. "If they 
know this machine fa that good, they'll put the 
deal ewer for aa ta a week. Why. Harold, we 
bare kept it running all afternoon. Just look 
at Ike star of year battery. It deeaat take up 
t at apace, but It 

baa- 



tbe tele- 




an "i-Tnld-rouW look of 
and c l a pp e d his bands. 
Warner dictated tbe message to 
graph company over the 'phone 

It was early la the evening when tbe reply 
came by messenger. 

Warner tore open the envelope nervously. 
His eyes became very targe and lustrous aa 
be read the despatch. Then he studied it again 
atar i carefully. 

"People!" be called to tbe others, who hov- 

him expectantly, "listen to this." 

lased to moisten his lipa. 

"H uaant ly." he said slowly, "this is too good. 

Bat I'm sure It is all right. And If It is. HI 

go to Indianapolis tomorrow. " 

"Tea you win," Daisy retorted tt s s s usajj . 
"Ton east get out of this bouse without betas 



"Oh. can It be" Well. I>e figured It all out 
already. Daisy, dear. It certainly can. and will, 
be done!" 

■. Warner squared hii shoulders and gated de- 
fiantly at Miaa Delvare. 

"Bead It— read It!" ahe Breed. "Do you IS ink 
we can stand all this pressure on our nerves? 
Harry up — read it." 

Warner steadied tbe rectangle of yellow paper 
with — a sssl deifberatfasa. 

"Go ahead, read It!" Daisy laalti a, aa aba 
about. "Read It before the 



"WeH"— and Warner cleared his throat lest 
of articulation be present— "it fat 
ad Nelson, dated today. They 
are la Ind i an ap olis . aeaeBsna as you are likely 



"We dent want a lemon la geography, ' Daisy 
blurted oat. "Go on, bow. Bob, pbssse read It 



"Very well!" And Warner assumed a new 
attitude. 

"R says. "If your battery meets mat. wen pay 
you a mUlloB dolors for it. " 

"A million!-— from Daisy. 

~A ■ffflea!-— amaaaa aad Victor II anlii slusT 

"A BLilllou'" von Teaaeck mattered bxrxed- 



partacaaaiiy ahea the prime 
of that eloqu 

ha 
right — aad, of course, Faaale •tamped a tiay 



'WeH. I never!" Daisy wheeled faintly. "Ob. 
Bob, a million Is a lot of money!' 

"Aad it's me for Indianapolis tomorrow!" 

Warner patted h Is chest and blinked his eyea 
at tbe magnitude of the mission. 

And every one responded emphatically: 




After the first bant of datioa bad subsided. 
Robert Warner beau to realise that escape to 

Indianapolis would not be so simple aa be had 

fancied. 

Detectives had been holding vigils on his 
home ever since his spectacular aad unbidden 
departure from Central Station, tt was not 
plain to Warner way be had 
been permitted bis liberty at 
all: or why. with tbe police 
knowing his whereabouts, he 
waa not returned to durance. 

Back of the seeming Joviality 
of the gstheriag la Warner's 
residence, there waa a strained 
condition, anxiety, and no end 
of miagrriaga. While voa Tea- 
cootrtbuted to the 
fundi for pushing Victor's in- 
ventions, Warner lacked confi- 
dence in the savant, and would 
have rid gladly himself of the 
pro fes s o r's enforced society 
and support, were such Inde- 
pendence possible. 

Then, there waa Fannie's 
questioning mind. The Bight 
Chief Horan had discovered tbe 
pocket dictagraph on Victor's 
aad tt bad voiced the 
Mimesis relative 
to mas Grace Chandler, aad 
la Harold Yirtor'a own voice 
at that. Faaaie had been last 
a trifie peeved. — not ta soy 

That evening, through the 
kind and cooperative offices of 
Daisy Delvare, Fannie waa en. 
allied to welcome the oppor- 
tunity of hav'ng Harold to 
herself, unhampered by tbe 
presence of others. She had 
hoped tor this fervently, hour 
after hour. She bad day. , 

dreamed tbe conversation she 
would bold with him. Aad 
bow with ber fondest wish fulfilled, she said 
simply," 

"I hope the drlsxle ceases and the weather 



foot furiously, aad cried in very I 

Toa didn't have aay right 
M iss Chandler. Bat I beard tt ■ 
voice. So there!" 

Victor ceased bla levity and became extremely 
sober and though tfui, aad Just a wee bit re- 
morseful, too. He wanted to fold Fannie la hia 
strong arms aad tell her the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but tbe truth, *— n»J ha 
faltered — and he who tarries la affairs of the 
heart la loot. 

Finnic I waaat e»ifrt»g tiw tt 
t me aaal la. not my origina- 
if tt waa my volet- 
He laaajud to explain he had simply copied 
the words be had heard Cannes! practiciac aad 
which Harold later p ur pose d ta tell to Faaaie 
oa bis owa accouat. 




Of all things she wished to discuss, the 
weather waa the most remote. It la that way 
with men and women betimes, under stress of 
urgent emotions. Their minds conjure up 
words that their voices refuse to form, or are 
Incapable of reducing to speech. 

"It has been rather disagreeable." Harold ac- 
quiesced languidly, aa he wedged a finger in. 
aide hia collar aad sought to make that perfectly 
comfortable yoke fit his swelling neck-muscles. 

"But yesterday the BUB shone a little while," 
aad Miaa Cumminga fastened her vision on tbe 
tips of ber restive fingers. 

Tea-rl heard It did." but covertly Victor 
w o n d ered tt Us cell at He adqua rters missed 
bla company. 

Fannie cleared her throat and made a reoui- 
altion oa her waning courage. 

~t tap poae the Chief kept the little talking 
machine f* ahe queried timidly. 

"Oh. yea, yea," Victor admitted aim a gulp. 
"He has that. I saw him label It 'Exhibit E' 
aad place It la a safe ' 

alias Cummlags Breathed a Little faster, and 
averted her moist, glistening eyes. 

"Did it — talk — any more?" 

"No, no. t «— -ft— aot," Harold replied airily. 
-I (seas it did about lliialb of that." 

-WeH, I shows! aay it did." 

Fannie was angry by this time. It l e quli e a 
about aa much align ta Brows*, oae's p ow e r s of 



"I presume aot." and Mis* Cummincs' sob- 
bing broadened, deepened Bad qaickewed. 
dare say yon were trying your turn at the- 
atricals. Bat, Ur. Victor, ra going away. I 
don't know where I'm going. Bat — I'm going." 

Miss Delvare bad approached with such 
stealth as one might almost regard aa pre- 
meditated. She paused outside tbe doorway, 
and was inclined forward in an attitude of 
shameless eavesdropping. 

"Dent go. Truly, Fannie, I waa not trying 
to make love to Hiss Chandler. That ta my 
solemn oath, area though that little mark las 
apparently betrayed aut" 

"Then why should yon be muttering such 
fervent avowals to Hiss Chandler?" Fannie's 
little fists were clenched, her pretty mouth had 
a woeful droop to Ita corners, aad her I 
were drawn In the intensity of ber for 

"I heard CanBrM practicing in Mr. 
gomery'a onsre the day before he 
Grace were engaged Lwaa afraid I'd forget it. 
so I talked It Into my pocket dictagraph," 

Harold hoped — prayed ahe would under, 
atand. 

"Oh. you were afraid you might forget tt? 
How ccnld Mr. Cxnflcld's lore affairs possibly 
concern you? 

Harold waa vtaibly confused. Twice he at- 
tempted to respond, bat lapsed Into uiuiu ea 
sfleaee. with his face reflecting the despair la 
hia aval. 

"Why doat you : 

Harold waved bis arms la attar i 

"Oa, I east. I wish I i 
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clil. I limply can •**■*- I* Kick* hers" — ladlcat- 

i ag tie — as * ** i Of hi* Adam'Mpple. 

At this Junctor*. Daisy Detvare harried lata 
the room, sad started back In dramatic sur- 
prise. L u n u la*. It s na a at i i d to 
rhieh was to be 



relieved, while Ina- 



"and near 



Harold w« 
Die (juoow* 

"Cease." amid Daisy mysteriously, 
ill about Bob's tckone." 

As they a c cea n p a aiad her oat of the 
Daliy permitted Victor to walk ahead of lliii 
Then sb* nudged Fannie, am 
tier ear: "In little trass, ha 
dictaphone speech. Harold *aa aimpty prac- 
tjdm op-* 

■Tar what?" J**anie blurted Isanrewtty. Them 
aotnetbiac to her laser eaaneteaaaaai was 
aroused, and she blushed la a deep scarlet, 

-Oh. yea don't easpoae (hat was It, da yea-,?" 

-'Way. sure." Daisy replied. "Ha was gwiag 
to repeat tt to roe. aad bow he's fat to think 
up ■■mthlnr sew. Aad ha oacht to. I don t 
believe Is thai reckless pilfering of the other 
fellow's atmC" 

la sptto * 
the doubt mtod oat of 

•f aamaan racing ta 



Fonovrimt it the hey to the drat ra* cipher* 
ta the Jwst laatotliial of The Star of the TaatL 
, The ftt cipher table, near the close of Clap- 
i.r I. an as m-ar ea* by «*»*<» aaataeria* she 
sfaAsbrt fan-wait; that aidaar.SeaE.aaat 
z ,7i a.' rw« chart, fisa*>ihtd siiaitfiad to 
tkit ii nee i, an «f. aa j aa j -rmvrd* /Mfeaw the 
-Star e/ lac Tnsl* 

rhe aaSBB*. cipher, located at (ha end of 
CTut-tfrr //. if founded on aaaderiaa Che adaav 
abet backwards; that ia £ become* i aad A Of 
.'■;. rait atoe* at; "Watch Ceadeta." 

Tie t»ird cipher eoatoaat the aolattoa of (he 
waster* of the, ifiaapai iirwnre of the djpjjaajal 
aad (he pr a aer ttaae he* ao( art errioed to di- 
ralee la* aenret. 

(To at com mu u sm wax*.! 



$2,000 Per Week 

IT IS related of the foremost motion picture 
director. D. W. Griffith, bead producer of 
the Majestic and Reliance Mutual Movies, that 
when he war a young actor, he inn ones en- 
gaged In Walker Whiteside'* travelling coca. 
puny, at the splendid salary of IIS per week. 
Tnune Griffith conceived the Idea that hla pay 
™ not aufneient, and aaked for an Inenaoe to 
13* per week. 

He argued with Mr. Whiteside tor several 
week* aboot the matter, and waa always told 
by the eminent actor that "money should be no 
consideration" to bim: that It should be "all 
tor art." The reantt w , that Mr. Griffith 
nerer rot the raise. 

-It 1* Interesting to know that he at bow re- 
"ivlne more than floo.oM par year, while 
Walker Whiteside 1* CamowJ a* a tragedian 
on both iidea of the *«»—**» 



The Show Waited 

£*• VELTN THAW while la Lot Angeles re- 
*-• ceatly weal to as* "Tee Great Leap.* la 
which Robert BarriB aad Man Marsh are 
•tarred. Was Thaw had heard of the Ufty-f oot 
leap orer the mat of a cUft at An Sable canon 
which nearly east Mbat Maraha life Mlaa 
Thaw was accompanied ta the theatre by MM 
Marsh herself. 

She attempted to see the whole feature bob. 
before ber matinee time, bat the beat part of 
the plrtniT was yet la be show* when the 
clock-a hands crawled arowad to * 



M' 



Muriel Ostriche 

URIEL OSTRICHE. the yoanzest star to 
moTtnr picture* who hi bow with the 
Prificea* brasnl at Macaal Morlea. was In Stam- 
ford. Cobxu with Director Carl Gr eaoiy . r"*i«r 
the factory aeeaes Is a fearer* photoplay called 
"Tne Strike." the other day, the same beine. 
MnrleJ's eighteenth birthday. A larre party 
was wiitto*; her retnra. bbbbM I 
a train from Stamford direct to 
■ at the rtndio ta 




the ticket ajcrnt the fare to 
Mow Tort The aeent looked pityingly lata 
the sweet face of rhe pear little aBJ sad re- 
plied: "That haKtotw wo-Ja as tor her If aba 
woaM att low ia her seat, as as to make the 
raadTartBT think that she waa oaly nine year* 
**«,- and be added: That he didst tatok ttoat 
aha waa swar. if Blae'- Mariel said: -Why. 
fassra aS rhrhx. I em ewer atoe, to fact. I at* 
past ehrhteea today." The atut InalaJed that 
aha coald ride on half fare, because one waa 
so aaiilL Murtel then told htm that aha was 
with a saottnr picture c o mpany takinje pictarea 
to Stamford, aad coald well aSard to pay the 
fall fare. Thereupon the ticket areut bad a 
laoch on >■'"'■«'* aad Muriel proceeded to Sew 
York at the regular rate. 
After reeerrhsf; 




LAoyd L oner ra n. the scenario editor, baa writ- 
ten a feature ■**"* -t "r picture in which Miss 
Ostriche iH exhibit her many prises, aad show 
ber **!■— «■ of admirer* the new dances, la 
which ase m so prnaam id an expert. 



Getting Results 

THE tempo at which a motion picture la pro- 
jected Is one of the most Important fac- 
tor* In the success af a Sim drhDUVwhea shown 
on the screen. That Is a recognised fact, but 
It was brought out with unusual strength re- 
cently by David W. Griffith, "the Bebrsco of 
motion pictures." and brad pr o d uc er of Reli- 
ance and Majestic Mutual Morlea. 

Mr. Griffith Is probably the world a areatcst 
expert on getting results on the screen. Hla 
fame la due to his ability as a producer, but he 
also keep* a watchful eye on the other elements 
that make for success or failure, ta a re c e n t 
letter from the Western Reliance and Ma- 
jestic producing studios at 4 SO* S onset Boule- 
vard. Los Angeles. Cal_ he advises the rehearsal 
of one of his but feature pictures "two or three 
times .SritB. music until the correct temp ia 
obtained." 

"In many instances." say* Mr. Griffith, "thou- 
sand* of dollar* have been (pent for theatre*. 
for the production of moving pictures and for 
the exhibition of moving pictures that has bees 
aanajfateiy wasted. The location of the theatre 
has b een blamed wbeu the real fault lay to the 
projection of the pictures, dim lights, the ' 
picture* being out of focus or any of the many 
seeminfty trivial things that make it aa easy to 
spoil a picture. I have seen pictures absolutely 
'dead* in owe theatre that *weat big' la another. 
not to any way on a ccount of the dfanareace to 
the BDdience but purely and simply bec aus e 
they were shown with a good, dear tight, the 
right tempo and correct focus." 




LOLI3E GLAUM was recently shown to 
still photograph kiming 
Aaked bow she liked tt she said "Ugh! 
was real acting* I hate the brute, it Is 
aire to me aad I found it hard eves to amile — 
itin I did It." One ess hardly i—iriin dainty 
lrtTBise with babooes! 

MORI romance! Reaves —ash was Is 
aaaaatmat director to 
for 




The Cross Roads 

i ns a m i i t Ami *v*w ml 
cry of hi*. That aaassmptloa that I i 
for Che pitiful thing he had ahawi 
be. iirlaTaasnd me. ft laaklid sm I 
the grief t might otherwise have : 
It gave me my »-'-— 
I stored ia the apartment atone that sight; 
no other place fur me to go. I 
: I had too much to think of. But 
I didst Be awake wurrytog. I waa trying to 
make my plans. Just the Utile matter-of-fact. 
every day thing* .were enough to keep ase bsay. 
I had to think of ftadtsg a place to go to: a 
room. Aad I had to figure on haw much I 
could s p end , wltbost knowing anything, really, 
af hTarv York, and of how much it aweanl coat 
sal jasc to Bre. I knew that It might he n 
long time before I foeaad work; I had to try to 
■ Htmala, as weffl aa I could, hoar long the 
money 1 had viuld last, 

I couldnt get away from the apartaaeat fast 
enough to the morning. I nai led two aadt 
cases, taking Just enough of the thiaga I had 
hwsarkt with George'* nsoaaw (a last sat tar a 
time. At least, that was my fat idea. Bat 
thr-n E made a selection of the evening gowns. 
I didn't knew, but I thought that It might help 
me to get work If I could say that I was aMe 
to dress well for scenes to society diamaa I 
took the bag* down tows, aad checked them. 
And then, feeling that part of my Ufa was dead. 
I started out I had to 1 
the vitally 
be postponed until I bad done that, 

tt was harder to and a room than I had i 
posed. The first places I went to were i 
fully expensive. Aad then, when I gat ; 
where the prices were lower, the I 
at me strangely, aad asked a lot of 
They wanted to know a tol a I 

worked, and several of them -* ' their 

door* in my face when I had to ******** that 
[ had nothing a* yet. Other* asked tor refer- 
encea and looked auspicious when I Trlaltrnd 
that I was a arranger and couldn't give them. 
There were other houses, too, dreadful places, 
kept by dreadful women, who leered, and Slid 
thing* I hardly ,UBder*teaa*L m , . Bat la 
one of them, at last. I saw a woman, evidently 
A lodger, aad — I knew, [ had not been oat at 
sight without learning something of what it 
means to live in a great city. 

When I understood, I fled from that neigh- 
borhood. And at last, in a mesa little row of 
houses, downtown, on the East Side, but not 
far from the subway, I found — not what t was 
looking for, — hut what I waa glad to take. Hera 
the landladies were bent and worn, and few of 
them were clean- But they asked no que*, 
tioaa. because I was witling to pay for two 
weeks la advance It waa a Mrs. Moultrie with 
whom I anally came to terms. I felt that she 
had been beaten about by the world, too. It 
was late when I found her house and I moved 
ia a* *oen a* I coald get my bags. 

The very next day. I began to go araand 
a mon g the atodio* to look for work- I aawa*t 
expected this to be easy to find, and so the 
truth didn't disappoint me It waa . summer. 
aad a great many men and women who had 
work on the stage, the regular, the legitimate 
stag* so-called, were out of work. Peruana they 
really looked down oa the morlea, had how gtod 
they were to get a **»"* to earn Ave dollar* 
a day aa extra*! Aad how utterly they shut 
off my chance of filling work. ■ The director* 
all wanted them, because they knew the iaa- 
tlae. I found that L without experience, with 
nothing bat a feeble sort of preolness to rec- 
ommend me, stood no chance with them. I 
was "country," still, yarn see. I didn't know 
hew to make rhe heat of what looks 1 had. 
Rat t was not easily discouraged, aad It was 
ant until a woman, aa actress tiding over the 
rammer, kindlier than some of the nam*, ant* 
me a hint, that 1 realised how thai search had 
worn me out. 
"Why doat too go to sosae af Hat 



-I 




THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



May 93, A 



How Moving Pictures 
are Made and Worked 

Here are two boob, Moving 
Rehires, How They are Made 
and Worked, $1.60, pad-Urn, 
wnkJUeSteTctTtrungtobekDown 
about tbe subject, and Practical 
Cinematography, $1.10, p«st- 
■Ma, Ac book for tbe amateur 
who wants to know bow to take 
motion pictures. A reading of these 
two books wiB reveal to yon (be 
inmost secrets of moving pictures. 

OKDER COPIES HOW 

Cloud Publishing Company 

1100 Hartford ~ " a CHICAGO. KM. 



Yob Can Learn Music AT, 



Yon, yea Ym—nthaever ytre are— ■ wber- 

ntw r»n learn piano, organ 
■ trDr.Lhri 

atirne— wiili h 

br 5d5a*£wid m*itKJd»TrIiiawJjwd«<rf itmltiia mud 

■ HlmHI ill » PI Ota conn try tamtliT I 11 til* wnnd er- 
nlPNtmthir bmw% nwU mtdar hi* Insxnxxkm. 
t ITitMunT u^It "I ossswavs? Dr. Qntns 
e «tt*k? Ut*t tm lind. " Mail 




qnickly, easily 
with tb. .Jd of 
Dr. JM on* 

CDLOiTONE. 
TWai 



Ton learn mu.ic 



iXtMtapUr' 

i n1|i1ill pi*** *e »«nt *«<** 
Mmrm mmomm. It tike* «it *■] 
^drgdnrr and mak-M In* i» 



JWAW 




Yes, absolnttfy fret— for ad- 



inU ■TTHM-nfttl offer 

I th* rmt of A wtvplnttM 
. Hi wJwCMVwi down to w» 

■ ■Ti riiiijojiiiii. »«»jrb— 

■mlwi I w* — K-mr* tfcl-a Waf 
•t •«a*tatw**f * /pWHpntap « 4 



iltONCE-itCOTte 



D..D.E tbnnr *w»r tnl» |60 tniticrn 
. It owl* y«*a n L| t «» cent to w« 
Thl* offer I* mule for arfOfs*t«Mtr 




whos'who *&VBwmm 

SHORT BIOfiRAPfflOL S8ETCKS OFTffiRfflKS 




GEORGE PERIOLAT claims Chicago. Illinois 
u his borne, tor It is tiiere that he was 
born, though for sereral years put be baa re- 
sided almost constantly la California where his 
picture work is dome. Mr. Pcriolat appeared 
oa the legitimate stage 
with Otis Skinner. Ju- 
lia Arthur. Maurice 
Barryinore and Ade- 
laide Thurston in "A 
Ward of Franc*.'* M Ar- 
izona," "Secret Serv- 
ice," "The Prisoner of 
Zenda" and "Pretty 
Peggy." His first aim 
experience was ob- 
tained in EBsanay's 
Chicago company and 
he also worked for 
four yearn or more 
with the Sells Com- 
pany. The next three seasons were spent as 
"character man' 1 of the American Company, 
located at Santa Barbara, California, and 
Last fall he was engaged by the Victor 
Company of the Universal. Some of hia 
best work has been dooe m such films as "Oil 
on Troubled Waters," "Rory of the Bogs," 
"Samson/* *Tnpid Never Ages*™ 'The Mission 
in the Desert" and "The Squaw and the Man." 





JOHN STEFPLINO of the Nestor Comedy 
Company stationed at Hollywood, Califor- 
nia, was born In Germany In 11369. and made hia 
first appearance as a member of the Lyceum 
Theater Stock Company of New Turk In 1S$4* 
He supported Olga 
Netheraole. Louis 
James. E. H. Southern 
and William Gillette 
in "The Prisoner of 
Zends," -Secret Serv- 
i^e■ , and "The Heart of 
Maryland." In 1909 
Mr. SteppHng made 
hie bow to the Aim 
public by way of the 
Edison studio, and 
during 1911-13 was a 
featured player of the 
Essanay Company at 
Chicago. During the 
summer of 1913 he filled several important rotes 
for the Famous Players Company and now is 
with the Nestor brand, Mrs, SteopUng was 
formerly Margaret Spencer, and the Steppllngs 
hare two children, a boy and a girl. 




SHERMAN HA1NBETDGE. leading man of the 
1 1UL Bison Company of the Universal, is thor- 
oughly accustomed to tailing over cliffs. being 
tshot from his horse 
"""I while the steed Is gal- 
^aaaaw^ loping at full speed, 

M P*. and Jumping from 

anal m moving trains* but ho 

B^^ ■ receni Ij permitted a 

^M 35-foot python weigh- 

^^H_ fng 350 pounds to 

K^ make five mils about 

^^_ iBL his body, and declares 

JtmuuWWw ^^ ** the ,,TnU ot 

^*^T ^H Bpr what he 3s willing to 

endure for arL He 
▼f J^Jr was born in Brooklyn 

— ■ and has been assocl- ' 
a ted with Henry Mc- 
Rae, hli present director, for more than. fiVe 
years. He was featured In the Henry McRae 
Stock Company which toured the world; later 
he organised the Sherman Bain bridge Dramatic 
Stock Company in which he was his own man- 
ager, leading man, and stage director. In 1911 
he first faced a motion picture camera of the 
Nestor Company under the direction of Milton 



^ssfj 



IL Fahraey, and In 1913 Joined his old director 
McRne with the 101 Bison brand of the Uni- 
versal. His wife is Cleon Orden and their 
home in brightened by little MarJorie Bain- 
brldge, their two-year-old daughter. 




CLARA MARIE 
HORTOIf 1. the 



little blonde lad? who 
la being featured la- 
the Eclair eerie, of kid 
comedies. She * a ■ 
born in Brooklyn and 
made her first appear- 
ance la Power, flluw, 
where she scored an 
Instantaneous success. 
She was j a 1 e k I j 
signed up'" by the 
Eclair Com pan y uut 
has been with that 
concern nearly three 
years, during which time she has played a wide 
variety of rorcs, la every Instance with marked 



LOUISE FAZENDA Is a California!! by birth 
and Las Angeles is her home. In li>fi6 she 

made her first stage appearance a, a member of 

the Valentine Stock Company and engagements 
with Henry Miller. E. 
H. Sothem, and Dub- 
lin Parnom followed. 
She has appeared In 
"The Sqnaw M a a." 
"The Greyhound ." 
"The Yellow Jacket." 
and In Shakespearian 
repcrt ory. She " Joined 
the Universal Film 
Co IB pa ay la July. 
1912, and (or some 
time past baa been 
leading woman la al- 
ien Curtis' "Joker" 
Company. Miss r». 

irnda was the winner of the Ida * n cri es Times' 

Popularity Contest in IS 13. 




ETHTLE COOK BENHAlf. ingenue and lead- 
ing woman of the Thnnhonser Company. 
like so many other photoplay ers, appeared first 
In musical comedy. She was with "Peary from 
ParlB." "Woodland." 
"The Snltaa of Sulu," 
^m% "Harrying Mary" and 

a| na. "Ifauame Sherry." 

She was born fn Lynn. 
H Massachusetts, in ISM. 

X. and first appeared oa 

ISB the stage in "Uttle 

^^^1 Red RidlnK Hood" in 

April. 1893. Her nrst 
film experience was as. 
a member of the Hex 
.Company In August. 
1'Jll, bat a month 
later she went to 
Than 1 1 outer and has 
been a featared member of Thanhooaer casts 
ever since. In private life she is Mrs. Henry 
Ben ham. 



FLORA PINCH. Ilngbey Mack, Lillian 
Walker. Wally Vaa, Etleane Girard and 
Albert Roccardl are enjoying wonderful popu- 
im-ity In their silent comedv, "The New Sten- 
ographer." which Is being shown nightly at 
the VStagrapb theater, on Broadway. Flora 
Finch has oat-Pinched herself la the design 
of the costume she wears; It la a red-striped 
percale made tronacrette style trimmed with 
green bows. And fortunately for Flora, the 
spectators do not share the opinion of her. 
which her bosses (In the sketch) so plainly 
demonstrate. 
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WEST COAST JTUDIO JOTTIAGJ' 

iHEWJ OP THE PHOTOPLJWER J 
IJV xfOUTHBR/H CALIFORNIA 



Willis 



to 



of the 



TBS Balboan* at Long ] 
give • big bop far the 1 
kail tees* toad. Ik 
voted la snita and the big If agar, 
players will entertain * vast aamber of movie 
as wall as hall fans at th« 'many games which 
an being placed on thfa aaa liwfi 



"She Is always parsalag or betas bonded. 
tnaiptar oat or aa trains. I want to see her la 
a eewatlfal dress la a lovely garden In a quiet 
part." McGowan f ea iai e* ral Inxul rather tbaa 
'Tarda. 



Knockabout comedies have their drawbacks. 
Ask Louise Glaum, who sprained aa ankle, eas- 
titatd a bruised cheek aad hart bar ana badly 
an la sac week— aad smiled through It all! 



Pair weather, 
producers have 
along the weat 
No rala hi la 



days and good humored 
the aim came very 
tor the put twa 



Hilton H. Fahrney has terminated bl» special 
engagement with the Albuquerque Company and 
la taking bl» int nat for several years. Ill* 
pans are all formed, but be 1* not prepared to 
err* theat cat yet 



Al Cbrlatle. director of N'estor Universal eaaa- 
edien, baa written and will Immediately pi o da c e 
a aerlea of foax one-reel fan fQznn. Victoria 
Ford?, the beautiful leading lady of thia on- 
panya p layer*, win be seen la the title rate, 
(bat of "Sophie of the IIIbi* Sophie seeks 
work and and* It. la the nurrlea. Lee htoraa I* 
the scheming director who takes advantage of 
■he luckless mias, bat k>! Eddie Ljona, the tine 
hero, cornea to the maiden a rcarae aad they 
happily ca forth lata the world, kail hi the 
director thwarted and downcast. II win be a 
picture within a picture, aad the assbtag of 
films win be Been from a farrtal 
Thia aerlea promises to be both charming aad 



Thks note 
brands; 
la his 



jaw really, truly scenario writers: 
that Harry Pollard of the Scanty 
Barbara wants photoplay* salted 
featuring Margarita 



Wilfred Loess Is putting on some magnificent 
acta la the Cleo Madison features and the lady 
aanasnl is doing aome fine work. 



Imagine a small rowbo at . fitted with escaping 
men, each with sa aar, when r add e aly a motor- 
boat fall of cops rana the little fellow down. 
cut* it la two, aad the men la either half coo 
Untie rowing and the twa halves keep going aad 
never sink. If roo can h "r*" this, yam are 
teeing what Robert Thoraby la doing with Ford 
Sterling down at the harbor. They are »■**•*-# 
a Sterling comedy, aad there are auar new 
Ideas aad plans worked lata the new aim, which 
will be S.I 



William D. Taylor cannot get away from the 
They call him "Cap" 



for the 

San Francisco millionaire re- 
a lot of advice, math to his 



of a 



ceatly i 



Phillips Fahrney. the photoptay- 
wrtghi. Is writing what she considers her mas- 
terpiece. It Is to be IH Od med ss a special 
s tat e right aim aad was sold before It wss com- 



Margarlta Fischer baa rented a charming lit- 
tle boagalow at Santa Barbara where she enter- 
tains her many friends. 



Another Carraraal acres comedy series of 
Hints Is to be "Babbling Bess" in which pretty 
Bess Meredyth plays the title role. The series 
is to be so fanny that people win waat to see 
more of the adveatwres of Bess. She takes part 
in so many kinds of Bitoatioas and I 
funny aad excttlag times. The ae 
concocted by James Dayton, head of the I 
rlo department, aad from what the people say 
who have read the scripts, the ■nlshiil dims will 
sorely be a scream. 



ancle Law* of the Bells Polyscope Company Is 
acting in two film* at once, one being a pre- 
tention* four-reeler under Director Morton, en- 
titled "Mirror of Life," and the other a comedy, 
entitled "The Millions] re Baby." The one char- 
acter intensely dramatic and the other frlvol- 
II win be Int erest ing to aote the complete 
If they are released anywhere near 
together. 
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The notary who attended the anneal meeting 
of the Photoplay Authors' League proved hiss- 
self a discerning, or at least a fy+ewi person. 
"Are yon movie maaafactarersT" queried the 
man oi seals aad swearings. He was told that 
the members merely wrote the photoplay*. 
"Ah," returned a*. 1 sea, yea are the brains of 
the 



Mobs Darkfealher has a large number of chil- 
dren corTCBPon deals and has offered to give a 
signed picture of herself to those who scad a 
original drawing of herself. ' She will give 
sta. to an those whose pictures are par- 
tlrularrr goad. Children mast tell her some- 



The Balboa studio Is fsst becoming a mena- 
gerie. Already they bars a rattlesnake without 
> rattle, a wait a solitary coyote, a small lax. ' 
a bob cat. three squirrels, two alligators, a real 
(not mock) turtle and a rabbit, to say nothing 
of the fleas that frequent the coyote's lair. The 
animal* are pets. Mr. Rattler gaes eft for a 
week at a time, but always comes back fat and 



Pauline Bash Is a fortunate young lady. She 
has ieetlTsd a alee 'Ittle neat egg from her 
father's estate, [a jddliloo she bss a stated 
saaa which comes Is ber twice a year. She Is 

not "uppish" about It either. 



Harold Lockwood. the good looklag lead, aad 
Rassell Baasett. fine old -*—T*f man. iuve 
gone. east with the Famous Players. 



Fred Mace recently turned dawn aa offer of 
t*Wl a week to a ppe ar la a musical comedy pro- 
duction- Fred say* he esa do better than that 
as a regular diet in the movies. 



The Edwin August company has (elected a 

site at Hollywood where a stadia Is to be built 
right away. In the meantime the company Is 
producing S and 4 reel feature* with a picked 
and most Capable compear. 



J. F- McGswaa recently 

'-run a fa 



received this protest 



H. lace, the Broncho manager, who 
a reputation la the realm of 
written a play entitled "Mr. Al- 
ladla" which will be produced at the Majestic 
theatre during the week begtaaing May It. 
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New Idea in Watches 




Burlington Offer! 



The Superb Darlington Watch 

now at the direct rock- bottom 

| price — the same price that avail the 

~ > jeweler mint pey— ano*. « 

s to encourage erery body to se- 

■ this watch at once, pay this rat- 

I kcttom price, either for cash or $2.50 

I * month on this great special offer! 

| We send the watch on approval, p>a> 



I New Book an Watches! 
.Send Free Coupon 



New Idea* 
In Watch Cases' 




ra beutifcd Kantiajy i 
yonr own tHnogrv-ra an ou« fide 
me — *hi*"» ofyoar lodge or any < 
emblem on tbe other sjde. Our catalog 



The Mover. tent! 

For the panose of Oik ■ 
odor ■■ icr-J*r*m 
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So tie next morning t took the subway to 
the cud of the line, and then rode on to Tink- 
ers. I found my way to the Bontax studio, 
and there Mr. "■'■"i the director, gave me 
work at once. 

"Sara I can use you!" he slid* "You've Eot 
a good" dune*, here— aren't many extra* In 
town, and we can't get 'em to come up from 
tno city on a chance. Come alone; to-atorrow. 
bring a i>»«".t-ff salt We an starting some 



I celebrated with a real luncheon that day, 
and then rode around on trolley cars, enjoying 
the pretty Westchester scenery. It was dread- 
fully hot, bat I didn't mind. And tbe next day 
I went to work. I had to Improvise a bathing 
salt, bat It was all right. 

The work seemed easy to me but that Mr. 
Haines swore at as fright-folly. He didn't seem 
to cars about oar being women; he was a* 
rough with aa aa with the men. Once be sin- 
gled n:e oat. 

"You're as stiff as a rail!* be said. Tor the 
lor* of Hike, act natural! More those tang 
legs of years as U they ware legs, not the jolnu 
of a wooden soldier! Zip — ginger — pep!" 

I was stiff. It waa ail dreadfully new to me. 
Bat I managed to straggle through the week, 
and I thought I was getting along— though I 
could see that It would be a long time before 
I got any promotion. But all the time I was 
Scaring on plnylng parts, thinking of how 1 
would do Daisy Plank's part fine was tbe lead- 
ing woman) . And then on Saturday Mr. Haines 
came to ma 

"Can't sse you any more, Morgan,'* he said. 
"You're too stiff. Get year money-Hint dent 
waste time showing up here again. The Lord 
knows I need extra people — oat you're a false 
alarm. Back to the ribbon counter (or yours!"' 
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COXTlirCETi} 



J. R. Walling— Movie 
Magnate 
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"Well." he stammered. "I'll be going. The 
report Is here." 

He turned regretfully toward Dolly, who 
was now Included Is the embrace. 

"I sappose you won't ever sell tickets any 
mare, win youT* 

"I should say she wont!'' Mr. Coswortfc 
thundered. "Shell have tbe best in all the 



Dolly hung her head. 

"I east be happy unless. I help Jack,'* she 
pleaded. "Why. its life to me Please dent 
make me stop. 11 

"Gee!" Walling shouted, "you're a brick. 
Stick with me and well be worth millions. 
t will make yon a great movie actress." 

"Millions!" Mr. Cosworth exclaimed. "I'm 
worth two of 'en noi. 1*1] give yon oar com- 
pany." 

"Not an your life!" Waning protested. 
"We're partners — flfiy-flfty — end weVe going 
to slay partners--'* 

"Why, father." Mrs. Swing broke in anx- 
iously, when she could And her breath, "you 
told Dolly yourself that Jack saved your life. 
Let him have his way." 

"All right all right!" the elder man as- 
sented, unite beside himself with Joy. "What 
Jack says goes. Here, Walling, where are you 
going'*" 

'To buy oat our rivai!" John called baek. 
"And, Dolly, remember— this afternoon at two 
shirs." 

"Tea, Jack!" she caroled, and then she eld 
what all women do when they are very happy- 
She wept 

And her mother sobbed. 

And Mr. Cosworth sainted. 

And Bobby wished he'd gone with Jack, to 
help bay the Up-Town! 
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ELKX HOLMES of the ■ ■«■» 1 

spaay . ha* completed a onm la 
rtiy which *hc toot up to Quite 
part of the "gtrl-tP-tl MM wm g' 

fa the 




of the dot 



Carlyle Blackwell spent hla Stat day at the 
Famous Players studio in pajamas; pink ailk 
one*. Orer them, while waiting: tor the pa jam* 
t-ene to occur, ho denned a Baimaccan rain- 
coat thai alt him Jaat below the knee, aad la 
mchalaatly caatarsd the cue of 
Mr. BmekweU, recently at the 
, will I 



at the Vltagmph plant 



him especially eligible tor certain char- 
parts, tens a story of 
an elderly lady la a 

at letter aha 
apt Edward with the la- 
i fatten «f te lngla n; aim ap to he a mode] young 
man. Edward declined her kind onVee* wiihoot 
Informing her Jaat how many year* he had 
twes eld enough to rote. 




la which he la In 




i at the 
iter at Forty-fourth street a 
quarter of nine each evening- "Not that it'a 
in shhh*s j to go that early, hot, I like In aee 

who'* sitting In the front of the home and the 
boxea," explain! Lillian. 



Joule Sadler, the "cut up" of the YltagraDh 
company, la the moat retiriag aad quietest per- 
ana Imaginable, when ah* ha* creaaasd her 
cr eaae p aint off and slip* from reel to real life. 
Her treat Joy In life la to take care of her 
which bloom in window-boxes in every 
•f her 
*f 
after that, in lac evealngs. a quiet hour with 
a rood hook swishes what she terms a 



Walley Van also arrives at a quarter of nine, 
-to keep my eye on Lillian." be explains "She 
might f 
fellow* 
her We're widtrtam when 




Betes Marten, 'on the other hand,' skips 
from her last costume of the last scene for the 
day, (Ilea homeward to a mother-cooked dinner, 
derate* tea minute* to her cat and canary, 
and then blossoms forth la a low-cat dress aad 
departs moat likely for a New York dnaeery. 
Tea, there's quite a difference In years between 
and Ttishn am each thlnka her 
la the "perfect" one. 



nek- nf the wises 
Bine, asaally. "My soar, each a time an 1 
renins here! Everything happened!" She 
ni-.es of her street clothes aad wriggles into 
the striped trouserette* and scant over-skirt 
that proclaim her uniqueness la the realm of 
stenography ta the "silent comedy." "I will 
never be ready In time tonight!" she wails, but 
she 1* Invariably ready and waiting to "go on" 
at i 



Hughie Mack* He's always there before time 
As early aa eight o'clock he amy he i 




Alfred Norton of the 

recently at Sew RacheBe. 
and very nearly lost ala life aa a raaalt. It 
ail came about be can se of his aaztety lent the 
balloon aad Its occupants should not keep wlth- 
la range ef the camera. Thinking they were 
floating out of Its focna, he leaned far oat of 
the little basket, lost bis balance, was grabbed 
by the feet Just In time by the aeronaut. A_ 
Leo Stevens, aad polled back to safety and 
thankfulness therefor- "Qee! It waa a narrow 
escape, though!" be remarked feebly When the 
aaDnan wafted bo earth aad bis en-players ran 
to greet him. 




qoick^TyoB 
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A vtudv of "Ceiid F.swih- will aid those 
wao need training in the me of anufunh ; at will 
remind those who have forgotten the rule* of 
cramoiar. 

Taw ail, i sdtais swefc Is ttJS- 

CLOUD FUBUSHING COMPANY 




Allan Hale and his pointed maatacae are. 
sighted at frequent intervale. On such oeea~ 
hi swn ta observe. "Ton shoald 
a raised the horrid 
I really good luilag" Asa law 
tan ef It that the still Toothful Alma Is pnrtfen- 
htrly pleased with hlauetf tor giving to the 
eh a treat aa he believes his blonde 
to be. 



Ula Chester ha* moved her family — her 
anther, her little dag sad htraelf eist to 1 
RneheUe so she can he "near thing*-" "It 1 
to take ana aa hliai u eat hen.' aha) ■ 
-Now It tnknt ant aw* aswaafaa. Ulan 
da Is gat ap. Jump lass say hath, torn* ant 
walk n enapte of blocks and Vm here " 
events of dressing aad breakfast were 
to her attention and she said. "Oh that! 
doesn't take me s minute to dress — and 
brother acta my breakfast tor me," Would 
there 
tar's: 



big 



Irving 
hnrae, em 
their nanny studio. 



rent" la the way Mr. 



A sunny day brings 'em all eat an Broad- 
way. Malcolm Williams, who played the 
"Brute," la the Famous Player* Urn at that 
Edmund Breese, Who gave life and a 
to "The Master Mind" for the Lanky 
Fealsre Play Com pan y. Helen, and Dolores Cos- 
telto. what had com* into New Turk to meet 
their answer* ami enjoy the ana him at Ike 
Ait or with her. Clan IlnUsm. waa and anunhad 
•arty at the Eclair studio hi Part l* -, M. I. aad 
hi j lad bate Maw Turk far a aussenrg ananas; 
nanwLnefcaye who Hind hnf the atde- 



sJa 

many bere-afaln-govje- again stops at the vari- 
ons studios which have recently had bis serv- 
ices. 



yinsie Bums still feel* the effect* of that 
hart to her back which occurred more than a 
month ago in a daring picture scene In which 
she starred tor the Sola*, company, "Sly mother 
was in the same hospital t» which t waa token." 
said Vlnaie. resting her back 't"— ' a i aalilim 
"And 1 kept my mau n mm j there a s aunas treat 
her. I wrote hew I was at Palm Beach and 
seat my letters to n ehum (hen who weald 



ter. ril tell aer." 
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INFORMATION DEPARTMENT 

AsswRSTogcEsiwisjwioinfflSJWMms 



TT, Iubvu^ fan. — T« 



Ar r« 



Eu it Bear saaatariac ia Tartar aaaa I 
I'Bf itnl Cmmi. Be nrin at r« 
CKj. Jaat IiIIl at* Us Jar***. CUL 

I~ Fwtxx V, Kit Cirx. Kn--4 « 
of ■DMIiH -The KMtvT'i rmll 

he iliilnl tr-nitiBB t» ik aTeaail re 

poraUoa. New Tart CBr. aaa MskSmt 
cost af ~B«i Iff ■ ■ill ii'im< II i 



Jada* fiaae ar^ picture z% to tfe imk af wapt I gy 
to ju a L kc ike ™~ « Inssc, mrikA » 9 taw 
of aramfwl |u iipaiiBi na . tiaaa. ai ■■ , lwaipai jj ula) 
"■eM- Tata aak jianll ids nek j^. »aU aar a> 
hwe pack a phatnera-ta pf rnnclt i farkt tar aWr 
of WHBnhtxKf «ki tut SWp of k Jk chn mm pTBEC 
r t waald br Irffna Ear anrr Ikn 9 iimM ptaaal 
•omld tt pot* Taea fen apt aim ]n pit iiiw^i — w 
— C Be9 FOI of •EH 1 hti Irntl aad kt — : am 70a j 
r**««t picture* of nrvlf 1* prow -vtal 1 ■*r^~£>r if *** 
irin btA ate 1c-caf 

I Will Tall You How-FREE 

I wj_ l»a y— a tljcflr anaj wil&Bglj. W B j «*t>— £4 

■V *^W — I t toci *a q*li 1, 1 1 uuilj Is ™ap ,W paia 
■nd ttoimdie #•* Ia4ac ■fciaay. tcfwirf. M«Ar atatf 
•MHnrtfc is *#dj ? Me*ctt *v twf hi fcc r rt j c ^ N KWt 
ftaftacd .far pi | g ■■—■ — itioaU km ik rick, pab~ | 
nir. fcat-* of fraim, Gvhiy AnJti oatthtrtl jJttt ttw BaaCaer 
af a *IL the de *t i tjeiiua t>1 wanam ^ ifuimi onr m*crW 
trtmtitre *Tia km- and *4qnr*t.ofi for tfar diTKitr of 
•mn'l forw. For *br iIhM tfc^nr W (aat j&tfj 
m iffgc i- thc £afc of * *oot™ and iW fon *f a ml 

Write To Mo To-day 

1 don't ear* haw failrn. or fclt fc c* mull i|ha(J 
ynor twtf mw t* — [ rjnt to fa-E *^nt *«f « tot^pV knK 
■r lkw d — I wwrt to fell to* kutf I mm'mri perfect ca> 
rrlapneatV JS* ptiT«cil t^Tam — a* utmbc Tnifc* 
haltn m jnrtc — eh ptuttrri. B»k> or iwf*Hi>n | | IL -|j 1 
<^1 want to trll jroa «f tavr o*ra m laaailiiiiL or-vrr W* 
f *r? offtr^af or 10VI Bbc^as — uuirrwtf NBaBednaV HKeen 

Send No Money 

Just writr DC a k-ttrr — l a W l tM il k » pcrvaaalV— 
tut'i alL I Wlarrr y*m will Una w tafwea *jrafm 
of aVpowrtam for piffHtna (be way h ym-a and f 3m( 
joa wrm I kmv. Fkiae *tm& j olu knef i p da j m 

MRS. LOUISE INGRAM 

taNa 103S *00 Adam St. , TOLEDO, OHIO 



Pa-— 3Sav Oar 



ataavazi^iE fa Tair 3fa 
■ea. 1b tba- fJMaac 
daU ia Ibis | 
acne tbe *™f van » 
■war be aUe aa illila 



Tarn mow tmtj ksn> tm araat a tear ■ 

S «rae» B. Fa Si, Xr» T«an 

■kilt 1m aoUcT &aaa aaaMWaaac » 



ulo ciTC tbeam ] 



Taudu Ike w au l ing af laor par 

faaaepeaaiest a^aepea lai alaj^i be J 
1 n> kaanr foa aU lean I* 1 !■ I 
I vttk the IlLUiii Dan aa aadi ■ 



Dit-1 



CL K. Xtm TaaK C_-n> 




J. H. H_ Jk_ Pt — nt-atir Er.- 
Svert'a aartajr baa aipi llli ftaj V) 
Mjitaair. ba* aa> taUrrVar arttk ber 1 

aay iaaae. Watcb Am Jj far tx. 

F. H. W, bmuxa; Oataa. — Xa ataai 
aVtb of Bethalia- baa bees | lllail I 1 
FapaaaruiT Mmim ar aaaial Ta aaai 



Btaarhe Svaef. Braarr VakbaM. Mar Jaarab. 

AH tacKabjnaRaaraUdeJbaaalraai 
Caaaaaarhaa aaal ail r the ■mllaa at BaaiH 
W. Griflik. the aaaae 4ir>rtar arta mil ill 
-Ja-tflh wt Betkaata.- 

KaniuEx L. R. TaiK Oaa j O aaaaW Or 
aocaitled "arbaata ar aecrbc' atkacb aaaial a* 
t™b tbrir aanafla tbe art *4 actaac tar aaafiaa 
pirterea, Tbere arc anapr at fhcaa alaaa ate 

Eul.ll.Tii JLLarrxx. Trxaav— Far iitaaai 
taaa a a a a ) ft anal be aatwfap ut aailr aaabEr Ibr 
aaaae of tbe aaarera abaae lite hmtrntj mm tn 
■an ■ i lai ■BrtaEcf fa raaiail il Mauroc- 
Taa> amey ana la* aenaatal I* ajaaaaTI a* aaj 
-Ctrfaar faa tbe aarecr'a aaaate. 

A. C. L. Xcar OaUua. La. — We caB ffas 
raaj ■• laf ia —tiaai "t— n tbe CaaaaHal aaa- 
fiaa Ffctare Caraaantaaa af 3Erar Tart, atblt 
tbaa la aay ibat natb a ana aaa aaaaa aaaairaav 
ntcaL 

Mr. Fed L. P. Caenasa, Xrx.— Te a*aa 
t* tkaak jaai tmr tbe aaaaaaatiaaa aaa a* aaaaVr 

• tibia tbe acit feat aanrka. tbe "WbaTa ObaT 
wiB. ia tbe Djaanv be laaaaal a> a 
fan af tUe !■!■ n i aaat «aa I* 
la Paataru i MMamaWf 
)axua. Tkxaav — ~laae aaj T>»aat- 



Kax ■. laaa ■aaTrara. Cat, Cat 



$300 Monthly for You 



The Robinson Fol 




This Big Salary to You! 

ftipriamtallirn ia weary rotate. I wmmt bmBtlimr. 
be err willi ae to week vita k I warn* to 
EVERY M0W1H. I wut Is ehoer YOU how 
■ tbaa |«i e-rer did before ia alt y ocr tile, I 
• »— t araaatJamml acQex ia Id lamia— tbr .tar- 



Bath Tub 



eUe fikc it. Eh tmkem the eatire esamtry by An. 

rwrrr baaer a bbmii, aa- ta-date ba lm ma. ia ut part of tar boaer. 

— wattmrmarmm ■ ill. Tab fall bajtb bath, la ear rooa; mp-mtain. ij.o-.Ltm. bed 

"v.biti aata-naam. Ca rn a li a it i 4 ml tar a at ai ri al -Sanaa*" aattcraO. I tr* jam. 




aarf«aaaa> 

par iaa of tbr prayer km ■*> lalbnau. Yoa earn take Ik a o w eW e rajbt mme left. 

I ama a aaj ana. Cam a ■■■ « ■ araat. Map ami rajbej tar li. aaa 

■aa. Br ■ — art. Year arerahora. f rkaaa, rriatffia, here aa batbraaaa. 

had tar || n Imaily t* natmll oar. Yaa etra ia; an tar tab. Sale'. aaV. 






•tw aaar TOl" oaa da. Mead Srr Ln ph-mard lira in ill air : "DelipBtrd 

X. T. Santa, fame. *H wrrfcl. vita Taa; ail! i — a I it." Mre. aaaa 

Baa.. Hall Ilia. -Bath Tab tt. K. J met ririt aav,'* 

by- *rar."«S praat frat * bearm. Xrwtoa. "■■ *•»■ "™- ""■■' T «* em. **"• - waily 

Cama*, Mai daye- matkau. Fla. .ISO ia f"- r ™*- ""- I . K ?*"£ n - V , T " "?*** 

* dby. Carbarn. *. T, S114 a. » beam. „*?_""?. T"lrl-t fow^ "^LLata-^ra. 

*T fl * haJ *H , , g, it I _> fc— *- Ml*. **. t— MflBaTJ. lO-TaL Kaafa lBm P-1 TW 

m. r, ■ , HI, JVrw Jtna, «H a Z oarm. ,,„ ^ CMiaTLa ud mil anirbtrd.- C. ft. 

i-j-y..— s. *r °y ? ..* ,h s *:?"" *T: L — *»■ i* -w. ji taa* rSkTit «■* ■> 

r *T^T fc . *T" «'—*■% >fc"«T ia a» m Jaiajj- 0. L jaania. Ot». "Aftn trrfbtr 

aaair hf Mr baallm rarrjabn r . Tbr Boa- roar Tab oma amy it aarrlT ia a l I I mad 

(irr. ratirr aal nifmrtiaa." O. P. Varrma. <»». 




GUARANTEED 



FOR TEN TEARS! 
CANNOT LEAK 



aBaal— baa a ra 



al far » ran 
. Taaaaa 
aaa,-aa 

*a a II 

aaiFaaarTak fl iliiama aa 

haaTMahia ' ■ n I I II 
l*mnM- ab 
Tlajaar- 
aaatfidtf 

aaTra a aaw yajp36g 

■ta\ ttp.rarlaaL Jat a. ■ 

ia aaa aaaaaarr m^mdkd taa, aa a 
a tar aparar. U aarar dar Wall I T II 




. aaaaw aaaa 

baarlraa 



's Mul ti t ude of MONEY-MAKING Agents 

lama tbry rrrr did brlara. Th doa't aeat ta rait ramT rtfmlmt jab 

■r tol yai t%ax aw. Try tbr bo.rara oat rrraiarv. fatardmj aftt r m n oap. vbra- 

iet aar tefl rrrr job bavr a little Bparr tiaie See that all I trll roa at aa. Tbra 

tma* i „i , ^f ait jaar job. Saj rtwd-bye to tbr time-g a o ek ; aij rood-bye tar prrnd- 

' ct batbaajE '■* * or b: mad an an 1 1 par. Bid year paT-earcfc nmla fmrrw-ej] farrrrr. 

efc* ESS Ja»t far m ebaaar. yaa be tbr Boa. Yoa rma aa it- I i ana mftrr aar 

of m vfek of aparr tiaar rffort too will be earrr to drrotr all tost taaw 

_, _ ta tbr aabr of tbr Robiaaoa" I'oldiar Bath Tab, Yoa wilt be lalhaia 

". Yasa-fDaiy: Tly b*k i 

Vita - ■ 




CHANCE FOB AMBITIOUB 

a ~ r j a that I atrbt rati a a e rt i a r of atl aabatioaa 1 
ar b> maerirm thai I anrat taa ta tbra mad tell tbra af tbr In 

I baaaaaa: abow tbnn tbr aa.tr. bit other r t p r < aa - 
tatrrra mrr aalrar; oaarow tbra brysad tbr anaibility vt doabt that 
at but m tbr rbmarr they bare aa aa wartime far; the 
•ty" that ia aid ta kaark at rrrry amm'a door omrr. If I 
r ha* yaa aaaarrty a tbr ryr aad trfl roa aB tar farta a boat Ail 
"al laiia n; U I rwabl aaajr arT before roa aadraiab 

at ala. ll am ary drak: if I roakt abow yoa ew 

Irttrra Iraa rUaaaa. Ki a n a aU tier. — HnrtatrT Why, 

by yam waddat braitmta for tbr t h e a —math part of a arewad. Tarn ' 

i ii ij Ihiaa. jaai job, rwnr other b i i^ a r aa. bar a ~bot patata." aad 
I'a aritb yoa." 
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film favorites 

to be decided by 
>ular vote 
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This handsome 
bottle contains a 
toilet water — fas- 
cinating, subtle and 

distinctive — the kind 
that will make your 
friends immediately 
recognize your taste 
and discrimination. 
Its delicate fragrance 
will charm you and 
all who come near 
you. 

But as yet it is name- 
less — and there are 
four different odors. 





We want four 
names — one for 
each of the four 
odors — names 

that will signify the 
charm and individ- 
uality of these deli- 
cately fragrant Toilet 
Waters. We want 
every admirer ©| 
the favorites of the 
films to help us 
decide upon the 
names. We want 
to crown them 
by popular vote! 



FOR THE WOMAN OF CHARM 



Who is your ideal? Help us secure the answers to the four question marks! 

These Toilet Waters are part of a tine of Toilet Articles we are producing under the brand name of " Film 
Favorites Toilet Articles" — Toilet Water, Perfume, Face Creams, Skin Lotion, Face Powdefs, etc. They are pre- 
pared by a chemist from private formulae, and are used exclusively in a large number of the finest beauty parlors. 




: THE CLUST COMPANY, 8 So. Dearborn Stteet, CHICAGO 
t 

! In connection with pour Popularity Vote, my Ideal B. 
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THE CLUST CO., 8 South Dearborn Street, CHICAGO 
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May 30, 1914 
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THE UPTO-THI-MINUTt ILLUSTRATED WEEKE 

Chicago and New York 
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Vze 5esf Illustrated Magazine in America a 



vVrlte Photoplays 

In Spar* Ti rru At Home 



'.oo: M 



H Jf VtMil 




Jul down yniir id cm. Fuiwt *nd 
dnffUln: inclttrtrt* U* f «intri»lhH¥ 

f*rc«rn:iir to y<jii - fnivl^ wvrfjl 

Umr*. ■ wri-k Tiirrr if OtOCWV 1*1 
*h*m- 



i*u* SlCPT iiirn« into nixftimta r 
fprm in ipir* limr -t . ( i tun r. It !■ 
fjnj' pi e st. i. HT work, ■ui'TafaJr 1 1 -r 
Itria Time of year. Stwfial education 



tf Tjh«r Haw *rw *ufn*rl-nti y rtrih- 
ina arid 01 11: m*S t,h* pradu-cin:! com- 
pHdics will jiuy vuu from $)<i Be lM«i 
far ekIi «nr 1 lie j- prrrrH . Tlir nvrr- 
■It ■ nif'ort p*id 1* iiS 



YOU CAN TRANSACT ALL BUSINESS THROUGH THE MAILS 

You Can Do This— Ye*, You Cut* Sec 



Obtain Th« FREE Booklet, explaining everything 
;jboui how to learn this tescinating, profitable occupar 
tion. Simply use the free coupon bedew ;md a copy will 
goto jpou by return mail, absolutely without ■expense or- 
obiiiiation* Ft ccrifcs nothing bo invest igate.su act now. 

GOOD PAY FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
WITH NEW IDEAS 

1 can iiftrr a rich rrwnrrJ i*> penWfM «4 imijfoiJ.lliWI and nricinnl 
iritvi* w Iwthi r tbvy h+ive h;iti a lin*.* fduraiion. nr mrt. This ri*u'arad 
«il1 ™>i iinly be in tin- form al c**a but riwtn tht ptrwittftl saiis- 
fiKgaan "■ fcntwini: tlm< vwrr ThrniKht** and pl*»t* af^ '* m tf ^himm in 
moving jMi-turt' Hicaivtes j»<"1 «w-r tin- m miry, u* *Nr unci anmst 
1 of proplr. Thi- 1.1^ atifv - -.m .1 teal «*i> ntfli* *W i«n ^lm 
»ix n-^J i:k tin* ad :w imiiu-f vrbrtV irmi tin- rir what ymi ih». 




1 have dimhik-** Ijrrti tu mmtiiu picture 
and ^-t*n ph-n^nkus vvrurh y*iu yourwh 



I Guarantee You $10.00 

For First Photoplay 
j You Write by my Method 



J 



*uld wefiy iniprfwe i4i>«t. It i* not dHTWult- I 
t ix-lit-vL' iha; gwgxv uiTMin with Sttffiotnl mi««j- 

SMattl ftnd iniiriitttfTuviir.b*- irnvrtMfd imhiA,, 
advert i-»nit'nt *hi>i!d p wrtm ati nwitvrial fa* 
^>_ IU l*3uft trtie ^tjt-o-ss-iui phrjtftplay. Many 

N(ti tt*oa- t-hf»ukt he unc lownic na»n- 
than dju*- i»r*>iMy a* ninnv ii- M 
«4*#*y T WH It. !Mfl ■ '< fWT»K«1 t-- b» ■« 

inn i;t v*m*il» 




Special Education Not Necessary 
^puffin) until' itiuw i* w^ poBemtuty, Wndbig 

3*1 i*li .;A..\ -^ ]inr> liurw wh<i Uttk ihr lltt : ; T> 

e^MaacMX ntt*tstar> : r<*r wTiitti^. nutfdit bm 
s^r*i*r plays, an nji|wirtunii> + i*i> e\[Mesa tin- ■tranf 

and DriBifwii idmmm whirh flftttH nf itirill pW^WSS, 

tiiinkiiiit up new aiwJ nriprn.il xfe-as. jw.l 1 ■ !*i»w 
vuu bfiH to t Mm ih*-** idciis i- (iiriL 1 *'! j'li-ti**- 
piny r«*r-rii ;iml -fwrtv u* sell liwi -' jt a en*! pdus 
i<* tin- Scenario Edteifs erf ti:t* »: ^luinim i«»hi 
pjmi-.--.. I mv?-rlt haur* l*i-f" Soriwnia &!ii** *>f 

rinr **I *h<- lnrt»tSI 11 iJlf^i' r'.l^lisiri''- .udlsiiiMk 

uiMi .ikirh^rin. 

U»e Free Coupon al Once 

Krim-inlttT ili:« niv nwlh'nt i-- iih.'-r^lKf^ *;^UT- 
**ni ,ni<! sup i . ' jfcw in all" i.th<-rs„ It i- lite ***ilv 
nut hi -t rj-i^riniii-nrM ly peniooM Inyh in iht* 
ni"ti m pirtun- tHMint9&. I -c ihc OUASptiR t«* 

««fatutn ihi- fnt' tuiiikJvt. t^iii-isiiii^ irt-etymkqt 
ll \mi act ar once kphi will obtain iht- Ih-ih-Iei i«1 
r g» rnlut linn whnli I MM «'*vi M^MliRBi t,Nr 

:if!\* -nishtrt punMaei^ i<» iHiim- uiv» vnii Kan 
ladumfi niv hwyjfis witbia 20 day*. I !■ i^iitti 
thrcviol ■ j vrry low B«uxp«r Dttttttl ihr^MTis^^y 

S"» I v d*'J:n lttK. ^^^^n it coin nothmu to inv^^mri- 
efllr. Dnfi Thr (w jCnapMQ ■'»' "W f 5 n*fore jr«w 
tarn th« p*t r - 

Elbert Moore 

i Former SctROTta Editor t 
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■ ■f hi> t, i ■,.:■: ^|nfw^«>*. a |<h>iiiiili> wnshL 
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hi<f -iifwrnc a* pea 44^1- in iiiliitiit Mtihin A pMMl( 

. ■«.-! j t^Hfl **1 4* liUtllV »* L ^iar*~ M!i -;.N .'i-i- In, 

i w-jJI Ipt 1 Ktem -Tin'dil n">iT jii'trni-i aHifitttia ami 

.r umA i« jH'4 A'LTh rJritlHfmwi .i j i| nupf— Ullr^'V (■>•<' » 

n !« -rT.il uti I'm "f l1Trl^ I «Th- IfcJ r |trf y-ir 



The 



ndMreSlwj 

be lifU- -.f !rif U*ij"-l Iw*ifV -m liu'^rt mwf ti^hni^uirof 

itinL- irn- i»htrin|.lM>. 

I in vMrji *ritn t« 'it H iiS- ii-, i^n*! Wr*;-ht, ■-> MAM won 

lis " r «- nf iIm- fi-r-"jii .-i (-'i!V'»' in ! I i mi" 1 i"!-,- |h ■■; 'irv 

rl«i nti.l ik r !■■■ - init-l wmliiwi djimwit rn i hf iiti- 

MthMl i|<T>->tiiFEi, J \V1i> ih«- l^jti-ihinT" 

'iw jn-Fii- 1 -*!.■••■ j»- *t [mill. 

r,, I.. "71* r lA-f«-« JWrthnfl .*"r*" «p MftMoW IV.-, 



a 53 rj|F.lF»-lhi— wcikI vn-H-k iirni hV» -ff it>4-n i*bi»*t 

ifenW 4H». KfthjiMl .aid ipwphjj ■** -*"*!*- ^Wfltowaf 
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i-i-i .- ■:< -H.-1 — nl-^l llws-i- "T -.:'■< r I ■»■!,!- n FHwt'- 
1 will Unnp ■■ iJ*,i'tfi Iji nwupp nutl. 

ii**rr Iff "nUftijrfWf tfr-4;*" <■> .VjUmIh i JJrX, 



250 Dollars In Cash 

will lit- janI i' -r ihi- in- s -ri-Han.i wntti-n 
liy an atiuittftr and <uiitnilT*i| b-rfMR 
Jiin*" l"i. l!tl| b Thi' juiJu**s ar>- r<»rii|H*- 

*■ :>\ nml r:j;:il.Ji- ■■■!' |iirkin^r t hi- brnl 

Mi-narin -ulrmKini. i-iurt man hjhI -s*tiiJ 
in ymii* »*a'nariii rarSv* Writi- fur fuU 
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Tui: SIuvie VKMMHtt t*h»u.ld»lic im aSte si 
A !1 ii' w— -l.i mi- ' vi-it Sji i urua y, Iii;n|rr. mj ■ 
aiili- in p-i the maEazlat- rm (lint <laj will run- 
tVr a famr bj notifying rtm- Clrriilnlb.'D Van' 
a;:*!i\ Br iastru<-taBi! lb**ir lH'tt.n*t wwa- 
draliT t» n-*TVf tlletn ft rf>py of Tin; Xuvn! 
I'.CTiiKlAl. rrvrr w*f k. rvadrn* will ITvid und- 
ine (be magaalne "aold (rat." 

Tcrma : HW R J - *** In jJumr . three 
Burnt l». *I,f«t * ^in^'le Ocipr, Hi [Tiit> : |Mivt.n£r> 
l« Canada SC cent* a jear addltti'nai ; fun-im 
fHtKtacr. ifl.'l) a y*nr, 

ttlOT vi-u And a 9nb+eripTlOH b?RHR cxirjltwd. 
iB joax mafmxiar, it S»AB* tliat yi.ur »ub- 
■h . jptiiiia liAw rxplral i*Uli tbaf niittit-r. To 
aviiM ■ timk Ln jour «ntr»c-lipliiia jour re- 
nt irai *himid *t«* f-tmt ai, one*. 

Sui'*iiiN.n -rhPO ocdi*rtii*T ■ rhaiicr? of ad- 
•ir, ** thou Id jjK* llH' old a<* *t*M R» the up* 
addreMt. A i» »nt mm* at#**a bhi p*t bvewn ril j- 
flufrvr in fare dip rhnCf BH b* nud^ 
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wtth THE M"» u: JJ1iT<»ltlAi, -l»'M|]d u- i^kfj tLi 
prvdttn CTKliFntalJ:*, 
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Iir^fn-'-lnTiais. At lr>Kt od# bnaflrt^l nirdu □[ 
r1*tHTi|tfiTf matii-r □itn>t at'rt>mi«ui\ >'i< L b pli*- 
tnjrraph. wUlrb. ^bould 1* wrlf**r<J la a DtaHliii; 
rnrolupt? Tn Ifnltl ftfmnFr-. i'vs rriliUT* ir* muft 
*tatj> wtwtlier ur ui>t |>bt«ifiprn"i*b* lure frw*ti 
rnliJlo^i'tl njTTiinrK]¥ nnrl In what: pii|.itr*TI«<n 
and vtH-tnpr ar n»t pripT* i are brfnif t*?nf to 
aoMe RaaWnatlaaa. 
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people 




want 



>• 



has been our policy 
toward the reading 
public ever since we 
started publishing 
Photoplay Magazine. 

*J We made a careful 
study of what the peo- 
ple wanted and then 
we gave it to them. 

*J Just nine months ago we 
printed 30,000 copies of 
Photoplay Magazine. 

f Aeaiwc are printing over 
130,000 copies. 




A hundred 

circulation increase 

in only nine months! 

<f That is the incontestable 
proof that we're "giving 'em 
what they want" — that we 
have, by careful study, met 
the desires of a great num- 
ber of the reading public. 

aj And our study oi thi 
situation .is not yet ended! 

tj We are still analyzing it] 
to find out what else the I 
people want. 

•J Photoplay Magazine has 
become a popular magazine 
in every sense of the word. 

tj And because it is so rap- 
idJy becoming morefprmlar i 
is the great reason why you 
should read it. 

•I We have interested 100,- 
000 new readers in the past 
nine months. Why not you? 



Yim tmy a tiajr tf Phuttptay Ata£«%imt 
at itit)' intf-nui amd ir ttafimctd! 
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" T\f JAMHaMali J 



QUESTION, "WHY THE REJECTION?' 



Carlyle Blackwell says: 

"T BELIEVE the greatest need in v - 

-1 motion pictures today is good 
scenarios. The need is a real one." 

And he ought to know. He has to "get them over. Tt 

t_JOW to Write Good Scenarios — 
1 1 the kind that Sell — is told in 
William Lord Wright's new book. 

JUST OFF THE PRESS 

THE MOTION 
PICTURE STORY rr 




C The photoplay world needs no 
introduction to the author of this 
great treatise. 

C In his new boob he takes up 
each phase of the subject in 
proper order and gives it a thor- 
ough and illuminatingdiscussion. 

C His style is clear and convinc- 
ing, and he leaves nothing unsaid 
that could possibly be of help to 
the aspiring writer. 

C His method of handling the 
subject is particularly valuable to 
beginners. 

C In fact, the careful reading of 
his book,' in addition to giving 
all of the technical information 
that is necessary or desirable for 
the new writer, will prove as 
helpful in conveying the general 
atmosphere of motion picture 
story requirements as an inspec- 
tion trip through a studio. 

• *iTSis is a book that ao amateu r 
writer should be without. 



F1 h-T«r OfM 


ndlbitTaOAT 




iCLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 

1 100 m**mi 8U f , China* m 

■Wn Inl .- [UMEnll IILV. -*<„H. H-iiliiin l,,rd w 

& to*, "idc MOTtott-rtc-niti iipT,' :n nm. 

■■•**. ^ f W*^h 1 l!Beiw*f ^Frwlrti oft;' J.,"*t ,-,J - i e '. - - r 

^|fjg). ta« »rit* In In!:. 
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C It is an invaluable aid to quick 
results in selling photoplays, as 
from its suggestions and advice 
the average beginner will be 
able to avoid a good many of the 
faults that usually besiege the 
path of the amateur. 

C The new book is of convenient 
size, is printed in clear, readable 
type, on excellent, durable paper, 
and is handsomely bound in cloth. 

([.It has over 240 pages — each 
one brimful of live, red-blooded 
advice and suggestions, as well 
as authoritative explanations, 
rules and examples. 

• William Lord Wright is Editor 
of the Motion Picture Depart- 
ment of the "Dramatic Mirror;" 
former Editor of the Photoplay 
Department of the "Motion Pic- 
ture News;" Author of "Art of 
Scenario Writing," "The Reel 
Thing," "Home Folks," '^Last . 
Davs of Simon Kenton," "Story 
of tne uxind. Man Eloquent," 
etc., etc. He is one of the most 
experienced and capable writers in 



CARLYLE BLACKWELL 



Picture Story* 

it undoubtedly the ben book 
to begin on in iearnin? to 
write photoplays. It may be 
secured immediately by fol- 
lowing the directions in the 
coupon on this page. 
As showing its great value, 
the following is a complete 
Table of Contents of " The 
Motion Picture Story": 
ourtn 

1 — Tbe Limp of Aladdin. 

2~ Editor md Author. 

3 — The Eloaire Idea, 

*— The Tremolo Touch . 

5— Tht Plot. 

6— Plot Construction. 

7— The Power of Observation. 
ft — Liraicationi of the Pictu re- 
ft — The Value of Technique. 

10— The Photoplay ciauiried. 

II— The Motion Picture Starr. 

12— The Multiple-Reel Starr. 

13 — Plagiarism. 

14— Value at Action. 

15 — A HeirT- 1 ntrreit Surf. 

16— A Refined Corned v. 

17— Titles. 

18 — I'hotoplay Characters. 

19— The Synopsis . 

20— Seme, Plot anil Scenario. 

21— The Subtitle . 

22— fetal Letter.. Etc. 

23— The Value of Elfeeta. 

24 — Photoplay Terms and Tool*. 

25 — Conclusion. 



the business. 



it 



The Motion Picture Story" 

PUBLISHED BY CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY", CHICAGO, ILL. 

An invaluable aid to the new writer. Send for it now 

It is just otf the press *nd is ready for immediate delivery. 
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"Dolly of the Dailies" 



The Martineng'ro "Scoop 



»» 



dsfaaisd frtm tit P ktl tf ! 1 1 •/ inn D a • 1 1 j 



H ft til moiid 




to 



WM l io Dol I t ■ 
It* last b«i If Ul n* Mr 
■ StlTUkM Army wrddln* 
Go ever ta their 

•J t*t es ■ Dirt- h»lf«lum0 

Maybe yoed tetter lake a t>bo- 
witk you. If Ike bride's rood looking 
well m ker attlaie." 

Dolly was atterty distrusted. There was noth 
aec to do bwt to take tke ens 1— meat ««•■■ ker 
It was tkat she. who kad on 
aa a mj ad] tke mystery el the bomb rmploaion. 
be aewt i« ret "a alee halt-roluma feature 
a Salvation Aim weddias. when 




there waa a wis answer story ea! Jlad te thtak 
•f att las tke story of tke day to tkat rub ef a 
tUDary Graham, a n-.si 
srafc crewe nerktie' 

Hillary art aJJ aaj his seslraairBI la the 
kfctkll ef watrHa. He hsdsl Booed for wark 
a r- ■ - y to dtstiacwlsh himself ao early la km 
He waa ao Impn—d with hir ow»" 
tkat be hailed a taxtcah at tke 
he waa too aea ta tke wntap^ 
to I— what Parks nakj bsv- te aa? 
vkea he ai aa aaaafkailai d eak kdll la hi* 
eat rede la II* O 



Street fa slate. Onee 

be found Utile but 

rrewd akevt tke eatn 

•a alleyway. Twa 

f-oarded the spot where 

tlneuxTo had bees si rack 

down but there 

to see but i 

aa tke pavement. Policemen told Hillary to 

■set aa wkea he laaijid ta aak tkeaa seme 

question* aad there really aaa a aa l astkleat ta 

da bat to obey. Biliary saved wa araaad tke 

rorner to where be saw the tights of a aak— 

The barroom waa deserted except tm the bar- 

it oder sod a sua whose black stench hit waa 

drawn, dewa so tar over his ryes tkat Hillary 

rould not see hit tare. 

-Ill hare a Srotch high-haH." Hillary aald. 

The man ta the stench hat Burred on" to a 

taeta Id the rornt r aear the door aad aat dewa. 

Hillary sipped his drink renertirely. 

"Dastardly murder you've had dawn here to- 
nutbi." he aald. 

-So I hear* the 
fcar tender answered. 
'Well, tiw teiiuw 
lhat did it n> >a t be 
)*•-.- Tor lour, I 
rune down here ea 
purpose t o round 
him up," 

"Who are your* 

aski.-d the bartender. 

■*1 am ftom Taa 

r«weT." Hillary 

w**^ rrairttir "ift*ftco 

Tn* CnwET tDtl 
after a < rimlrial 
Roesethiaa happens. " 
At that ' moment 
the ci i n in the 
stench bat arose aad 
rushed at Hillary 
without a ' 
■a aad -of 
Hillary 

manfully with 
assailant bat tke 
rush tarried aim to 
tke Beer aad he 
found himself la tme 
hand* of a rough aad 
tutti/i Ochre* who 
was mere thaa bis 
mate h. Tke maaj 
kad hlaj by tke 
threat with betk 
Hands, hrklas bfeav 
Dimly he reell*-"! tkat the bar t rade r waa 
staadiajt over him a wanr-wtarr-r ha bis kaaaL 
Hillary gr asp ed ewe ef the man ^ands ! 
his own and wresrt:^! it rrW truce, his 
arS ha drlre a Urfc wklek r-arned ike bar. 
leader's sales. Bat it was tke last ewan ef 
a man who waa dewa; his maalk 
his strtaa-tk witk It. Tke ta the 
was Ike buna-starter, erwelly pt ist-u. then 
thlec went black. 



\ 



■ a*- ke. 




\I 'HEN imllj reack^d TV SsJ.stlca 
" mlillllll war feaad there had I 
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ana aat ta be i 
na discussed beta*, she 
! isliil ap Mr. Parka to 
i atarj. 
P— d ~ Mr. Parka sald. 



/ pert 

I ■ MM 

I ** 

1 ** ' 
■Ml 



without a word. She bad 
be lent dawn to Camm ereiat 
ready to (to home and err. 
■truck her. Why Dot go ta 
uriM? And then another 
why aat borrow the uniform 
fair baa aad go ta disguise* 
of the Army Bobody w«u 
erea Hillary Graham— ir she 
•Met klm — or Cmlnteat, tke 
political reporter, and abe would be free to go 
lata aal saloon or dire aa'ely* tke uniform 
would protect her There was at least a chance 
that she might trad a clew. 

Tke Salvation Army people didn't want to 
lead bar a uniform bat Dolly bad a way with 
bar aad abe not one of tke girls to help her 
out. So It *u not very loaf after Hillary 
Crabaat stepped from bin taxi^ab la Caanrr 
rial Street tbat Dotty appeared there la the 
taaiillar poke-baeaet of tke Army with a taaa- 
keariae ia her hand. She wanted ao daw ea baa 
baaW l at the alley entrance bat paasril rapidly 
aa looking for a restaurant or a cafe where aba 
might take a collection after the fashion ex- 
pected from those in her uniform. She hesi- 
tated before tke saloon which, though ake did 
aat know It, Hillary bad entered. She bated M 
aa M bat abe tnJd heraelf It wan now i 
the door. 





The picturta 
matt more dear end abaBaa Hum Ok daaaa 



Aawea-*/mri 




Tbey 
tbay mw Dolly bat the nniform 
aaaaaaba) waa to be feared from a yeanag 
la tke dreaa of tke Army. Two of them 
sickles la tke tambourine But when tbey bad 
doaje Uila Dolly bad Bo encase ta linear. It 
seethed ta her that after all her trouble ake 
had little chance of accomplishing anything. 
Ska tamed to walk oat of tke saloon, her eyes 
oa tke Door, when there at her feet abe aaw 
a rone pink crepe necktie. She al m ost screamed. 
Wbat coaM It ami? That necktie waa aarely 
tke one that Hillary Graham bad worn when 
he waa given tke aaalicnmeai that ake wanted. 
' Why should be leave It on tke floor of a low 
■una' Of coarse be hndnt left It. Dolly re- 
flected, it had keen tora from him. Bat where 
aat be? Dolly aaw that the meal were watch fas 
bar. In anotbi-r moment tbry might atop her. 
She fairly ran the dozen rtepa ta the door aad 
oat intr- *he street. She knew the men would 
dare to follow net once abe waa at the 
corner aad she flopped to rrco&Beiter. 



Walking back aa tke oppoaite aide of Ika 
■treat to that M which the saloon waa located abe 
■aw that the building waa oaly twa atariea bla*. 
tke apper aaw appareatly nnnl A doorway 
at aaa aide at the saloon front probably opened 
aa a stairwaj wkick led ta the Boar above. Oa 
tke mean t a t a impulse ake slipped 
■treat aad tried the door. It 
took tke Little electric flash lamp abe waa In the 
hahl t of carrying from her pocket and went ap 
the steps. The floor above waa one large room. 
Buckets containing the remainder of a supply 
of caJrJanlar km two colon gave evidence that 
decorators had kern at work there. Dvlty in- 
ferred that the place had been rented, after 
being knag idle, aad the landlord had been 
getting It ready for a new tenant- She flashed 
the tamp oa the walls. Tea, tbey bad keen 
newly caJcJamlaed. The wladows at the back 
a pea ed oa ant alley. By the dim light at the 
rear door of the saloon, directly tinder the win- 
dows where abe stood, waa a pair of sloping 
cellar doors. Two barrels stood beside them 
Bat there waa nothing else. Daily explored the 
of the nam abe waa la by the aid 



She tip-toed down the atairway aat eat I 
the street. The alleyway waa blocked at 
end by tke policemen who guarded the 1 
where Haiti aragro had been mind 1 
walked around to the other cod- There ' 
She coald aee tke twa 
gainst the light from the street 
lamp at the ether ead at the alley. Daily bafl 
the laaalmailai ta a deal n a y — a 
waa too noisy a thing to carry 
desperate attempt ake waa aboat M 
picked her way dawa the alley. 

When ahe reached the rear door ef the aa i u a a 
ahe paused to listen. She could hear nothlnx- 
Then gingerly ahe tried the cellar doors. They 
Dally flash ed aa her lamp- TVa 
; waa a padlock aa big aa her twa flats 
hot the wood of the doors looked old aad rattea. 
If ahe causal ftad aaanetklag ta aaw aa a Bey 
she might he able to poll both airbus and 
the doors. How aha I 
jimmv aa well t 
pocket lamp aad an aatozaatic 
started hack down tke alley detrrmlaed to 



Flashing the Lamp In tke 
walked she aaw tke blade at as aid ahem with 
a piece of the handle still intact hat Mm la- 
yered that. It might serve to get the j 
of bat It weald nuke too mack aaaae. 
she kicked something La the daat of the alley. 




M Mat the thin*. She 
try tt. 

The space under tke hasp waa so i 
she eaaJd hardly get oae horn of the shoe 1 
It bat when she did she had a splendid | 
She applied her strength slowly aad steadily. 
The staples gave, the padlock and the h nsp 
came knee aad slid down the door with 
clatter. Dolly stood poised, ready to run, bat I 
no aaa bad beard the anise. Sa gritting her] 
teeth. Dairy raised a door and started dowa I 
the atepa. Very can t l m n l y she proceeded, lea- 1 
tiajr the dear dawa after her and ttateaing far 
a long time In the pttehy Mark while her heart ' 
pounded against her like. 

■Then Dolly flnaJtj flashed aa her 
again abe foond herself ln a cellar crowded with I 
barrels, casks and cases- Above her bead anarl 
could hear the men In the saloon talking . 
occasionally the bar-tender- walking back | 
forth. She went aa threagfa the cellar, 
ing her lamp first to one side and then ta I 
other. There were three or fear barrel* 
aa their sides with spigots fltied 
oae waa a half galloe ■man. What if 
bar-tender should earn* dawa stairs? 
the barrels wen la use. Hew could 
■Mia her p r tataca there? Or would she 
given a chance to ezplain it? What chance t 
there that abe would find Klllarv? 
necktie she bad area belonged to some i 
Dolly's impulse was to turn and run.- 
Bext moment her determination ta see the I 
through came back. She wouldn't quit 
thing ake had started, aat until ake had I 

Walking aa past the barrels Dally caa 
eeel bin. She flashed the lamp M be 
aothlag. Thee abe de ci d e d to search the i 
Mare carecalty. She west back 
tamp behind the barrels aad peering MM I 
earaer. Still she foond nothing. "Wed." 
Daily, "til take another look Into that a 
aad get eat of here.* She stepped up I 
coal. The pile gare way a Little, rattl 
kindly aa a wagon going over cobble 
or as- It seemed to Dolly. She steed still. 1 
leas with fear. She could hear a maa 
bag overhead. She Cashed the lamp ta 1 
hag. She waa aader the sidewalk: 
side waa the round cover of the 
Then she fl—kft the lamp around the bta 
Ihmtgkt ahe saw a heap of r lathes In oae < 
bat aa aha held the Lamp sa tbeaa aba aw 
it waa a man. Doily gasped. The nun's i 
were of the same grey c h e ek ed maa lis 
Hillary had won when he left the ofllce 
■aa waa Hillary, fa ha dead? Dolly < 
dare Mere, far fear of dislodging I 
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slowly and palnfnlly toward the nun. She 
touched his band. ' It wu still warm. She 
flashed her lamp on his face. A trail of blood 
ran down Hillary h cheek; he ma ((leaked with 
coal dust; his tie and collar were torn off; but 
he was not dead. 

What could she do? 

Hillary was unconscious and perhaps badly 
Injured. II she west for the police the men 
who had thrown hint there night come back, see 
that he was still alive, and finish him. Or they 
might take him away. Perhaps they were wait- 
ing until one o'clock, when the saloon would 
hare to he closed. She did not want to leave 
Miliary to their mercies, not as lonjr as she 
had a loaded pistol In her pocket. For Dolly 
was all compassion now. She regretted ner 
scorn of Hillary and his rose-pink crepe neck- 
tie. He was a fellow t e poMer of Tag Cover'* 
staff who had t yet with fool play. All her 
loyalty waa aroused. 

Flashing: on the lamp again she saw that 
Hillary's head waa bolstered up against the wall 
of the bin. She realised that be would never 
regain consciousness unless she couid shift his 
body so that his bead was lower than his feet. 
la the dark, for she needed both hands and 
could not hold the electric lamp, she straight- 
ened the unconscious sum oat. Then she crept 
back over the coal to sop her handkerchief In 
whiskey from the barrel where she had seen 
the half-gallon measure. With this she wiped 
the blood and coal-dust from Hillary's face. He 
gave a low moan. 

"Where aw—." he began, bat Doily clapped 
her hand over his mouth before he could say 
another word, 

"Sb-h," she whispered. "Don't move. Don't 
make a sound." 

Hillary went oft Into unconsciousness again 
while Dolly rubbed his face with the alcohol. 
When he revived tie second time his head was 
dearer. 

Dolly saw that the pain Id his head was 
almost unbearable. She managed to sit so 
that his head couid rest in her lap and there 
she held him. She roiild hear the bar-tender 
closing np the saloon; Would lie come down 
stairs before he Wenr home? ' Would the men 
who bad attacked Hillary and thrown lilm down 
here come after him when the lights upstairs . 
were out? Holly took her pistol from her 
pocket and shoved the safety ap, ready to Are. 
But the bar -tender locked the front door, rattled 
it to make sore It was fastened, and walked 
ell down the street. She could' hear his retreat- 
lac steps above her head. 

For hours Dolly sit* and waited for the mew 
. to come bat they did, not. She grew drowsy. 



She leaned her head against the coal bin. Hil- 
lary had gone to sleep, She closed her eyes. 
The next moment — or so it seemed to her — she 
sat bolt upright, grasped her pistol, aad 
screamed. 

Above the coal bole was open and through it 
came a stream of coal that threatened to bury 
them. But Immediately the flow of roa] ceased 
and Dolly saw the face of Daddy, The Comet's 
copy boy, framed In the coal hole. When he 
saw Dolly and Hillary he shouted. 

"Get a box or a chair or something aad 
stand nn it," he said. "Quick." 

la a minute Doll}' was out through the coal 
hole on the street. Hillary lay limp. He had 
tainted, again. 

"Beat It to the police station before there's 
a crowd here." Daddy whispered to Dolly. "ITl 
get a cop. Quick.'' 

As Dolly- reached the police station, breath- 
less and disheveled, she saw the patrol wagon 



go clanging down the street? Evidently Daddy 
had let the police know, ti-llv went straight 
to the lieutenant's otter- "o t* ll bet* story. Be- 
fore she was through they trough* Hillary .in. 
sufficiently revived by the rough and ready 
methods of the anibulanee surgeon 111 a Ik. but 
too weak and shaky to sit up. At Dolly's re- 
quest they pat htm un a coach in the lieu- 
tenant's office. 

-Well." the lieutenant said. "I think we'll 
have those fellows before night and if we do 
yoa two shall have tie exclusive story. You've 
got a scoop coming to you. little girl, if ever 
a reporter did." 

An hour later the bar-tender confessed his 
share In the attack on Hillary and admitted 
that the man in ilic slouch hat had stabbed 
Jiartltr, utro but he Insisted that it had been 
a mistake. The mas had killed Mart 'neagro 
thinking he waa some one else. A few minutes 
later the man .vitri the slouch hat was brought 
in between two tie teethe*. The whole story 
was In and Doily was ready to call up James 
Ha lone. 

That great man had Just two words to say 
when Dolly told" him what had happened. They 
were: "All right." 

"That man never wastes any time congratu- 
lating via," Dolly Bald, as she hung up the 
receiver. 

"You'll get the congratulations when you get 
Into the office." Hillary said with a smile. "Ton 
have mine right now." 

, "Thank you,'' Dolly said, » she turned to 
her copy paper and picked up her pencil, "f 
know 1 have," 

"You've got more than that," Hillary eon- 
tinned. "Dolly, you're the only girl in the 
world. You're the woman I've dreamed ahoutu 
You're a wander. I love you. 111 marry you 
tomorrow if you'll let me.** 

Dolly looked np with a smile bat aha saw 
that Hillary was la deadly earnest. 

"Give up The Comet?" she asked. ' Vo, air. 
Not while 1 am having as much excitement as 
I've been having so far. No. Hillary. I'm not 
marrying, not today or tomorrow cither* 

"1 won't bother yon now." Hillary said. 
write your scoop for The Cjimet, But 1 
you. I know Ita ridiculous for a dob like i 
propose to the girl who Is putting it over i 
reporter la town. But yon watt, 
I'll ask you again and it wont be so ab 

Dolly smiled in kindly fashion at Hill 
Somehow he did. not seem ridiculous 
neither did his proposal. Indeed, she 
hardly have taken no keen a pleasure in 
triumphant moment but for the climax ' 
Hillary's proposal provided. 
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REEL CHILDREN 
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and Their 

Work 

Br L,. R. S. Henderson 

nit around and m-c the fan that was to rune. 
When the bit picture waa called, lie 
i»M was laid in a hastily constructed tene- 
mint kitchen- The director selected twelve 
rhildren for the Irian family named McGln- 
nis aad arranged them, around the table on 
boxes sad aid chairs. Two Hay babies, sup- 





1HE nasally well-regulated and orderly 
•tndi-ja of (be Duut Company were 
in a turmoii. The place waa fairly 
or n-aa with dirty, ragged looting 
Mrs. There were kids poking lain 
boxes: tids behind trunks. playing 
nd-go-seek kids scrapping, kids laugh- 
kids crying; kids getting spanked and 
i even — i|tifi-t. It's a fact! Bone sedate 
haughty stars might be seen Ironing In- 
Ea and playing; horse. In a fashion moat 
tacking In dignity. 

fell.'* I asked. 
after nmrfit the 
aceae. "why the or- 
phan asylum"" 
"Orphan asylum 
■thing:" m 

ned. "these 
bare been 
|o a g h t here by 
'parents to au- 
la glorifying 
of the aJ- 
ciorined Mr. 
amm.~ 
-Tes." I queried. 
by thit you 
whatr- 
sst this — Mr. 
now writes 
arias for us, 
today we are to 
the prodor- 
of "The fable 
| the Good Fsirr." 

Which we will 
two 



well. 

I crown up 

Ok, I an out 

If young, 

I mean 1 h»re 

crown up la- 



asnwJkf twins, howled lustily In a cradle. 
Poor Mother McGiaata rocked tbem and at- 
tended to the wants of her other children 
simultaneously Father MeGiaant scolded 
and petted tbe children while trying to make 
oat a meal for himself 

On the table was real — not reel — Jam and 
bread and milk. Tour faces are altogether 
loo el van," complained tbe director — tbe 
Int time that tbey bad ever been told that, 
I sn anm n m So, to remedy the fault, he stack 




the knife in the jam aad smeared their face* 
with It. They submitted like little 
probably because It waa jam. Than, "1 
hair is too smooth," he said, end went i 
disarranging carle until they looked an It 
they had never been on speaking terms with 
a brush and comb. 

During the taking of the picture. Ihee 
were urged to "eat fast." and a couple of 
boys were picked oot to quarrel over the 
jam. They piled right into the meal, which 
waa tbe moat nat- 
ural thing for any 
human child to do* 
and tbe camera waa 
completely forgot- 
ten. Then Father 
McGinn la. dinner 
pail in hand-- went 
off to his work; the 
children finished 
their meal and 
Mother MeGtanki 
ahooed them-ail at 
the stage. 

The older ones 
who bad never been 
in pictures before, 
eon Id hardly con- 
tain their Joy at 
being la a anr a 
enough movie 
Mont et the chil- 
dren were ac co m - 
panied by 
mothers, and 
fond parent took 
ape rial note of the 
ability 



respecrire lllsnilng 
Bat, an a matter of 
fact, the kids were 
Just baring a 
time and 
rsguely 

of the camera. Thee 
-ertaialy had giorr- 
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I ud watching: the docks 
avea — they weren't taU 
ttfe at tie movie chad 
foil of snnshinc and Jot, mt least 
while to ii at work. 

When the director called then in, he dfa- 
umi'wl opon looking them over, that every 
last youngster had licked the Jam off hie or 
tor bee. aa far aa the tongue could reach, 
and OB they an had to he re- Jammed. 

At the opening of the next a ceae . Mother 
McOinnis la at the wash tab, while a baby 
•lays oa the table. In upon this poverty- 
gtrtrtoa scene iweepa a grand creature, a 
rami "Raxmatax lady," as Mr. Ada Bxprsaaed 
It JSte tells poor Mrs. McGinn!*, as ate n> 
vara her through her lorgnette, that It fat a 
sin to have children, lira. McGianis grabs 
her hah? from the table and clasps it to her 
bosom- She resenta the hateful suggestion, just 
made. Then the door opens and the rest of 
her brood come sv arm lng In. They don't go 
near their mother's caller — but It Isn't acces- 
sary. Their mere presence is enough. And 
vim. I can hardly blame her. 1 am fond of 
children, bnt twelve in one room }■■ i t::i!£> ring. 
At any rate, they nearly BSffocate the Raxmatax 
lady with their dirtiness and good nature, and 
she makes ■ hasty exit. 

The day's work over, the young acLora 
played out-doors until about Are o'clock 
when, much to their disgust, they -were taken 




fa, washed op, brushed up, and dressed up, 
to emerge from their droning- rooms aa their 
mothers would have* them 

The aext day twentj-ihree children, 
dressed again as 'Tufliea" (another Ad*? ex- 
pression), were deposited in a great, big au- 
tomobile boa which made its way down Lake 
Shore Drive, followed by two other auto- 
mobiles containing the Raxmatax lady. Mother 
McGinnis, the director and Ihe camera men. 
It was thus we made our way to the slums 
where the rest of the scenes were enacted tn 
back alleys and in front of tenement houses. 
There were about a thousand real Tomes that 
gathered around the earners and -made it 
rather difficult to get the pictures, but they 
were finally finished, and the youngsters and 
their mothers were taken out to luncheon by 
the director 

Some of these children are horn, actors 
and are well worth mentioning. There is 
Tommy Harper, fourteen years old, who 
played the lead tn "Presto Willie." and has 
acted with Francis X- Bushman and other 
stars. 

Then, there are the Paul children. James, 
aged seven, Frederick, a lad of five, and 
Agnes, a mere baby of three: and Mildred 
Piatt, also three, as instinctive little actress. 

Talented or not. they are all bright, and 
healthy and happy, just a bunch of adorable 
and I'm for'em! 



«*> 



RatHly iVs Jungle Party 

By Emily Brown Heirung'er 



PITY the poor mii- 
tlonalre. He 
doesn't have to 
work to earn 
money to spend, bat be 
does have to work to 
spend the money he 
doesn't earn. The more 
money he has, the harder 
to has to work. He must 
he amused. This does 
not mean that he Is 
amused, tt means that he 
has to amuse himself, 
which is very hard work, 
indeed. 

Take, for instance, the 
pitiful case of the mil- 
lionaires Who go to Pasa- 
dena for the winter. 
They go there so that 
they caa be otu of doors 
an of the time. This 
complicates the matter 
•f amusement a good 
deal Anything that takes 
them indoors, except to 
sleep, Is positively for- 
bidden — else why are. 
they there? 

Of course, there are 
saaay things they can do 
outdoors. They csa go 
motoring, boating, yacht- 
ing; aeraplanitm, swim. 
mine aod golfing; they 
caa ptay tennis and 
tether ball, polo sad 
aaction and pinochle ; and 
they can even tango and 
hesitate, provided they 
da It on a veranda. But 
there Is nothing ■ aartse- 
ularty uesi or exciting 
about any of th^ie 
things; they have all 
doisg them (or 
and yean. 
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They can hold s Boss 
Tournament, too, and 
they do— every rear, hot 
there \f nothing partic- 
ularly new or exciting 
about it. 

That i ?. tuere was 
ne*':, aa>tlj!n£ nrw or 
exciting .iiHittt it unt(i 
this year. Add KathlyJ , 
Williams to the. tourna- 
ment, in a very smart And 
becoming ei'cntng i»rwn, 
and ttelig'-a net baby ele- 
phent. *«n# May. on her 
ln-1.1 In lisa lla mJ the 
tout nan:. -tit tj> glieo new 
Ii fe. ft snag after the Bos* 
Tnnnrnmetn -that Mit* 
WHUanjs lavited the 
hopd millionaire ,-oiony 
nut in 'he defte/antiriai 
Tnrtti for a Junc5^~>a.rfy 

an*J -™we|l, 30U ean/ *K«e 

/-" joursetl Just how 
bored Ihey are In the 
pictures. The dinner was 
served in courses, one 
■course to each' variety of 
animal. The especially 
invited guests merely 
looked on. It wasn't as- 
hard on them as it might 
have been, owing to, the 
character of the food 
served. The other clients, 
to whom the party came 
as a complete surprise, 
ate ■awsai'MSlf and 
vociferously. 

The -lions and tigers 
had raw beef la the 
amount i 
each. ( t 
ncrt. UMJalj 
food give 
thee 
c I reams 
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THE CROSS ROAD: 

The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morgan 



ILLUSTXJtT 



ST^nrfilS OF PilFf'-IIINi; Ch OTTOS. — Mojlir 

JKuioas 's mother u dead". £f*** lirr:i an a farm 
fa (ke suddir »«•#* tot* scr father, a* lokelt . 
c life a* ran ft? tntogtn-'.l, ifajTed, ftodp and 
Oil is discoctred on (fce /«r». Tapy 
1 (o a-HcigAOorinp totes a*d" MaUUft father 
eecostea am usurious moiien leader. Jfoltfe's 
sole pleasure* are book* and mdctng pi'-r »rc», 
Oeorge Converse, a photoplay star, come* (0 
ate Inn. HV makes lore to MoUic and then 
elope. Mollie s father overtake* them, ami, at 
the paint of a gvn. force* Convene to marry 
her. Them he tell* her thai the can never coll 
on him for help ; he i* through with her. Mollie 
and Convene arrive is .Vi-ic Fork, irfWc Con- 
verse in s ists that their marriage be kept a 
secret They take a furnished apart merit and 
MoMe, despite neglect, it happy. But one night ' 
e nun come* Ut the house and denounce! 
both Mollie and Convene. Kft«n f he claim* a* 
her husband, when Mollie discover* that her 
marriage to Converse it invalid, the tells him 
that the despise* him and leave*. She intend* 
to earn her otcn living. After tearcning for 
teeth*, the get* a chance ts moving pictures, 
oaf is dismissed at the rnd of the irnk teith 
the statement that the it a hopeless failure. 

at 

I KNOW BO* that Haines did not mean to 
be brutal when he dismissed me. If he 
thought about me at all. lie probably felt 
that he had told me the exact truth, that 
there waa absolutely no hope of success for me 
aa a moving picture actress, and thai the best 
thins lor me to do was to give up the attempt 
lo do such wort, and seek some sort of em 
ploymeBt where I had a chance to make good — 
Lhat is. If he thought of me at a]!. I know 
more now than I did In those days, and 
the i*uces are that he didn't think. Why 

I was trying, wiiLs«t experience, without any 

knowledge of what to do or how to do It. to 

Into a crowded profession. I was not 

not homely perhaps, but certainly 

; beautiful. Such Rood points of appearance 

I had were negative, and Broadway, as I 

.for myself, only too plainly, was Full 

I girls was did ban 
what t almost en- 
tirely tacked. 

And I didn't have 
what would have jus- 
tified my Ignorance, 
my plainness of ap- 
pearance, my lack of 
"even a rudimentary 
knowledge of the 
rule* of the game; a 
sparlt of scofus. 
Dont get the Idea 
that this Is going to 
be «na of these 
wearily familiar nar- 
ratives of talent na- 
recognined. I didn't 
nave any talent at 
all then. Haines was 
perfectly and abso- . 
lately right. I 
looked hopeless. 
Ocnina, you see. or 
talent, even, would 
bare been recog- 
nised. It always has 
been, la the moving 
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winning success In any sort of moving picture 
work must get this one thought firmly used — 
whether It be his ambition to win as an actor, 
or as, a writer of scenarios. Public approval 
makes the success of a picture or an actor. 
Prejudice has nothing to do with It And. 
no matter what anyone tells yon, there Is one 
way, and only one. to win public favor, and 
ills* Is to give the public what It wants! An 
old phrase? Of course It Is! Bat none the 
less true at that. And here's another thing. 
a word of warning as emphatic as I can make 
It- Remember that tbe public taste, nine times 
out of ten. Is right When you hear an actor 
or a writer complain that he — or she — Is above 
the beads of the public and that It cannot ap- 
preciate them, beware! 

I didn't mean to preach! But I am thinking 
of how I felt that day when Haines sent me 
from .the studio in Tankers. I don't want to 
pretend for a moment that I saw things thou 
aa I da now. I didn't. 1 thought Haines was 
a brut'- a devil Incarnate. I thought ail sorts 
of wild things: that some one bad taken a 
dial ike to me, and that I was being sent asny 
because of that: oh. I dont know what I 
blamed Haines; I blamed everyone — except 
myself. 

And It is just to keep others, perhaps, from 
going through the some throes of despair sod 
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resentment that came to me that I have trial 
to show what calmer reflection made me undea*- 
staod was tbe truth Perhaps Haines 
have been kinder; If there had ben 
slightest reason for him to take 
Interest In me, 1 have no doubt that ba i 
have been. He might nave explained exactly 
what was wrong. But — and here Is the : 
yon who think you are entitled to an ■ 
tlon of why your work is not what is 
no matter what sort of work it may I 
was too busy to tell every Incompetent 
woman he had to dismiss wherein she bad 
failed. If be hadn't confined himself to the 
simple dismissal, as he did with me, he wouldn't 
have been able to give any time to producing 
pictures— which was. after all, what ba was 
paid to do. 

I went back to New York that day, feeling 
that my prospects were is hopeless as they 
could well be. But I was not ready to g±*w 
up. I had that Inherited strain of obstinacy, 
and I was not even ready to try for some 
other sort of work. 1 bad made up my mind 
to win success before the camera and 1 1 
to do it no matter what tbe cost. On I 
morning the heartbreaking round of the stadias 
began again. I still tried the suburban studios, 
in New Rochelie, and across tbe Hudson, on 
the New Jersey side, atop tbe Palisades. 

Now and then I got a day's work as aa 
extra woman, but not often. Anal — I was never 
asked to come again. N'o director engaged me. 
aa "«'*"* had done; none took the trouble 
even to abuse me. as be bad done. That was 
what pried my eyes a little wider open. I 
began to realise that such unanimity of opinion 
most have a meaning. And then, one day. I 
had aa experience that shattered an my Mis- 
sions. It destroyed tbe thought to which I 
had been clinging, that I met one rebuff after 
another because I lacked influence. 

I was crossing the river on tbe ferry when 
I noticed a girl I had seen once or twice 
before. Like me, she seemed to be making 
the rounds of tbe studios. She was pale, and 
very, very thin. Her eyes were dreadfully 
bright; I could see that sue was under a strain 
of some sort. I could not tell, of course, what 
sort of luck she bad had on days when our 
search of the studios 
had not brought us 
together, bat I knew 
that she bad always 
been turned away 
wherever she bad 
happened to 
my path. I 
dered It she 
desperate aa I 
beginning to be. 

We went up the 
hill together, and 
reached the V ci o a - 
ione stadia early. 
They had a "bare, 
. ^""il sort of wait- 
Ing room, and there 
we sot, and west 
through tbe heart- 
breaking experience 
that had come to me, 
at least, often before. 
Early as we were, it 
did us no good- The 
room tilled up, and 
long before the di- 
rector, a Frenchman 
called Lemaire. came 
out. It was crowded. 
[ knew how It would 



fee. He- would 
neither know 
care which of aa I 
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-I will take an— aB of 
rag' Harry, ajaaaa— laeaa la a adb acaac for 
which I ujant too. We are doing: a picture- of 
the great revolution la Fiaae*. Ton will re- 

The tsnanaana were simple enough, red caps, 
arses, and Car tka rent our m 
nasi sad I ila m aa-a a little. 

IB which we M to appear were 
Bat the very effect that na 
that af complete spontaneity, look a 
let of iihnaisnl Tae dlanax came when we 
extra ram, lea. of coarse, by oae of tae prin- 
cipals, dragged a sua (nan hie hiding plot-?. 
aad forced htm to the guHJotlne to be be- 
headed. It wan rntlier horrible, bat hiMioricnlly. 
perfectly correct. 

I was clad, because the scene an easy. All 
then wax for me to do waa to targe forward 
with the rear, raisins my lnti. and shrieking. 
[ felt that I could certainly do that. And I 
a appu e e I did mr part well enough. Bat it 
waa aot what 1. aar even the principals, nor the 
mob did that made that morning memorable 
It waa the pale, thin girl, with the unnaturally 
bright eyes who startled everyone. 

For abe waa not playing the part of a Part- 
Bias woman of the Revolution; she waa that 
woman. She startled na all; Lomalre waa ab- 
aillll lj fascinated. While the camera ctlrked 
aw a aU-h ed her, hi* eyea scarcely leaving her 
to make aare that everything else west well 
soon as he gave the word to break. 
I to ser. Far a few meanest! he talked 
r, eagerly. Then 1 aaw him take the 
of the scenario he waa directing — be 
I written tt himself — aad make some hurried 
emanates witt s pencil. 

"Gee!" said a veteran who was standing 
Beat to me. "She's made a hit all right. Bet 
he's writing In aome stuff for her!** 

It ana true. That girl, utterly unknown, who 
Bad Bad. if anything, less success than [ In 
trying to find work, had been equal to the 
chance that had been open to sQ of n, and 
sad riveted tae attention of the director upon 
I shall aot tell yoa her name. Ton 
it wen. The rest of as west away that 
■Ubaat a word of praise or blame; abe 
v^a She ts under ^contract now to the 
Verouique Company, andla one of their greatest 
■tan. She has been under contract ever since 
that day; Lemalre arranged the details by tele- 
phone before he would let her leave the stadia! 
That made me think. Tt brought me up with 
a round turn. It made me understand that I 
■Tacit might be responsible, mast be respon- 
sible, indeed, for my failure. This girl had 
had a single chaaee. aad had takes it- I had 
had many, and had let every one of them slip 
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that waa aot enough to aaaaami 
of the B la t te r . "Ton're not a 
genius, that's true." I said to 
myself. "Bag. yoa could do 
what she didn't need to do, you 
could learn the rules.** 

So I talked and argued with 
myself. Aad it waa an that day 
that I made up my mind to do 
something, no matter what, to 
learn bow- to act before a 
camera. I had accomplished 
something, at last, yon see. 1 
had discovered that there was 
something for me to learn aad 
f was sure that it could be 
Learned. I wasaVt envious of the 
other girl's success: not after 
the first shock of It waa over. 
I waa grateful to her Instead. 

That was the beginning of my 
systematic campaign to via suc- 
cess. 1'nlem you are a genius 
— aad the proportion of peopi- 
who succeed as a result of genius 
is mighty small — yon hare got 
to be systematic to accumprish 
anything. Aad that night 1 sat 
down In my room and reckoned: 
up what I had to enable me to 
accomplish my purpose. 

The result almost made me 
give up. then Sad there, aad de- 
cide to wok tor work la a store. Almost, but 
set unite. Instead I decided to use some of the 
little money 1 had left aad rake a course ts s 
school that guaranteed to teach me to be an 
srtresa! There are good schools of acting: 
I say nothing against them. But the one that 
I west to waa set one of them. 

It was not specifically a school for moving 
picture actors that 1 selected; if there was such 
a school at that time. I didn't hear of It. It 
was the cheapest of all the regular dramatic 
schools that I chose— and I took It just bcesuee 
the cheapest I soon realised, way 
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down Inside of me somewhere. That it was not 
going to do anything for ate, la fact, t think 
I fell that the drat day. Bat they had my 
fee by that time, twenty dollars. And n I 
kept on, 

1 did learn something, of course. That wan 
inevitable. One or two of the men who were 
supposed to act as Instructors had been actors. 
They taught me and the other members of 
the class bow to come- into a room: how to 
leave it; how to walk across a stage: They 
taught us a few stock gestures. And tiny 
made a tremendous fuss about e l ocution, aad 
as soon as they found that 1 wasn't interested 
in it laid great straw upon it, claiming It to 
be the oar thine this 
school taught b**ter 
than anyth lag else. 
1 wanted to learn the 
art of moving about 
h stage: It wan about 
ail 1 thought I could 
Irirn there. And I 
wanted to learn 
about facial expres- 
sion. 1 wanted to 
be atle to respond 
intelligently the nest 
time a director 
looked at me and 
etied: "Now, then. 
Morgan, fear! Reg- 
ister fear. There, 
that Is right. That 
will do?*" 

I was Just begin* 
ning. yon see. to get 
a vague Idea of the 
entirely new tecto- 
n in oe that marie 
actors had developed. 
It fa just that act- 
ing technique, you 
know, that baa been 
responsible for some 
of the biggest strides 
that have been made 
1b the p r od u ction of 



photoplays. In the old days everything had 
to be simple aad direct, tt had to be abowa la 
arttou. And there are Important things In the 
drama, that cant be shown by action, cast he 
indicated, sumcienEiy. In a single sentence or 
letter Sashed oa the screes. It want sntU 
acton developed sufficiently to be able to make 
an audience grasp such tilings by their ex- 
pression that it was possible to begin the pro- 
duction of real photoplays. There were natty 
competent picture actors who could so register 
their emotions and their ideas that they could 
make an audience understand almost anything. 
But 1 couldnt get them to tench me what 
I wanted. 

"Say. shy dent you forget that moving 
picture stunT" Kerns asked me saw day. Kerns 
was the "director" of the school; the man 
who had promised, when t paid my money, to 
teach me everything 1 said I wanted. He was 
a fish-eyed little man, who could never look 
Mr-tight at you. His eyes went wandering from 
epot to spot In the room while he talked; they 
never rested more than a second on anything: 
The movies have hit the legit IS Tet ty hard, 
bat it's bound to come back. As' say. I ihisk 
I can place yoa, if you want to take 
money to begin with," 

•On the .lane!' The regular stage*" t l 
surprised. For I had never believed that aa a sj ' 
>» a chance for me .here. 

'Sure.' he said. "Stock company, greatest 
training there is. Ttiev'tl all tell you that. 
You'll get the stunt you need. there. Been If 
you want to go back to the movies after that 
it'll help von. That's where most of 
movie actors come from, take It from at 

ft sounded reasonable. For the first time 
I felt that Kerns wasn't so bad. 
up my mind, within a day or two after begfn- 
uSng the "course" that he was just a fraud, try- 
ing to collect money from bis -pupihT without 
aflv intention of making any real return- A 
rood many yonng girls came to him: most of 
ttirm struck me as Impossible. They were, a 
great many of them, without education; 
servant girls and shop girls, who came at Bigot. 
lured by but advertisements, paying him the 
money they had scraped and slaved bo fat 
together Some of them were very Psettw. i 
I aaw coven glances: looks that Kerns 
changed with punt, flashily sn sa s sj Bans a 
raase ts the school aometissea, hat who i 
to have no huslness there. ... I an 
afraid for myself. Yawns aa I ana, I 
fettthat 1 waa old with the 
George Converse had brought ts 1 
were other girls, young. Ignorant! I I 
fell them what f thought. Bat I 
they would laugh at Baa. 
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Ruth Stonehouse 

A Modern De 

By KATHERINE SYNON 

SOKE women are. according to fjombroso. born criminals. Others 
achieve crimtiulitT and (tout page notoriety. Others hive crimes 
thrust upon them, Ruth Storehouse did. She Has killed twenty 
nek. Including a father, a brother, a grandfather (venerable old 
man), a, sheriff, a chief of police, and a detective. She baa shot, ami 
stabbed, and poisoned, and dropped her victims 
over precipices. She has accomplished the evea 
man wonderful feat of having committed sui- 
cide successfully on several occasions. 
And yet she never once desired to 
perpetrate ■ any one of the crimes 
that stand upon ber record. But she 
couldn't neip it. She is the lending 
tragedienne of the Eeauuy 
Film Company, and she 
works for her title. 

She looked very traffic. 
though not at all homi- 
cidal, as she waited a call 
In her big, rosily femininr 
dressing room at the Es- 
sanay Chicago studios. 
She bad just come from 
ber cell on the studio floor, 
a structure that the prop- 
arty boys declare was made 
for her individual use, so 
frequent have been her ap- 
pearances tn it. She was 
wearing a black gown of 
poverty -stricken cot and a 
wig at Inky blackness that 
should proclaim to some 
future audience at the 
movies that her heroine 
waa suddenly, miserably 





poor. All the brightness of her hair was 
concealed beneath the heavy wig, but no 
disguise could bide the beauty of Ruth 
StODehODse's brown eyes. They were laugh- 
ing as she talked of her wardrobe. "Tin' 
property woman told me this morning." 
she said, "that she bad same splendid 
clothes that [ could wear In my roles. 
They're jut the right thins." she told me. 
The Salvation Army didn't want them ani 
more and so I got them for yon.' 

"I didn't take them." Rnth Stonehouse 
went on. "although finding fit and uroper 
garments (or my work is one. of Its prob- 
lems. They most look worn and yet I 
can't keep on wearing the same clothes 
for a New York Bowery girl and a 
Russian nihilist. The costumtni; 
of murderesses la quite Important 
to the murderess." 

"Do yon like to murder?" 

"Generally speaking. 1 do not. 
But there's justifiable homicide, 
isn't there? Sometimes, if the 
play's Intensely exciting, I grow 
bo wrought up in my part that 1 
honestly enjoy the crudai -flonitflt. 
Conditions axe changing, though. 
and murders are less frequent 
than they used to be. I'm reform- 
ing, you see." 

"How did you begin your ne- 
farious career? - 

"Determination.'' 'Her very 



beautiful mouth? 

rigid line thai emphasized the 
word. "I wanted to he a 
dancer, and I'd studied for I 

when I realized that If 
I could get work la 1 
moving pictures hen In 
Chicago, I couM 
ably stay at home 
through the greater 
part of the year. [ 
found the chance with 
the Essanay. I waa a 
background woman for 
weeks and weeks. I 
didn't nave any sort of 
part for mouths, t had 
grown fesrfully dis- 
couraged when the part 
came to me quite by 
chance one day. Same 
one who bad been 
planned for it wasn't 
around, and the director 
called me to take It. t 
had two days In which 
to leant it I hardly 
e p t through those 
nights between. When the re- 
hearsal came I threw into that 
part everything that I had felt 
through the months in which I 
had been waiting, and hoping, 
and losing hope, II It had beam 
comedy, I should have been a failure, for I 
should have overplayed it_ But It was tragedy, 
melodramatic tragedy, and Bo I did the one 
thing that brought It out just right- When the 
pictures came oat I cried. I had been living 
that part for days afterward, although I hadn't 
an idea of whether or not I had failed, -except 
for something within my brain that kept insist- 
ing that I had really acted when rd Bad the 
chance. Then the proof came. In the pictures. 
and Ruthie's been a heavy lady ever since." 

Rath Stonehouse had a handicap in starting 
her work la Chicago that sac herself may aot 
have realised. She was one of the moat popular 
girla of the Lake View High school where her 
beauty, her talent, and her charm had made 
for her a large circle of admiring friends. 
When these friends discovered that she tn 
posing for the "movies," they nsed to 
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H^M»< aiaiMhsllid, «oft-ejed Ruth Stonehouse killing a 
■ ww tmaad for the risibilities at the younger set of Lake 
They nave accepted the situations since that time ' 
ess ostentatious mirth, but they rew i n the nadem 
Let the «JmIi II following- that Mtw Stonehouse has eatah- 
: IMirl throughout the woria. 

Ruth Storehouse's popularity is founded upon a 
onalily or mind that haa to Ffprfaa itself Indirectly 
I lhnM0.li the pictures hat which is instantly apparent .to 
nho ant her. She haa the keenly analytic 
apillli that aaataaa aaaaaa ame of the great nun 
•f the stage. She ta of the stuff of which great actresses 
are made. For wfth youth, beauty, charm, and the" 
ability to make her body exprena her mood, eke haa the 
fin of dramatic vision. She knows Just exactly how 
an act will appear to an audience. She knows bow ft, 
•one will look from the other aide of the footlights. She 
thinks Terr quickly, and Men very tar. She has a 
kick ideal of work, a tremendous ambition, and a One 
discernment of acting values. In addition to this, she 
has the rare quality of refusing to rest far a moment 
act her past successes. 

Her best-known work has been in the Intensely melo- 
dramatic adventures. She lay for an boor in the icy 
waters of Lake Superior while the camera man was 
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hotographing her as the victim 
a wreck ah* Isle Royale. She 
I been thrown from hors es time 
1 again, although she Is one of 
best riders Is the business. 
I haa narro* ly escaped death 
i in the nlm pictures that revealed 
! aatomoblie accidents. She has 
^established far, herself a really re- 
! record of hairbreadth es- 
b«t she re fuses to eren 
I recall these Inure Is because of her 
' belief that the" day of the melo- 
I drama of accident sad extraneous 
f thrills is now past. 

•"When ihi- motion picture was 
eving itself to the world, it had 
f ta win Eta way by sensationalism," 
|«%e rtnla ln e i l . "just as every new 
■ ta . larvae eeaaa- 



tlonallsm in order to 
make Itself known. 
New periodicals, 
newspapers, even busi- 
ness enterprises oave 
all used thrillers as 
the basis of attracting 
attention to t h e m - 
selves. But lust as 
soon as that obj'ct 
Is attained the 
newspaper, or period- 
ica), or business en- 
terprise seems Id 
swing back the pendulum Into 
the more conservative methods. 
It's been the same way with 
moving picture:!. We had melo- 
drama first, but melodrama Is 
giv In g place to the drama of the 




emotions. Instead of accident we are gettlmSj 
Incident. 

"The drama of the future In the 
the short drama of tension. This Is i 
demands much more work from the | 
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THe Star of tHe Vaal 

The Most Intense Series of Mysteries in Years 
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Qni-r riiidlrr, 
fnTrs. Jfnsipo aery's 
titter) hat Harold 
Victor. Robert War- 
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fnalalor coatiaitrBt 4ft the boaar- 
bacaaw reaijTe. and abnoat naruty- 
fjaa Cummiucii frll annoyt-d at nut 
|nv frptdom to inii'nii"i Harold. 

buaeauitiona racked Daisy. 

repeatedly. Laying It doara. 



By LLOYD KENYOH JONES 
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do It* Can yam (a 
Ortalajy roo oi i 
be silent, praj. Hm ia 
noti- thai be wrote to her 
a a d InadTerraittj 
left In hia plotJbiiLC 
wbich be deposited 
at my home. 1 shall 
read It,- 

Von Teoneck un- 
folded a aqnare of 
crumpled paper.' a 
read: 

"Deareat Grace: 

God knowt I dara | 
not toO joa 
has recently 
within the domain 
of my knowledge. 
Each moment a fear- \ 
fill daiiKrr aasatla 
yau. The library ia 
nreenant with noten- 
tlal crtaiei Flee, 1 1 
beg of yon.** 

Taai found Itf 
where"?" Victor qae 
tinned ctoaelr. 

"la the o a t a I d a 
pocket of Pennock'a 
coat, which he left 
t'.iis -..tv day In aiy 
laboratory , after hla 
escape from Moran." 

"Why,- too Teo- 




aa at saa." »•<■■ 1 1 11 1 aw 

with atrict and emphatic force, crylnc and rant- 
ing betimes, entreating and threatening, to stay 
home till all offlVlal danger might pass. 

On each remonstrance, he answered her neg- 

BBBeTa***. 

At the height of their argument, the betl 



ryes 

strange 

"yon 

■oca: won a 

man's nlara. 

dlacarded that 

lia for a street 



suit. I 



Voa Tenneck bad returned. 

His features were Hashed and hts frame was 
shaken by emotion. 

Befon- he would speak, he walked about tin 
room liieoittniy and rapidly, examining tii- 
windows, to make certain they were locke^l. 
and drawing the shades. 

Then he tuni.il nut all the lights save one 
The others looked askance, but the scientist 
Toarhaafrd no explanation until he had tr 
ranged the setting to suit his precautionary 
Moan. 

"Sow we're In for it," he biased, raising a 
waralng finger. "Everything goes wrong-" 

"In what way*** Warner Interrogated anx- 
iously. 

-'In every way. Ah. frit-ads. could we but 
decipher the signs — could we only train vur 
vision between Llie lines. Pennm-U has turned 
traitor!" 

"So!" Then a hush settled on the tense- 
featured assemblage. 

"He no longer acts on orders. He does every- 
thing independently. The fool has set to 
frightening Miss Chandler. She leaves the li- 
brary 'which, alas! she haunts) one moment, 
returnir.e the next. Ia the Interim. Pennork 
rifporfita some mystic scrawl oa a pad whirh 
he place* eonapteooaaty on tne writing table. 
Again, be marks with chalk on the safe or 
wall." 

"The Idiot!" Warner ejaculated. 
' "Worse than a fool. I tell you. Why does be 



which he had 1m reserve In your house. 
IhHd waa In biding there at the time. Pre-I 
sumably Penneck did not see him. Upon Pen-| 
nock's departure. CanJIeht eachanged hia 
clothing for the uniform, in which he waa 
rested shortly afterward*.'" 

The scientist nodded rellertirely. That 
so." he admitted- "Then CinfieJd penned 
linen. I should not hate admitted him to 
home, only the poor devil begged and wh 
so" 

Warner Indicated that be wished the missive. 
Von TVnneck romplled- 

"Ttae writing la apparently disguised." War- 
ner commented. "I Judge it ia Canneld'a ehir- ] 
ography." 

Daisy Delenre had fonoQen her recent 
tal storm. She aat erect and erpe-tan* 
her hands gripping the arms of a chair, 
•he was gaxtag fixedly tnta space. 

"Does Canneld still arre Grace Chandler* 
Her voice was low and well modulated. 
she addressed her remarks to herself chiefly. 

"He is Impelled by stronger sentiments 
lore," Warner corrected. 

"What sentiment could bare more 
force than love*" Daisy queried abstractedly. 

Her mental proce*sea had reverted to 
ambition to save Robert Warner further 
row and Imprisonment, which ahe 
would be his full meed were he apprehended 4 
his effort to leave Chicago. 

"Self- p r ese rvation is stronger than 
Warner replied slowly. '.'Only when w 
Imminent mortal peril, can we be nasnaareaV ■ 
believe Canneld Is gaslnc, Into a simitar 
bUity at this moment." 

"How*" the savant rlialleaged. 

"He ia afraid thai the same cause that 
the lives of Mr. and Mm. Montgomery will 



y 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



19 



to dammy hand of death on mat Chandler." 
that haadT" the scientist ioter- 
further, permitting hi* nn to ren on 
111 u Id Victor"* wf rungs storage battery neer 
his feet 
Victor colored, and turned any abruptly. 
"What guilty knowledge does Canneid enter- 
tain?" Th- nnrceaanr was before Warner now. 
with bit plerdng eyes f srrMsg Warassf s Terr 
thoughts, 

"Let aa not mention tt again." Daisy pleaded. 
feeling that her misconstrued sentlmentalism 
■ad loosed the floodtidea of a forbidden sub- 
ject. 

y on Teaneck calmed don, aad began to pace 
the ■ear. tnuaened In the stilly depths ef 
For some momenta he continued 
walking. Then he brightened 
laegdawa. aa a ansa win math who la lav 
relitvtd. 

"Caaneld would ahlft the cnlU." ha said 
lightly- "He would do anything to — -«p» the 
tnenti of the hemp. Possibly he ha* qualms 
' * Tat taking Mia Chandler i lift There must 
be bed-rock even to the moat desola'ely Corlom 



Daisy ransacked her troubled mind to locate 
aaat ansae of rttrcet front the ugly topic. 

"Bnoert." she said with a quiver la her voice, 
"I hare changed my opinion entirely — which la 
a woman* privilege- Ton would better prepare 
to Scare tor Indianapolis. We mar Sad seed 
of raat loads before we are done with our pres- 
ent warrtea." 






Robert Warner waa elated over Mis* Dejvare* 
altered attitude toward his going to IndU nsp- 
•Ua to amutlate the sale of Harold Victor 1 * 
ataraaa battery, 

ft was agreed that thejr should sell only the 
battery right* covered by letters patent. The 
wireless feature of transmitting c netaj 
trequiring special apparatus! waa to 
be retained for future sources of re- 
muneration to the battled horde in 
seclusion In the Warner home. 

Early the next morulas, Robert 
Warner was the recipient of a special 
delivery letter. It ran toss: 

110-150- 180-10-1*0 11 0-140- l$0-£30-l*»u 

Z5O-1S0-210 10-1SO-EO 1S0-12<110-Hn-Hii 
M-140-76 200-150 UOSO-IO-IIO-SII SOW- 
SO-SO 30-9V-:uo-250 

"The dense he does!" Warneimei 
ptoded. "Well, fll fool him." 

Ms then convened a council of war. 
to explain the details of his plans. 

Fannie and Harold sat quietly, and 
la apparent contentment, on a divan, 
immensely satisfied with one another s 
company. Daisy preferred the piano 
stool. Warner remained standing, and 
puffed laboriously on a black clear. 

"Unless we raise some cash very 
soon.' he said thoughtfully, "we shall 
be la an unenviable position If we arr 
called upon to defend ourselves a ga inst 
suspicion or accusation recarUlnx the 
Montgomery deaths. It Is needless for 
me to apeak farther about those trag- 
edies. 

"However," and hi* voire became 
big* -pitched sod vibrant, "there la no 
tellinjt what might occur. As you 
know. Nelson *nd Nelson have exam- 
Ined the patents of 1*1* battery They 
were a a tisn ed a month apo that it ws* 
close to perfection, tt will be ea*y to 
eaavtace them now aa to It* rompletr- 
aeaa. Mr. Montgomery bad tentatively acreed 
to arrange the sale prior to his demise. We 
anal] have no comm i as i o c s to pay to him. 
think Fate*" 

Warner chuckled dryly. 

"Aad. rood friend*. It devolves upon me to 
■et ant of Chicago today." 

He axwawawhwl to five them his ideas, and toe 
others erected the suggestions favorably, and 
with evident rood nature — not to say amuse- 



of Warner's acquaintance. These Individuals 
were of Warner* stature and physique. Fur- 
thermore, they had been schooled In adventure, 
and welcomed anything- that promised surceaae 
from the bsmdrms of works-day realities. 

Succeeding certain instructions to these men. 
one of them departed shortly before noon— and 
the fat was in the fire. 

There had been nothing secretive about the 
comings or goings of these Individuals, which 
explains why the aews was communicated to 
Chief Koran, with due despatch. 

That executive scented Intrigue and plot the 
moment he learned of the omens of Impending 
flight, and he did not propose to grant Robert 
Warner the sati sf a cti on of manipulating any 
hoax. 

While preparations moved rapidly at Warn- 
er'* domicile, they pragT.sstil with equal agility 
at Headquarters. 

Varan selected three of hi* most skilful 
detectives, and talked over his contemplated 
coup with them. 

"Warner baa been uneasy ever since we 
landed CanoehL" the Chief explained. "Re Is 
up to something treacherous, 1 have reason to 
believe that tt Is his purpose to leave Chicago. 
Without him. the organisation I* helpless. But 
with toe balance of them aa anchor* on his 
movements. Warner Is a e iluus ly handicapped- 

"1 have not wished to arrest him up to this 
time. There is little to gala by Incarcerating 
him. Besides, the evidence *r'ift Warner is 
circumstantial But should he attempt to get 
away from Chicago, I want him held." 

The men nodded. 

"My strategy." the Chief continued. "Is to 
wuicJi his home. I want fast one man with 
me to rfew the front of the house, and two of 
you to keen vigil over the rear. My aate win 
be in readiness immediately around the cor- 
ner. It Is now eleven o'clock. We shall leave 
here la thirty mtB9t.es." 



"0b BUS occasion, tier are. I want to see 
Mersn's ens when he realises what ha* beea 
put over on him. Are the boys ready*" 

"Pretty nearly.** Warmer responded. "It is 
time to summon oar taxis." 

He telephoned to a garage near the New- 
berry library, aad repeated his order* so they 
would be understood and obeyed explicitly. 

Then he..sai down and lighted a ft ta b cigar. 
Victor Joined him in a smoke. 

"Harold." Warner said after some minute* 
of reflection. "It looks a* though our deal would 
be a go, I shall Insist on a substantial ease. 
payment- Our corporation has. as sharehold- 
ers, you, Fannie. Pennock. von Tenneck. Daisy 
ssd me- That is six or us. Ton and t own 
thirty per rent, apiece. We shall be nxtanciaUy 
strong after today; our inside ring of fear 
especially!- 

-If your scheme works," Victor Interpos e d. 

"If you doubt me. bey, Just take up yns-r 
stand at one of the windows. Hello, here are 
the boys now. and the taxi is drawing; up to 
the curb!" 



1 



of which 



■ All of vb 



account* tar a somber of btrr. 
the Warner resi- 
st tame men 



1 1 




The day was, bright and balmy. The great 
i-lms along ihe drives cost enormous oaassssl 
of shade. The boulevards were alive with mo- 
lar V" hides. It was not on Ideal day for 
shadowing an escaping culprit. Too many p* r- 
sons were abroad. 

Faonie hastened to her duties at the Mont- 
gomery omces- Victor and Daisy remained to 
assist Warner and his aides. 

Peering through the windows. Miss Deivare 
noted the arrival of the Chief and his men. 

"Goodie, goodie*" she gurxled la delight. 

-One would imagia* they wen friends of 




"There's a cab!" Moron breathed in a law 
tone to his assistant. "Wait till Warner la half 
a block sway, sad then hop into my car aad 
pwrswe him. if he attempts to leave Chicane 
in any manner, arrest him. T shall remain here 
to watch subsequent events." 

The door of Warners home opened, and Rob- 
en Warner emerged. Harold Victor. t— ei— 
and costless, followed with two suit-cases, bear- 
ing various piebald steamship, railway anal 
hotel labels. 

Wsrner was clad la a neat business salt aad 
wore s derby hat He paused to chat earnestly 
with Harold, saw! they then proceeded down the 
steps to th* cab. 

There .was more or less discussion regarding 

the disposition of the luggage, but the lil-ritt- 

ws* settled, and Warner illauls j ad 

wanton deliberation in adjusting him- 

self In the seat. 

He whispered his orders to the 
driver, the motor whirred, the exhsast 
coughed, and the taxi moved down 
Alitor streeL Before it had proceeded 
seventy yards, the detective. In Mo- 
ran'* car. trailed after it — aad the 
Chief smiled. 

"I have a vision of Bob Warner 
making his get-away n ■«-." Moraat 
mused, 'But Daisy may be up to 
trick*, and Harold Victor will alao 
bear some consideration." 

In a calm of vast peace of mind, the 
officer hummed j popular air Indeed, 
the murky approaches to the cleeruss; 
of the nij--ii. ry of the .•'tar of Urn Veal 
were nearly penerrr-. ",-,-*. Hla a**; waa 
!n view 

Tt is worthy of remark that at the 
very vortex of otte's success, aad erea 
I n the hour of seeming triumph, events 
or go awry. 

Moron gulped aad sacked la hla 
breath In a dry rasp at what assailed 
his watchfulness. Another taxi hast 
com* to s stop at the curb directly la 
front of the Warner residence. 
Somehow, the Chief seaaed 
was about to transpire. 
The door opened. 

Robert Warner stepped out into thai 
sunlight. He was in exact duplicate I 
or bis predecessor — hat, suit aad ssTLl 
Directly back af him was Harold Vn>| 
lor. carrying two suitcases, da 
with gaudy labels aad not unlike Ja 
w tih's coat. 
They tarried a minute In earnest ronv 
lion, and then hastened to the cab. There 1 
the same sort of dispute regarding the 1 
similar whispered Instructions, sad 
dowa Aster street. 

The only difference be tw een rats sal the hrat | 
scene su the speed of the taxis Rt+er-.^Wn 
ner was hastening aew. 

Meraa waa almost stunned at tl 
of the plot. Much aa be dtsHked to feawa 
post, he ran over to Lake Shore Drive, 
upon pressing a car into aervrce. Two j 
cycle omcer* passed aad saluted. He i 
them. 
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"Follow taxi fosr-cixelgfct.' he ordered, "and 
arrest the occupant should be attempt to leave 
town." 

"That will dispose of oar friend," tin Chief 
told himself, u be returned to Astor street. 

He approached the Warner borne leisure] j, 
and pondered the necessity of remaining longer. 
The official was provoked sufficiently to arrest 
all of his persecutors, and would have done so 
had such mandatory action not frustrated his 
better strategical project. 

A taxi-cab sped past him, and 
drear up before the Warner 
home. 

Moran arched his brows, and 

This time it will be Daisy, I 
presume,'' he reasoned. 

But Daisy Delvare. was view^ 
log the panorama of comedy 
from a convenient window. 

Once more the door opened, 
and onto the landing stepped — 
Robert Warner. 

His salt and hat and vexing 
deliberation were counterparts 
Of the scenes that had been sim 
ilarly enacted a few minutes 
previously. 

Harold Victor was also pres- 
ent with two suit-caws, which 
were done In the established 
■eater effects ol flashy labels of 
transportation companies and 
hostelrles. 

For fnlly two minutes Warner 
and Victor mumbled. Suddenly 
Victor espied Moran, nudged 
Warner anxiously and started ' 
on a ran down the steps, with 
his friend at his heels. 

The grips were tossed into the 
can, and Warner shouted, "To 
the Northwestern Station!' as 
be sans: back upon the cush- 
ions. 

"No yon don't! Hold quiet 
there, young man!" 

Koran was on the running 
board in an Instant. 

"We are headed for Central 
Station on La Salle street: that's 
where our ride's going to take 
-a.!" 

"Very well," the third Robert 
Warner agreed. "As the Chief 
says. It must be. But — I pretty 
nearly got away." 

As Moron clambered in beside 'twas 

Warner, he detected the latter's 
clever make-up, and his heart 
sank. 

Without cinvw nation, they continued south- 
ward. Into Rush street, over the bridge, and 
west in Randolph street to Headquarters. 

Two other taxis were drawn up at the curb 
In front of Centra! Station. 

And Inside were the two other Robert War- 
ner*, and four suit-cases with their circus 
decorations. 

"Good work," the Chief chuckled in com- 
mendation to bis men. 

"Now, Messrs. Robert Warner, et al„ I must 

k you to remove your theatrical appenrfarrrc. 
Take them to the wash-room and get them 
| scrubbed up." 

Ten minutes later the three prisoners were 
|nuarcbed before Moran. 

He squawked in helpless dismay. 

None of them was the genuine Robert War- 
ner! 



"Well!" Chief Moran roared as he looked 
[surer the three counterfeit Warners. 

They glanced at him blankly, but professed 
ignoranr-" of the importance of the drama in 
^wbioh they had played their dubious roles. 
- Coder the Hettasrest cross-examination, they 
lined stolid and gave evasive replies; so 
. so that the Chief was determined to hold 
until the real Warner was located. 
evening tisere was a rift In the clouds, 
following telegram to Moras res to red 
I his good homor: 



rights. 



Chief 

Detective Headquarters, 

Chicago. HI 
. I was the second Warner; changed 
places at North Are. with another; 
will be home ha the morning. 

Robert Warner. 

A special delivery letter early the next morn- 
ing put the leaven of hope into the sodden 
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spirits of Daisy Delvare. Harold Victor and 
Fannie Cnmmlnga. 

It came in time, too. because the monetary 
store of the clan was scant; — woefully slender. 
And Fannie saw small comfort In the harrow- 
ing condition that had confronted her the eve- 
ning before, when she was discharged from the 
Montgomery Motor Company. 

Fannie had slept but little all night, and 
her troubled slumbers were distraught and 
sporadic. 

Daisy had sought to comfort her. but Miss 
i>elvare was too busy with Iter own worries to 
devote much time as nurse to Fannie. 

The letter from Warner contained five new 
sne-hundred-dollsr bills. 

"I wonder If he made them," Daisy mused, 
as she ran the velvety paper through her fin- 
gers. , 

"t expect he did," Victor agreed. "At any 
rate, suppose we read his letter?" 

The epistle had been penned hastily, but 
Daisy dabbed It the first of the six best sellers. 

Its contents were brief, pointed, business-like 
and cheery. 

Dear Friends: 

The deal went through. Kelson and 
Nelson had to do something, and that 
rapidly. They saw the possibilities in 
the battery, which embodied all the 
improvements they had hoped for. A 
powerful banking organization is back 
of them, and something else also 
helped: The Hosster Motor Company 
I me up, and put in a bid for the 



To make the story brief, Ma- 
son toad Memos one* entered into an 
agreement, and paid (WO, WO am ac- 
count. We ate to receive fJCkaytM 
more in royalties extending over a. 
five-year period. I will see yon a tew 
boors after this letter (eta Into your 
hands- Ton win And Ave hundred dol- 
lars herewith to help relieve the prea- 
Tburs for a better day. 

Sob Waraer. 
"TaavT ha a genuine brick!" 
Daisy chuckled. 

"Yes, bat Harold Invented the 
battery," Fannie reminded her. 
Bo long as there was money in 
it, Daisy was not at all par- 
ticular about whose origination 
made the new-found wealth pos- 
sible. 

Moran had planned on inter- 
cepting Warner, bat that indivi- 
dual had different notions, which 
prompted his leaving the train 
at a suburban station, and pro- 
ceeding to his home in a large 
touring car. 

"Bob!" Daisy cried in great 
glee, as she rushed to the. door to 
admit him. 

"Well, I nave it with me." 
Warner said exciteiily, and he 
piled np certified checks, drifts 
and currency on the table. 

"Now, let us get Pennock and 
son Tenneck In tow, and well 
split the plunder according to 
agreements." 

Warner and Victor took thirty 
thousand dollars apiece, and 
each of the other* were given 
tea thousand. 

. "Now," said Warner, "what I 
purpose is that we shall create 
a defense fund and secure the 
services of some capable crim- 
inal lawyers," 

"And combat a pair of pus * 
cuting spooks!** Daisy snapped 
testily. 'Whatever we do, or 
wherever we torn, the spectres 
of the Montgomery family most 
haunt as. I wonder If they win 
never stay buried!" 

"Don't talk that way," Fannie 
pleaded. "It Is hard enough to 
have public suspicion directed 
toward us, without slandering 
the deceased." 

Daisy grumbled an inaudible 
response, but reserved her opin- 
ions for herself. 

At the height of their discussion, the 'door- 
bell rang. The four conspirators looked at each 
other In alarm. 

"I'll go," said Warner. "It doesnt matter 
much now." 
~ni wager we're landed," Daisy breathed. 
Warner walked to the door, and unlocking it, 
flung it open. 
There were four officers on the steps. 
"Well?" 'and Warner surveyed them con- 
temptuously. 

"I have warrants for the arrest of all of yoa." 
one of the detectives stated without ceremony. 
"On what charge?" Warner questioned hotly. 
"As accessories before and after the fact he > 
the deaths of Mr. and Mrs. J. Trenton 'Mont- 
gomery!" 

Fannie fainted, and wonld have fallen to the 
floor had not Harold caught her in his ready 
and willing arms, 

Daisy became very pale, and leaned heavily 
on Warner's shoulder. 

"AR right," Warner replied without spirit, 
"step Inside and read your warrants. We are 
ready to go." 



The library of the Montgomery home was 
enshrouded in the semi-darkness of a cloudy 
morning. The window-shades were still drawn. 
The household inks not astir. 

Through the swinging book-case 
cove, rtinum.k ate-BaeslfMkeiy. He 
conventional attire of -naasantr. Bat his ■ 
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his dilated 
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t the err of tie hour to 
reach Wuvr yesterday, 
1 learned by tile papers 
that they had an been placed trader arrest. I 
glas s that 4 ! the end at them, but It shall sot 
be the east af aa." 

Pen nock nodded assent, and labored with the 
combination of the wall-safe. 

"I can't exactly connect Canada with them." 
be ub se nfed . as be whirled the knob is bis 
deft fingers. 

"Ker V the accent replied. "But that Is 
not tor oa to ponder. Oh, what a tool I was 
to load thirty thousand dotlars to Montgomery. 
arttaaaM a T'T at paper to seal the loan. 
Why, tt was twice my prowl as the Star e/ the 

sbss, I take- chasers of sry Ufa to evea barter 

; had the safe opes by this time, sad 
the tray. 

The sun sto op ed to examine the contents. 
saw. taoasd tana; and hungrily at the wealth 
within their grasp. 

"This Is possibly a ten-carat atone," too Tea- 
seek said slowly, as he lifted a brilliant to his 
eyes and scrutinised It. "I will pay yon a 
thousand dollars for It, Pennock — no more, no 

"It's worth fire hundred a 
carat. easily." Pennock objected. 

"Quite true, my friend, bnt re- 
member that I most cat It Into 
two or three stones. That re- 
dacts Its relative raise. At best, 
I eaa eat aa more than twenty 
sssj hundred. I stand to ret sot 
over fifteen b undred. Here ia the 
tt." 
the bills through 
I examined them, 
hem. 

"Here is s ruby of price." he 
suggested. "1 knew Kiss Chand- 
ler told Clarence Atwood (hat 
It bad cosJjMr. Montgomery noi 
under thirty-five hundred. Whnt 
la It worth to yon?" 

"I prefer to adhere to dia- 
monds." the scientist replied. 

"Take It for five hundred." 
Peanork urc»-d. 

"So — two hundred," too Ten 
ascs corrected, rvnncck screed. 

Tbea tbey bartered on various 
Bran, and some of them the 
ssasssnat refused at any figure. 
Others he agreed to pay far St 
rates higher than bis Mas. Al 
the sad of fifteen minutes, the 
prufeaaor was ia . paaa. salmi of 
a eeeea or more jewels, asast af 
which were diamonds. 

Tea will clear fifteen thou 
sand dollars on that deal." Pen- -xsa 

nock whined. 

"Well, yon hare (our thousand 
flee hundred In your pockets. You take no risk. 
I am only paying myself back what la already 
mine. Const jam sel f fortunate. Pennock, be- 
cause it is not every thief who can find s 



Bo thief!" Pennock c o rrec t ed. "This 
■stain* but straight. honorable 



Thine hare 
right at aO. They hare been I 

sty saw, he Is oat of i 
these years I bare stared wlth- 
wasK 
of tht 
pay me tar at; fad 
I made at Mr. Montgomery's behest? Tet. 
Is what they bars done, «'«*— i* each 
day their fuel economies turn into their cof- 
fers no less than a bnadred dollars." 

"Bat joo set out ot this!" Pennock whined. 
"I am sot going to get Into trouble orer a 
foolhardy action like room. This to' no recep- 
tion. Come along, newt" 

They could hear somebody in the nasenae- 
way beyond, and von Tenaeck dropped his In- 
difference, aa be raced toward the alcove. Pen- 
nock fairly pushed him Into the opening, and 
then recalled that he had not returned Die 
tray and locked the safe. But tt was too 1st*. 
Mhs> Chandler was entering the nam. She 
heard the naamweJun. saw the vanishing tall 
of Peacock's coat, and screamed for n nrl s ls ai ' 
Pennock urged von Tenaeck down the sauii 
stairs, and would have none of his objectisaa, 
but hurried tiiaj through an open window of 
the basement, and bade him lose himself Is 
the extraneous world. 

Miss Chandler was ia a state af eoUaper 
wbes she beheld the despoiled safe, and she 
telephoned at once to the police. 

Near bar band, scribbled oa the telephone 
pad, was s note — another of the mjiliiliiaa 
cipher messages that had pestered her these 
past few days with telling regularity. It ran; 

wugyb-me-wor-smeui-piEm uoews-mgwor- 
pjsru-qkazv-rlbtwcwmeb-lfrnq-cwnieb-kpamp- 





netghborhood of the tragedy. 
AH af the social activity that bad ease mass* 
the narslisl home of the Montgomery family 
the center of the elite, bad bees swallowed ap 
in the ran 

at] 
aid 

Aaafnpsnytng the Chief was Clarence Ax- 
wood, the young District Attorney, who baal 
followed each stage sad step ot the pexzUag 
enigma, and ■hast heart went out ia s band 
ot the deepest sympathy to Miss Chandler. 

There was evidence of apprehension in At- 
wood's step as be waited at the door. 

Miss Chandler greeted the officials In the 
fateful library. Her eyes were swollen with 
weeping and want of sleep. The ruddy hue 
had departed from her cheeks, from which the 
plumpness was already vanishing. 

Her woebegone aspect struck Al wood to the 
quick. This was different from dealing with 
the ordinary coarse of crime There was Bath- 
ing squalid or plebeian about the Montgomery 
affair. Miss Chandler's suffering carried with 
It a refinement that was so far restored from 
the realm of thlags criminal, Atwood' s mlad 
was set an finding some solution to the baffflast 
riddles It was aa laager a matter ot brbsg- 
ing the guilty lo justice, but of lifting the 
lading of duty that Grace 
leered to carry around on her frail I 

"I understand some Dew outrage has bees 
committed l" be questioned softly. 

Miss Chandler nodded, and pointed toward 
the safe, "Tbey took some more Jewels this 
time. I am sorry I did not heed your admoni- 
tion to remove them to some safety vaults." 

"And did yon see any signs of the shadow 
en the waHT Moras asked her eagerly. 

-Thls time.'' she replied, "I 
actually saw part at same aer- 
saa's clothing. But 
aa Banal, waa vacant. 
I did hear a distract dick, sad 
there seemed la be mumed (bat- 
falls ia the Immediate vicinity." 
Moras scrutinised every pot 
of the small lis l—an Jest off 
the library, hat, as ea alt pre- 
tt 



Despite the m laisterl sg a na nas 
af Clarence Atwood, Miaa fhass 
tar's Impatience grew, and It was 
apparent that some fear moved 
her to wish herself rid or every. 
thine that bore the official In- 
signia. 

"I think you may as wall Bat 
pursue matters ru-**i*r." sand 
she. going In Moran's side "T ■ 
think It is better tt we let things 
rest where they are." 

The Chief turned and looked 
at ber runously. aad ha and At- 
wood glanced at 
wonder! sniy- 

■lt is 1 



it ass rtss BbsSmt. shmw!" 




! It your own way. son." voa Tenneck 
Then, with the plunder secreted on his 
_ be walked around the library In ap- 
pnreat ease, saw helped himself to a easn- 
ssrfia.lL chair. 

"Ton rant alt around here." Pennock com 

miaiW "It hi nearly six o'clock already, sad 

the help win be up and around any minute. 

. Mfen fhsadtar Is given to early rising, alas, aad 

# hails ' are carpeted with heavy rags, aad 
I to an hearing one till 
neb that door," 



• Unit aifca'l 



wqgjli uoewi ysl«d-akanv hbrji 
qkasv-rlbtw fzphk-cwmeh-plrm-ewmeh. 

"I wtab I knew what all these mysterious 
missives mean," she sobbed. "I seem lo stand 
ail alone, without anybody to wheel t might 
turn for advice. And in my troubles. I rarely 
retire trsttl the balan ce of the world to s l e ep- 
ins. and la the morning 1 am up befor e the 
world has awakened. " 

la the abandon of her crier, loneliness and 
fear. Grace Chandler buried ber. head la ber 
folded arms, aad wept silently. 




Shortly after eight a' 
■with a detail of men. came 

The 
Utst 




"Bnt why do you say this"" 
Konn questioned her gently 

"Oh. well. I saaaajsj it. nasi 

too bare an idea just haw 1 

met. 1 learned throngh 

that the dreadful 

Mr. and Mrs. Mont] 

yond finding. . It 

an my nerves lo withhold the truth. The verm 

of hysteria, and thought of complete nervous j 

bankruptcy, cause me to make this request." 

There was the look of half delirium ia her J 
eyes. She no longer appeared to be talking te" 
tbe Chief, but to seme imaginary 
wood wss aflame with fear for 
safety. 

-altos Chandler." Atwood said hopefully, as] 
he took her by the ana. aad tad h 
farther side of (he rea m . "40*11 yea I 
could make aiiaaiami bis t» leave the cttyf 
She gased at him blankly. 
"Oh. I want to go some a here." she 
when the question had become plain 
troubled mind. "I mast ga somewhere. 1 
as though vultures were hovering aver 
all times. In tbe night, 1 fancy that 1 
la the day time, I think I asm I 





"Nina of the Theatre" 

TWO REEL KALEM FILM 
run 

-Visa Alice Joyce 

Paul Kena*sk Tom Moore 

f*JINA, ■ Terr beautlfo! jnv actress, tu» km en- 
* ~ gnaed to Paul Kensogb, the leading man of the na- 
pnuy. only * day or two when he develops an alarming 
illniT.i and 1b rushed to the hospital Immediately tbe 
doctor* la charge advertise offering tlJW*. for some 
one who will submit to a disngurtna; operation by means 
of which Paul's life mar be saved. Nina, unknown to 
Paul, offers herself. Tbe young surgeon, una performs 
tie operation, ui« Paul's lire and also saves Nina from 
being disfigured. Bat Then Paul la ready to leave, all 
isgernesa to net back to Nina. Doctor Bnnt let! blm 
go wlibont saying a word, telling Nina, later, that Paul 
old not care to even see and thank tbe woman wbo had 
made no treat a sacrifice for blm. Paul Soda out that 
lie owes his life to Mum oaly when be germ back to bla 
'■ompsny. He rushes from the west coast to the hos- 
I"';,] In Minneapolis, bat Doctor Brent refuses to let 
him »ee Nina, and destroys the ardent letter be writea 
to !nr So when Brent makea love to her. Nina agrees 
to marry him, partly out of sheer physical weakness, 
partly from spiritual discouragement. After the honey- 
moon Nina discovers that her husband has a passion 
for vivisection, also that he la as hard and relentless 
towards her as towards the animals he tortures. Bnt 
Mie dors not leave blm until a frantic and unsuccessfur 
attempt to save her beloved Aurora cat. Fluff, from 
him. baa disclosed to the full Brent's hideous cruelty. 
Nina corn back oa tbe stare, but In a new company- 
Cm the night of tbe first performance a sadden chance 
is made la tbe cast and the finds herseif playing op- 
posite Paul. Their reronr illation is interrupted by a 
telegram saying that Nina's husband is ill and seeds 
ber. She goes to bla only lo Bad that be has become 
a ravins maniac, wbo pursues ber from tbe room and 
down tbe stairs, where lie trtpa and falls headlong. 
breaking his neck. Nina, shuoJering, thrown herself 
Into the welcoming ansa ol her lover 





THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 

"THe Master Mind*' 

1 *TVE KKEL LASKT ITUf 

^^ cur 

JNrJkard iOea. the Matter Mind Edmund Bmh 

ffeau-w Attn, his hi in Si i Fred "— —r— 

Aaciaw Mabel Yaabeun-o 

Mitteamkrr Batie Jane Durweil 

Jtnautf Dick La Reno 

Di*mom4 Willie Rut; Fisher 

J**/' Blown- Richard Le Stnur 

DtMtnrt Attorlff Monroe Ssllsbury 

-freemen Billy Elmer 

ST *«I-Ms 

RICHARD AT.T.EX. known to the police an the JIuUT 
Mind, waa kidnaped when a small boy and trained 
'/' to be & pickpocket, but be graduates from tfcia petty 
thtevtag to the leadership of a nil o( darinc criminals, 
He Ik mlddlcaged, and known to the world as a wealthy 
i-lub nun when he finds his only living relative, his 
brother. Henry Allen. Shortly after their reunion. 
Henry finds bU sweetheart la the embrace or another 
mam and ahoots htm on sight. His conviction and 
sentence to electrocution la sec u r ed by a young District 
Attorney who la In lore with Trwrrae. n member of the 
Matter Mind's gang. The Matter Hind resolve* to 
revenge his brother's death. Latrine is sent abroad to 
■e educated and when she comes back, she again meets 
the District Attorney and marries him. The Master 
Mind has sent word that Ike lour aces will mark the 
steps of bis revemre. When the District Attorney makes 
in uEtsDcreitKfnl raid on the Master Mind's house, he 
Bods an ace on the table. The second ace la dropped 
Into the District Attorney's pocket the night be and 
Lttctue become engaged. The third la lying in the wall 
safe when they return from the honeymoon. And when 
Luclne la discovered one night tiring money to Creegan. 
the Master Mind produces the Ace of spades. But 
Lucine's unhappinena is more than be can hear. He 
confesses his guilt and the^husband and wife are 
reunited. 
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Filming' the Hippodrome 




IT to now exactly nine years since Hi* New 
York Hippodrome was lint opened and 
during this time each annual spectacle 
has exceeded Its pr e d ec ess or In magnitude 
and magnificence. Finally, it almost seemed 
as It the very limit bad been reached this past 
scam when the production ef " America," was 
made, far it far outshone everything that had 
aanw before, being the very "last word" in pic- 
torial splendor, exceeding anything ever housed 
within the wall* of b theatre. 

For tereral year* past in* Sliuberts hare 
been besleped with oilers for the film rights to 
the various Hippodronfe production*. Bat It 
n<it umit "America" was produced that 
y eoa Id be convinced of Its motion picture 
possibilities. The result la one of the most 
stupendous dims thus far manufactured. 

To begin -with, as may be gathered from the 
title, 'America" fairly breathes- the spirit of 
osr country. Is redolent of our times, custom* 
anal snorts, and It will prove, too, a notable 
object li aa aaj alone educational lines. The 
acefara embrace almost ev+ry picturesq u e uee- 
boa of this country, ranging; from Neat York 
City to the New Orteaaa levee, and from Florida 
to ta* Yellowstone National Park, not to men- 
tiaai a peaceful Near England farm and a Neat 
Jsesteaa viHagre. 



Ail in ail, there are exactly one hundred and 
one different aeene*. requiring seven thousand 
fret of film, beginning; with a picture of Use 
Hippodrome building: itself, and ending, log- 
ically. aitn nodus of the audience from the 
theatre. The story plot of "America" haa been 
faithfully followed and It so uappeoa that the 
unraveling; of the plot lends itself especially 
well to screen purposes. 

Not the least interesting of the pictures are 
those shoving the various sports of this coun- 
try, a round dozen In number, which will fol- 
low In the order named: golf, basket Usll, canoe- 
ing, tennis, swimming, yachting, boxing, bi- 
cycling, fencing, football, riding, and basebalL 
There Is genuine ihrIB In the reproduction of 
tiie Grand Canyon scene, in which a team of 
horses and an automobile (the latter filled 
with passengers) make flying leaps through 
the air, plunging Into the river beneath. This 
was an unfailing "thriller" at the Hippodrome. 
And think of (he speculation which win he 
rife over the water trick, done by the diving 
girls who disappear and then slowly emerge 
from the tank, water-soaked, yet tranquil and 
smiling. 

The production, which was originally con- 
ceived by Arthur Voegtiln and John P. WUaaaa. 
waa made into film form under the direction 



of Lawrence JIcGIlL assisted by John Pratt. 
aa representing the Ail-Star Feature Company. 

The usLtm es required about text weeks In the 
making, aa It was only possible to use the Hip- 
podrome stage daring the morning hours, the 
afternoons and evenings, of course, being given 
over to the regular performance. 

In order to gain the proper lighting effecta 
it was of course necessary to use artificial light 
ihrougbeut and this alone necessitated a work- 
ing staff of over forty men. Stop Just a mo- 
ment to figure oat for yourself the tremendous 
expenditure required for lighting alone, the 
mere electric equipment being In the neighbor- 
hood of twenty-one thousand dollars. Th* 
operating expense for the millions of candle 
power bit an average at (7.14 per minute— this 
for hours a day for about ten weeks, la It 
surprising that one becomes dizzy at the mere 
contemptatlos ef each a financial outlay tor 
one film. \ 

Not since the very first Hippodrome produc- 
tion has any extort b een - made/ to send the 
spectacles on lour, that other cities might have 
23 opportunity •<> »*<• ■jgaa a; firs: hand. At 
that time It was discovered to be wholly Im- 
practical, for there were not. cwongh stages of 
•aissrjent star to accommodate their balk. 
Hence tne nnlque Hippodrome offerings hnvo 
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remained exclusively * New York institution, 
denied to all save those who resided In or 
visited the metropolis. 

With the re! raw of the "America" films, 
which are to be shown immediately in the 
theatres leased and controlled by tile Shnbert 
Theatrical Company, practically every city of 
any Importance will hare a chance to see a 
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real Hippodrome spectacle at close range, bar- 
Ting only the spoken dialogue, which, it must 
frankly be set down here, is always of sec- 
ondary importance at the mammoth playhouse. 
An Interesting story is told of bow these pic- 
tures really came Into being. It seems that 
while the subject was under discussion as to 
their practical film value, with the dissenters 



greatly la the majority, an English aim manu- 
facturer declared emphatically that the tinder* 
taking was an utter impossibility. "I*. can't 
be done," was his terse verdict. Upon bearing 
this flat statement. American grit and deter- 
mination asserted themselves and Arthur 
Vpegtlin merely said. WHI. well show 'i*m." 
And be baa! 
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THE MOVIE PIC 



The Star of tHe Vaal 



Every hand Html to be turned tpfci sap." 

Atwood steadied in, and then rested her 
head easily against a cushion of the chair. He 
found one of the ttnuu, and had him bring 
a glass of water. 

"Have joa breakfasted?" be asked. as she 
nipped the cooling liquid. She shook her head 
in negative response. 

The district attorney gave order* for her 
breakfast. It was plain that there m scut 
sympathy for the young woman In her own 
household. There was dissension among the 
help. There wan an aloofness among the 
friend* of the fsmily. There was the mad pub- 
lic clamor, and tbe host of morbidly curious 
who were everlastingly pointing out the house 
as the scene of a double tragedy. 

Miss Chandler ate * slice of toast and drank 
some coffee, bat the balance of her food re- 
mained untouched. Thus she had abstained 
from eren the necessary thing* of life, obsessed 
to the ghosts of what had been and what was 
to be. 

Visa Chandler'* ready money was running 
low, and though she fought bravely to hide the 
troth, that was a contributing worry. 

|1ar many minutes Grace Chandler looked 
".redly Into space. At time* she Bobbed la a 
mechanical wny, as thongh frenzied weeping 
were no longer possible. 

"Urn* Chandler."* Atwood breathed fervently. 
"let me help you out of your dilemma. Permit 
me to take yon somewhere that will be free 
from all this misery. It isn't a question of law 
with me any longer. I promise to help solve 
tbe riddles at the past — but most of all. I fear 
for your safety. There is nothing on earth 
that I would not da for yon — no sacrifice is too 
great to ask of me." 

Impulsively, he pressed her bands, atd looked 
tenderly into her troubled eyes. 

And (or the first time since the tragic mo- 
ment at the performance In the Auditorium, 
Grace Chandler smiled — and without analyz- 
ing, she felt immeasurably satisfied. 



heavy paper, of some tough, fibrous texture. 

Saying nothing to the ethers, lloran unfolded 
the manuscript. It was typewritten and dated 
— the date being quite recent; possibly one of 
the last things that Mr. Montgomery had pre- 
pared- ■ *» 

Tbe contents earned the officer to gasp. 

"I have been oppressed of late," tbe missive 
ran, "with unaccountable circumstances. Since 
the p a s si ng of my poor wife. I realise that a 
tyrannical, retributive Justice (or shall 1 say 
injustice?) pursues me. Upon my head, al- 
though indirectly, must rest the guilt of my 
consort's passing. I should have Impressed 
upon her more forcefully the plight in which 
t found myself. 

"For months preceding my purchase of the 
Mar of far Tool, fortune bad pressed relent- 
lessly against w. For years I had been 
accounted one of the shrewdest traders on 
change. I bad been a factor in several 'cor- 
ners.' and my judgment was accredited as 
sound, and my connections loyal. Then mat- 
ters turned, and I found myself losing, and 
my stamina incapable of recouping my waning 
fortune. Within six months' time I was 
poorer by half a million dollars, and the while 
my social duties heaped expenditures mountain- 
high. I feared to inform my wife. Each of 
us will battle in the face of overwhelming odd*, 
and hopeless losses, believing that the great 
god* of success are with us still. And once 
a family has tasted the sweet* of material wel- 
fare, it I* difficult to retrench. It la easy to 
prate of economy, but a woman's ambition 
placed In the balance will cause such eco- 
nomical practice to be barren. Understand, 
whoever chances to read this, I lay no blame 
at the shrine of my dead wife. I state facts, 
and those only. 



<TOf ate at 

stia— Mu bar nil 

tn myself, to the world at large. This i 
nnresamablesess of man- He smiles < 
when the son shines, out permit a cloud 
cast even so much a* a passing shadow, : 
all is altered. 

"From von Tenneck, who has uosasfsd) 
little wealth (for what reason I profess not 
to know), I borrowed the stun of thirty thou- 
sand dollars, and with that I liquidated some 
of my more pressing obligations. My family 
jewels (exclusive of the purloined filar, which 
I fear I shall never see more) ircuid bring ' 
upwards of one hundred thousand dollars In the 
open market, t have a few scattered Interests 
In the form of stocks and bonds, which would 
likely double that sum, and I think toss 
woald wipe oat the accounts of my calamitous 
creditors. But yesterday I penned a will, 
lea vine to Hiss Grace Chandler my estate, with 
instructions for her to pay outstanding obliga- 
tions, and retain the residuum- I did not 
Specify exactly what Is to be found In my 
estate, but in the tabulation following, I have 
written down these facts, giving my resources 
and my liabilities." 

Here followed a list ot the property, per- 
sonal and real, and of the accounts payable, 
including personal debts, open accounts, notes, 
etc This showed that, not counting on the 
filer of the Foal, Miss Chandler wt.uld still 
possess the home, and about 135,000 — or pos- 
sibly more. The holdings ot Mr. Montgomery 
In the motor company were to be turned over 
to tbe directors and the bank. 

Then came the most remarkable part of (his 
ante-mortem statement, for ft wan plain that 
this document had been written and sealed but 
a short time prior to the unfortunate man's 



"I have endeavored to fix the guilt of the 
murderer ot my wife, but my suspicions are 
so vague. I shall not name them here, lest 
some Innocent person suffer unjustly — and is- 



The Dainty Lady of Lubinville 



r 



The Chief was more than merely satisfied to 
have Atwood take charge of Miss Chandler. 
The executive was determined to make a thor- 
ough search. 

The library had been tbe favorite haunt of 
Mr. and Mrs. Montgomery. There were many 
,_olher hrW-tifully furnished rooms in tbe man- 
sion, but some of them bad been unused for 
months. 

All of these truths had been turning over In 
Koran's mind, and be believed that were It 
possible to Bad a due, it would be gathered 
together in this room. 

Tbe writing table, bearing the marks of an- 
tiquity coupled with modern cabinet-making, 
bad claimed the Chiefs notice more than once. 
"Do you recall," he asked of Miss Chandler, 
much to the discomfiture of Atwood. "where 
Mr. Montgomery procured this writing table?" 
The young woman thought studiously. Then 
her tare brightened, 

"it was purchased in Loudon originally. I 
believe. Sly brother-in-law had it retnodtlrd 
by some Chicago cabinet worker. BcUl he and 
my sister were inordinately proud of It," 

Then she resumed her conversation with the 
'district attorney, who was absorbed with de- 
ls other than the delving for mysteries. In 
he was wrestling with the oldest of all 
mysteries — one of the four conditions Solomon 
professed to not understand: "Tbe way of a 
■ana with a maid.'* 

Moran studied the design of tbe desk, and 
oat the drawers, scrutinizing them 
tically. He tapped the table, and measured, 
the more he investigated, tbe more con- 
si was he that hare wsaj'aosne sinister can- 
on — some uncounted link In the chain of 

circumstances, 
ite accidentally, his fingers found a pro- 
that controlled a secre t spring, and a 
drawer came to new. 
It wssj a single object— a folded sheet ot 



THAT is what they call Ethel Clayton out in 
Philadelphia— "the dainty lady of Lubin- 
rllle." Perhaps It Is because she Is so delicately 
beautiful. Perhaps it Is because she has a rose 
pink boudoir of a dressing room. 

Nobody would ever call Ethel Clayton a 
"mixer'* and yet sbe is one of the favorites of 
the Lubin company. One reason Is that she Is 
so generous. Tbe humblest person on the ex- 
tra list feel* that Miss Clayton, above all 
others, would help out If the need came. Sbe 
has given gowns and hats and coats to girls 
who she thought needed them more than she 
did herself. Last Christmas . . . But (he 
really important thing about Ethel Clayton is 
her acting. 

Tbe success she is having in the Lubin pro- 
duction of J. Hartley Manners' play, "The 
House Next Door." has come to her as the 
result of unusual work not only in other mov- 
ing picture work but also on tbe legitimate 
stage. ** 

Her first appearance was, as Is the case of 
so many others, the result of an accident. 
E. H. Sothern was presenting "The proud 
Prince" at the Illinois' Theatre In Chicago 
when two players of small parts were taken 
ill. In the emergency Mr. Sothem remembered ' 
the work of two girls in a performance by a 
private school which he had just seen. . He 
sent for them. One was Louise Kelly, bow in 
vaudeville, and the other was Ethel Clayton. 
Mr. Sothem waa so favorably Impressed with 
Miss Clayton's work that when the actress 
whose place she had taken was able to appear 
again he offered Miss Clayton a more impor- 
tant part fa:- (he rest of tbe season. 

Later. Mis* Clayton was leading woman with 
the T. Daniel Crawley stock company for sev- 
eral seasons. She made herself known to 
Broadway with Edwin Stevens jn The DevH." 
as leading woman with Wallace Eddlnger hi 
"Bobby Ruralf* as cM«* ™pport to Emmett 
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Conigan, and in the productions of "The Coun- 
try Boy" and "Tbe Brnte.** 

Ethel Clayton's first appearance as a star in 
moving pictures was tn the Labia version of 
Charles Klein** play, "The Lion and the 
Mouse," . tn which, of course, she played Shir- 
ley Rossmore. ^s. 

Bat I wish it was as easy to tell how Ethel 
Clayton looked the day I saw her in her dress- 
ing room as it is to tell her stage history. 
Ton can see in the photograph haw delicately 
moulded her features are. But buck and 
white hardly do justice to such hair, such 
sad such a complexion. 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



lie In the land without adding to It. 
a sr without hesitstioB. however, that 
> belief that the Star ot the Tool ITSELF 
HT WIFE. This cade ot faith has 
; a superstitious mania with me. 
bow a diamond could commit murder, 
I do not profess to explain. That IT was re- 
stbte for this terrible sacrifice of a human 
life, is bit act conviction. But if my deduc- 
tions are true, then the Star of Cfte Van] 
aftn crista, and 13 IS CHICAGO AT THIS 
flaTTI 

1 shall dote hero, for fear my executors 
will judge me of unsound mind- I would not 
for the world jeopardise the rights of Kiss 
Chandler, for at all times she has been a hind, 
emaUerate, lovable girl, to whom should be 
riven a moat liberal share of the best on 
earth. I sign myself, 

"J, Trenton Montgomery." 
Varan folded the paper, and placed It se- 
curely within Lis wallet, and then bis firm 
month became more rigidly set. and a de- 
termination shone In his eyes that told that 
the moat noted detective chief In the country 
was beating hot on the spoor of the culprit. 
Instead of regarding , this document as Irra- 
tional, Horsn looked upon It as perfectly sane. 
Indeed, it fitted in with his own notion 
of the case, and he was elated. 






Clarence Atwood finally prevailed upon Miss 
Chandler to get out into the open air. He 
telephoned for his limousine, and soon after. 
they were riding along the smooth boulevards 
that parallel the north shore. 

Atwood could see no duty In the world more 
pi Baai ng than ministering to the care of Miss 
Chandler, ami that young lady was more than 
willing to permit her handsome admirer to 
take Call charge of her destiny. 

Chief Horan was not the sort ot person to 
object. Right at this time, he did not care 
whether It was Cupid or black Imps that as- 
sisted him in going at his vexing duties alone. 

He bad posted a few of his men at vantage 
points in the grounds ot the Montgomery estate. 

Although Mies Chandler had evinced much 
reluctance as to giving Horan the wall-safe 
combination, she had finally acceded to bis 
demands, and he now settled down to take 
Inventory ot its contents. 

Through the half-open book-case door, Pen- 
bvt spied on the operations, and became un- 
duly perturbed at the Chiefs progress. 

The combination was yielding, turn by tare. 
a*d was neuty completed, when Pennock dis- 
'ppeared in the basement, and shortly after- 
ward (still garbed as a butler), dashed Into the 
room from the hall. 

Clearing his throat, and standing at' atten- 
tion, with well-feigned servitude, .Pennock ad- 
the Chief, 

:'b somebody at the rear door,** he said 
Casaltaomily. "and be wishes to speak to you 
at once. Eiki hildlng sort of fellow, and 
1 did not venture to ask him in. From his 
agitation, I gather it Is a matter of some 

The Chief arose, perplexed. Without pausing 
to question, he permitted Pennock to direct 
him back through the bouse. 

Pennock returned on the run, gave the safe- 
knob an extra turn or two, opened the safe, 
and with the tray of gems, vanished through 
his book-case aperture in the alcove. 

Flnding no one, Moran hastened back, but he 
was a moment too late. Then the full realiza- 
tion of the trick came upon him. and he knev.- 
that he had been duped, - 

The moment Pennock reached the basement, 
he went to his room, deposited the jewels in a 
bag, that he secreted on top of his clothes- 
press. Then he divested himself of his servile 
habiliments, and with a dressing robe on. went 
to the furnace-room. The janitor looked up 
bully and greeted him, 

"I visit you would go over to Clark street," 
Pennock requested Indifferently, but with a 
note of command, "and buy two dry batteries 
at the garage. Here is the money, and keep 
the change tor a drink or a cigar. Now. 



black pit of the basement, obeyed, and as be 
left the residence, Pennock locked the door 
after him. 

■I may as well leave a little note for ".he 
Chief,"* Pennock observed, and he penned the 
following lines: 

VJg TJvct oh. rig Xccn ku y kvjkp qpg okng 
oh aqwt fgum. 

Having written this cipher message, he ar- 
rayed himself In overalls and jumper, rubbed 
a quantity of coaldust on bis face and hands, 
and took the janitor's seat near the furnace. 

Pennock knew that the house would be 
searched, and he also realised that the genuine 
janitor would tarry on the road, and remain 
absent until he had invested his change to 
internal libations. 

Pennock was quite correct in his deductions 
as to Horan's activity- Only on one point did 
he miscalculate. 

The Chief had summoned several of his men, 
and one of them bad already followed the 
janitor,' keeping strict surveillance over his 
every movement. 

Horan was more convinced than ever that 
the alcove was the direct avenue through 
which the many unaccountable events appeared 
and vanished. How else could'she butler have 
made his escape? What other answer would 
account fas, the shadows that to the past Horan 
himself had seen, and once had shot at un- 
successfully? 

In the alcove were numerous book-cases, and 
In these were various volumes — some fiction, 
some historical, some of a technical nature. 

Wlth the greatest care, he scrutinized each 
book-case, and sounded the walls. Twice he 
made the rounds, and then settled down to 
more methodical examination. * 

He began the next time by pressing against 
each book-case. One after another, they tilted 
back. Then he came to one that did not tip, 
but resisted his pressure. This he regarded 
more cautiously. 

There was one group of electric bttlbs in 
the alcove. These were over toward the Inside 
wall. Moran recalled that the shadow he had 
sees some weeks prior, must hare been cast by 
these lights, and therefore the opening would 
be between them and the library doorway. 

This corresponded with his suspicions per- 
taining to the case that was firm and nngiving. 

After pushing It and testing it for some 
moments, Horan grasped one edge and gave it 
a sharp pulL It pivoted and swung into the 
alcove — revealing the steps leading to the base- 
ment. These stairs were carpeted, so as to 
muffle the sound of feet upon them: 

Without hesitating, the Chief raced down 
them, and found himself in a passage-way 
connecting with the rear of the cellar. 

With drawn pistol, he made his progress 
cautiously, and came out Into the rurnace- 
room, with the bogus janitor in a half dose, 
placidly smoking a pipe. 



"■The 



The janitor, glad enough. to escape from the 



If all plans carried— if alt plots worked out 
the way they do In stories, both the law and 
Its breakers would find more dramatic settings 
for their labors. 

Only machines work the same day alter day. 
Human beings meet unlooked-for- contingencies. 
Thus it was with both Moran and Peunock, 

"Say, janitor," Moran blustered, "have you 
seen any one here recently 7™ 

Pennock stretched wearily, removed the pipe 
from his mouth, rubbed his soot-naiuted face 
with his grimy bands, and replied, "Not that 
1 know of. E fruess I was sleeping, though. 
How did you get In?" 

The Chief did not reply to the question. 

"Come on," he ordered, "gnt up and help 
me hunt. One of the butlers is down here. 
Ton likely know him — a smooth-faced, sharp- 
featured chap." 

"Oh. yes — the new fellow." And Pennock 
arose, stretched, and then, procuring a candle, 
lighted it in the furnace-blase. 

"Where shall we hunt?" be asked sleepily. 

"Bring that light along. We'll look through 
these rooms Hello, whose place Is this?" 

Moran had come to Pennurk's own apart- 
ment. 



"That belongs to the caaafifaae.** 

"Where is he?** 

"I dunno. He left a couple of hours ago. 
Went to some garage, I guess," 

Moran glanced around the room casually and 
proceeded- But the more diligently he searched, 
the less satisfaction he found. 

"Somebody came down here," he said thought- 
fully. "Could he have escaped from the base- 
ment?" 

Pennock yawned and simulated deep medi- 
tation. 

"I tell you what," and be brightened up with 
a show of animation. 

"Well?" and Horan waited tor the exposition 
of wisdom. 

"There's a sort of cubby-bole back of the 
furnace. The fellow might be hiding there." 

Pennock led the way, and opened the small 
door that revealed a black pit beyond. 

The Chief regarded his spotless uniform with 
some trepidation, and shrunk back. 

"Take a light and go in." he demanded. "I 
will wait here. If you find atybody, shout, 
and I will take care of the rest." 

Pennock hesitated- His plunder was still in 
the room, on top of the clothes-press. He 
wanted those gems. If he did not take them, 
when would the opportunity again present it. 
self? 

But his moment of lrresolate pondering ter- 
minated, and he stepped very cautiously into 
the abyss. *— ' 

Moran waited. He could see the flickering 
rays ot the lighted candle, bat these became 
less distinct, and then shone only occasionally. 

Becoming restless, Moran called to Pennock. 

The voice came back muffled, and apparently 
far-away. 

"I'm looking around some old crates in here." 
Pennock shouted. "There's so sign at anyone 
yet."' 

Moran left the doorway a moment, and has- 
tened into Pennock's room. Ho looked around 
curiously, and then found the cryptographic 
message that had been written by the chauf- 
feur. 

He saw the similarity between it and many 
others that had been left En the library, or had 
been mailed to various persons, and the Chief 
was now certain that the hunt was searing 
its completion. - 

Outside, after the departure of the real jani- 
tor, some of the detectives bad become eicep- 
tionally suspicious, and were determined to 
bring the man back and have the Chief ques- 
tion him. 

The janitor complained bitterly, but under 
duress of official pressure, he returned with 
the men. They found the basement door locked— 
and they pounded lustily. 

Moras heard the knocking, and lost no tbaM 
in opening the door. 

"What's the idea?" he asked warmly. 

"This fellow claims he's the janitor in this 
place," one of the detectives replied. 

"Janitor nothing! Why I have him with me 
now," and Moran waved his hand toward the 
direction of the cubby -hole. 

Pennock had taken advantage of the absence 
ot the Chief, and was planning a final dash for 
bis treasure, when the officers entered the base- 
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"It's time this fellow was through," Moran 
observed, walking toward the place where 
nock had vanished, 

"Hello!" he called. Ther» was no response. 

"Hey, 3 r 6u!" he carolled again. "Come .out 
of that!" 

Only the rattling echo of his own voles 
answered him. 

Then suspicion raced through the Chief's 
mind, and iritis his pocket-Hash. In one hand and 
his revolver in the other, bending low to save 
his head from the rafters, he entered the 

Long rows of boxps and crates, 
against the walls, greeted him — these and- tea- 
toons of spider-webs. Tiut there was no Indica- 
tion of a honian being. 

Moran hurried along. 

His flash-light Illumined every portion of 
dungeon, the central path of which was el' 

A wheelbarrow blocked his path — and 
that, he detected a light Toward this brighter 
- spot, be made progress. 

The litter was le*s pronounced, but the Chi 
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realised that be had < 



The necessity ot Mi own illamiujuit " di- 
minished. The. light of day was breaking the 
i it Cbe farther end of the nMemneaa 

hnrried toward the aperture. 

himself iu a pit beside tb* Mont- 




Pennock bad escaped! 

(TO BE COTTlsrtD IIXT WFXl) 

BOLVTH'S OF CtFBER* tS THE SECOSD 
IXHTXLLMByT. 

A rrpptogram of .coca's orrwrtUB rte audrfir 
•f CaoBtcr 7. irarfinji at "Z>oi*»" cl <**■ <■** »l 
thr paragraph rtadtna: 

-Tea. ■»»* ** Mr itord." Warmrr iHrmJ, 
-bat Jcf* forprf it asd pa* thix oar orer. Oos't 
asjrv-l. far he«r,a"i sake, /*«*».- 

Bcyiauaf from -JMja*." raaat barb < rrnr 
airtb ourf f*fs rrrra rr.i« irord. rrBrutrto. 
(kit roaibtaoftoa, r»r n-iall is." -Oua'I /or. 
a. ( t*r aia npktr. It o« hbi«'» «» < sfirr rlo»- 
ler of '*'* »'<"■». aad •wri*-* « larjr rnrsnl." 
r«* second rrapfoorwp* i» oar a/ t*r tiara 
am f»r .-ad uf Cawpfcr S. ta Ibr aot-- bool 
Jfiat Cnmmimi* »<w forgotf'*. ffead rwrs odd 
ttar ftiara J. J, -J. 7. » «ad ill. a-*irt resales 
m /olluK-l: 

-It it a Ikasir (ft«l aaajc p. oplr or. alicuyi 
look-in? la the »«■» ijirrr tio« /or eridrnrr o/ 
lata frrat rnair, Tar rmaJr Ibiaot taat «rr 
fsaad cssiJp- sap.chr-rr IrB far wowdrria-i world 
a*» to arwsirc know-letfee o/ a aoiatioa 0/ tajrse 
scjiisf) problrau." 

Far third cipher 11 f*v «"ill la Caajitrr tn. 
AHitivnt hat) b-ta mode to ro< a lia'. The 
peuaiae tcafaairat ilouM r-ad.' "/. /. T.'«*"o« 
jraatpoau-rp. do b-T'bp h>-«ti»wlh all a| srosv 
ntp. bet* res! ssd a-TtoaaJ. cad tar /atal Rtor 
0/ tar TaoJ. rln it •> rccec-res'. to Jim Grao 
faawdtcr. ny natrr-ta-fca-. «»•" to <*• a pop at! 
f.ifljf.iFirfin;; d. a<», kvepiaff tar rrii«"«r /ur ft-r 
air a a" ." 
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The Movie Ball 

MANY Interesting bjcldenta happened at Uie 
Die lBotiag picture ball gives at Uie Chi- 
cago CoUaenm. Mar 11. rtowio* bow Ciwat am 
tool the -awrie- ptarera i> wub the admiring 
pobUc The following la one- _^ 

Out ot the hvadreea of Interested spectators 
vbo tirotiged the Boor la front of the beset 
holding the eelebrittea- from the visiting, and 
also the Chicago eompanlea, a comely, ■areatern 
man stepped up to one of the boxea of The 
Sella; PolTacope Company in which Haiheile 
Hetbea Jnstlce. one oJ Selin's enlef photoplay 
aathora waa reeeiTlne her many frlenda. and 
leaning era- the railing; said to her: 

-Say. I paid a dollar to get in here and dance 
with some good-looking moving-pletnre aetresa. 
Will yon come ontr 

Mist Justice smiled and replied: "My dear 
tir. [ m afraid yonr dollar would still be 
wasted, b e tauaa t am not a moTinc picture 



Ruth. Stor.eH< 



Kerna kept coming bark to ihe oi«-nlng Ik 
aaid he had for toe. And filially I told him 
X wold take it I had b«n trying, half 
beartrdly. far work la the studios while t took 
the miserable pretence of a coorte. hot thr 
renlt of the few jobs aa an extra that 1 got 
only confirmed what I bad reasoned tor tnj- 
aett, that the "school" wax. doing me no good. 
-All right," I said, "I'll take tt. Mr. Koran 
Where la It. and how much will they pas me?" 
•Ofe, therell be so trouble about terms." be 
«»M -Tool! nave to Bertie that with the 
aaanacer when yon get there. The theatre la 
In St. Lewis. Ton want to go right out there. 
and report to Manager Larry Spransa. of tin- 
Caledonia Theatre. Tou'll have 10 pay me tin- 
booking fee. of course: fifty dollars down, m«i 
per rent of your first month's salary." 
mat stared al him. Then I laughed. 
■Fifty doJlars!- I said. "Alter 1 pay my rail- 
road fare to St- Loots I'll have about tort 
dollars In the world T" 

Hla face fell a tittle at that. 
-Oh!" be said. "Well, you re going to mnk<- 
good. Mi™ Morgan— you've got talent. I'll be 
generous. Give me thirty-five dollars, and 
send the rest with the five per cent of your 
salary! I woabfnl stand in your way for 
tfteeu dollars!" 

-No," I said. "I wouldn't dare land out ther<- 
with no money at all. or with only a dollar 
•V an." J* 1 

"Well. then, give me twenty live dollars bow. 



But with twinkling eyes, she nodded to (be 
next box wherein ant Adrienne Kroelle. Svlig's 
beautiful leading lady. The stranger pressed 
on and made known his mission to the actress: 
Miss Kroelle was gracious but could not pos- 
sibly leave the host of friends In front of her 
box. 

Nothing daunted, the westerner still held on 
to the raiting till be espied Miss Hoilidsnworth, 
the pretty blond wife ot Harold Vossburgh, 
Sellg'B leading man. But MIbb rloUlngaworth 
waa game. She went out on the floor and 
danced what ahe considered a dollar's worth 
with the delighted gentleman. He soon re- 
tnrned with her. smiling radiantly, then joined 
the throngs again, with a gratified nod toward 
Miss Justice, apparently ■atlaSed. 



Expensive Films 

DCEIXG George TerwiOiger's operations 
with hla Lnhln company at St. Augustine, 
Florida, he did some pretty expensive and 
■luring stunts. For a picture entitled "A Man 
from the 8en" an automobile was run off a 
dock lata the ocean: two people were tu the 
machine. Ansa Luther being one and the chauf- 
feur who was an expert swimmer and diver. 
As the machine touched the water, both lumped 
us the anto tank to the bottom. Miss Ltrther 
iiml Ihe direr reached shore rather wet but 
received no Injury. 

Another expensive scene was the total de- 
-tmctlon cf a yacht by lire and dynamite. The 
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I registered anger then! If one of the 
.•tors who had 1 anted me down could have 
—i nse be might have thought better at me! 
I had been stupid, slow. I will admit It. But 
loslkwi am »«s» ay 



vessel mas an old one, stripped of all Its in- 
terior fittings and painted white. It was then 
raturatrd with oil and turuentlne and well 
•-barged with dynamite. Being anchored away 
oat from shore, several men had to be placed 
en ihe yacht to fire It aad then jump tor their 
lives into the sea to be picked up by motor 
boats and rapidly carried to a safe distance. 
For fully an hour the flames proceeded 10 di^ 
vour the yacht before the dynamite of 
touched. When the explosion took place the 
craft buckled sad tn a few minutes sank lo 
the bottom at the ocean. 

After several other daring pcenes Ihe com- 
pany arrived back tn Philadelphia all safe with 
the exception of one Pete Yetkxoaa who la still 
in the hospital anaterixta; from a gunshot. 



though, then is much less risk to it than 
the older ways at death and disaster, to" 
asovien It hte oan es the drama of facial exnres-1 
Ft*— By that t an pot mean cooiortion. nor] 
grimace, nor altogether pant om im e, hot tiM - 
drama when the actor man*, express ail the 
emotions by bis attitude*. If he used the 
same amount of expression in the drama ot 
the theatre. It would be overplay because he 
has thei* hla voice aid the words of the play 
to help hlm. 

The new sort of reel drama la going ta m- 
qulre much more dramatic ability from scena- 
rio writers than did the older style. Any play- 
able plot had a good chance under the condi- 
tions of two or three yeara ago in the 'movlea.' 
Today, however, the tendency la toward studio 
drama where the play has lo be aa closely knit 
as IE it were to be produced before an audience 
of hlgb-browed critics at some litUe theatre. 
The rapidity of aim production does not hide 
any defects in structure. The "movie' audience 
la quicker to get extraneous matter than any 
oiber audience, being trained, I think. Is suck 
r xpert quickness of vision that lta masitaJ ac- 
tlTtty Is at higher pitch than Is that of a usual 
theatrical audience. 

"if you've followed a play in a foreign lan- 
guage which you did not understajd. yoall a*e 
what 1 mean by saying that It la the dramatic 
tension thst must hold the audience. When 
Sulmuva first came to ibis country — before 
Owen Juhnaon taught ber EneliBb— she played 
In a repertoire of Russian playa. She was re- 
markable la all of them because she bad the 
supreme acting ability of being able to get ail 
her points across the footlights without the use 
ot a language which her audience could follow. 
But only the few plays that were so well con- 
etrueted I hat their tension did not break or 
sac realty succeeded in impressing the audience 
with the work of the other actors In her «ssa- 
pany, remarkable though these acton were.* 

-Tbat'a where the playwright has the reansaa- 
slbitlty uow. The scenario writer of the asow- 
lng picture Dai has 'o work with the idea that 
his plot is in a foreign language that will be, 
a barrier to interest and that his sneceaa de- 
pends altogether upon his ability to give the 
actors roles Is which they can advance the 
action of his story by bodily expression. It"a 
harder lor the plsywiight than Ihe old melo- 
dramatic stuff. There are, I suppose, ten melo- 
dramatlsts to one dramatist. It Is harder, loo. 
on the brain power of the actor, for It requires 
him to acquire either a tceanic that will be 
absa Intel y dependable or else to acquire aa art 
that wltl let him throw himself into every 
role." 

■Isn't that terribly wearingT- 
Tea," she said, "but It'a almost essentlaL 
There are some great actors who do not have 
10 assume the emotions they display, so per- 
fect la their technk. That's the Coqorlto 
method, last It? But most actors and actresses 
have to feel at least psrt of the emotion they 
portray or else the part will look antrnt i atV . 
Thia Is even truer of motion work. I think, 
than of regular stage work. Tor on the regular 
stage there la color, and light, and atmosphere 
around the actor's work where on a film the 
work seems to stand naked. Oh, ye*, the chang- 
ing of the dramas of the movies' is going to 
make acting Is the Sim dramas an an of the 
most exacting ltmitn-dona. hot. It's going; to be 
much more kind to the actor's body. I dost 
like falling from horses, nor dying Is ley wa- 
ters, aor being run down ay motor rnrs, nor 
murdering men. No. I do not like to murder 
men," mused this successor of Catherine de 
Medici, "and yet I've killed so many. Never- 
mind." she promised. "I'm going to reforsa.- 
-"Mouraers' beach?" 

-No." She shook the braids of her black 
wig. "Mode." she said. "Even styles la souls 
change in the movies." 
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True to Life 

To m Eastou or mx Morn PtrroniAL. 

YOUR leuusat far til* pontic's opinion on 
what li wanted Is morion pictures I think 
ha a t«t good tdes. 

Ths people of today are being educated to 
the motion picture*, and have begun to Toice 
their opinions and sentiments is the line of 
what they nat It seems that the "Movie 
Pictorial" la the Brat and only migirtnc to 
realise this. 

I have never ret aat in a motion picture 
audience, where. It the pictures on the screen 
were natural and true to life, the very mi- 
uralnaws of the scene and acting did not 
brine approval from some one. It night be 
a mechanic or laborer recognizing the familar 
movements cf bis work ; the horseman'! ap- 
proval of an exhibition of riding; a brilliant 
social gathering, with the men In immaculate 
attire, the Tomes in beautiful gowns: a his- 
torical aces*: or the particular attention given 
to costumes, views, and paraphernalia used la 
a foreign scene. Alt these things are sure to 
bring approval whether they affect the plot 
of the picture or not. 

On the other hand the slightest detail 
which ia not either true to tife or to the scene, 
is caught np by those who have unknowingly 
bin iiiii movie fans 

My opinion ia that natural acting, and the 
ejssuast observance to details are more essen- 
tial to the ni ctat e s than startling features, 
gruesome scen es, and absurd or Improbable 
plots. This of course most be controlled by 
the director or prodnrer. 

The Aim companies would do well to so- 
licit the public's opinion, and encourage them 
to call their attention to defects In their 
pictures 

J. EvoaTTm W 

Fort Dodge. Iowa. May li. 1*14. 



Likes and Dislikes 

To TBI EUliTOB OF THE NtuvlE PlCTnalAI.. 

I KNOW what I wast to see. If I am an 
"average spectator" my opinion Is of value 
— otherwise pot, 1 think I an. 

Let us begin with what I tfoe'f lr«v to see: 

(11 The chasing pictures and "rough stiUT" 
of a few years ago. 

(2) Western, stories in which the girl ar- 
rives just in time to ssve the hero from lynch- 
ing by the cow-boys. 

Ill Pictures of such a nature as to be ruined 
by the cutouts of the Chicago Board of Cm 



(4) Stories written f without any logical 
plat) tor the sole purpose of bringing out name 
sensational feature, as a train-wreck, or sir- 
ship failing, or ah in- wreck, etc. 

15) Multiple reels beginning with youthful 
says, nasally Ln Europe, and ending twentv 
yean later in this country, there being so plot 
connection between the two parts 

<<) The majority of the so-called "comic" 
p ic tur es — though there is oeeawionallr a plead- 
ing exception. 

(T) Serials- because If I miss one the series 
ia spoiled. 

(*> The absurdly Improbable so-called "fu- 
ture" film a of many reels. 

(PI Stories based an impassible coincidences 

(I0> Reels in which the explanation! given 
anticipate what i« coming — or reels In which 
nothing Is left to the imagination. 

(11) The old ■li-tornle"— althouuli recently 
I bare seen some very good twists given to IL 

(IS) With a few t-iceptions. I have always 
Jees disappointed in adaptations from novels 
and mag-ax! ne stories. The best plays I bare 
a hare been plays written for toe 
la thsnci 



A logics] consistent pint, involving a res] 
Ure crisis. I like to be sur p rise d at what hap- 
pens to a character — and then thrilled at what 
the character does, I prefer happy ending — 
or at least "hopeful." If there is sunk-lent ma- 
terial for a twv*red, I prefer it — bnt no pad- 
ding. 1 want the meaning clear from the start 
— the relation of the characters to one another, 
and what It is all about At the use time I 
want something left to my imagination. 

Ukewlse I appreciate good photography— 
skilful use of lights and shadows also tints. 
etc 

To express it In a word (while 1 don't want 
a sermon) I like to sec a photoplay that con- 
tains some life-truth — uomethfng that you think 
about as you walk out — something that makes 
you remember the play. 

And of course It goes without saving that I 
like a "good" comedy occasions]]}-— preferably 
with some slight plot to it. 

S. A. V 

Chicago. HI, May 1*. 191*. 




Suggestions from the 
Audience 

To nut Emma or the Movie PirriiutAL. 

SEVERAL times, recently. I have heard the 
devotee of moving-pirtnre shows esiled a 
"fas." I think that this should be discour- 
aged, since it Is belittling to the taste tor a 
form of artistic entertainment which, even in 
Its Infancy, certainly is worthy of dignified 
treatment- 

tt ia said that, in America, the Business is 
so conducted as to place It upon a very high 
plane, for the most part, entirely .unobjec- 
tionable, and praiseworthy This ia not to 
say that there are not some reels which are 
directed to a rather low order of Intelligence. 
Some of these have a tendency to approach 
the vulgarities of comic supplements, and it 
ia only auch that are properly ia be criti- 
cized. 

Seldom dues one attend a high-class show 
» iihout seeing two or three reels well worthy 
the attention of any spectator. tt Is this 
aide of the art thai ia surest of growth, and 
all should cooperate to remove whatever 
works against the shows' success. 

As a spectator actuated by the highest 
good will toward moving pictures and their 
future. I ask the liberty of making some 
suggestions. Possibly they are things which 
are not new to managers, and. again, it may 
be that the point of view will be helpful. 

First, then, let ua admit that the genera! 
public. ev»n though statistics may not war- 
rant that state of mind, are still a little nerv- 
ous about the possibility of nrr, as connected 
with This form of entertainment- It would 
be too much to aay that the audiences are 
panicky, but. at least, they are net fully at 
ease, as yet This being so. everything that 
tends to npset their nerves should be 
avoided. For example, employees, small 
boya and attendants, should be strictly forbid- 
den to run about the aisles, either In the sndl- 
torium or anywhere near en an Eh so that their 
hurried steps can be heard. The Immediate 
thought in tbe minds of certain of the audi- 
ence hi, "1 wonder if anything la the matter*** 
The same caution applies sgainst loud talking 
by the men operating the projector, or those 
who go to speak to them, and. Indeed, to any 
loud discussion or colloquy within hearing of 
the audience. 

I think the common sense of this will sp- 
pesl to all. 

In many esses, it would be quite possible 
to elevate the screen receiving the pictures 
from one to five feet higher aver the stage in 
the I Ins mis. Careful experiment should ha 
nude at the prarisa pises where the lias of 



sight from the audience, and f t ass each of 
the sadieace. clears the Heads, shoulders, nasi 
other obstrnrrtoos in, front of them. I has* 
bees to shows where. If the ac r se a wars 
raised even one yard. It would be kn clear 
view from every part of the house, and even 
people coming and going would not cut on" 
one's tine of sight. This ia a simple matter, 
and yet, I am sure. Is overlooked ln some 
establish uiawJbx 

An even more important reform would be 
attained by raising the screen; namely. It 
would make It possible Co put up an opaque 
barrier between the audience and the mu- 
sician's lights Though screened from the top. 
the electric music-lights glare below and on 
the sheets of music: consequently, there Is an 
in-rgular row of annoying and distracting 
lights from which one cannot free one 'a con- 
sciousness. If the screen cannot be raised, 
the lights should still be blocked off. even. if 
the musicians are turned about so as to face 
the audience, rather than the screen. I con- 
sider this an exceedingly important matter, 
as these glittering lights have much to do 
with the eye-tire from which many suffer, and 
by which many are kept from the shows. 

Tbe question of Qlsstrative noises is one 
to which there are certainly two stiles, but It 
seems that good taste would be able to decide 
all such questions by the aesthetic te«« The 
whole matter is one of the attention — w hafn u T 
it is more Important to keep it upon tbe 
screen than to give s petty realism. 

Probably the right method win be to was 
tbe auditory helps only in series where real- 
ism is not t n scn tia l . Thus, where a reel ia 
comic, the reports of pistols, tbe tolling of 
bells, the clattering of horses' -hoofs, sad a* 
on. rather sdd to the effect. We know that 
the story Is not s true one. cad so do was 
mind the strengthening of our impressions 
by means evidently artificial. 

But it is far different In serious seta of pic- 
tores. Such a view, for Instance, aa 'The 
Charge of ihe Light Brigade," ia, to a sen- 
sitive spectator, almost ruined If the baas- 
drum msn attempts to imitate the Russian 
artillery. We view anch pictures as if they 
acre very definite Imaginative visions, lead- ^ 
ing ourselves to ihelr Illusion, hut not accent- 
ing them as facta. If Imitative noises are 
added, they must not go beyond right timttn, 
and these limits are those of the pictures 
themselves. They may recall, but they mast 
not imitate, tbe natural scene. Thus, a sub- 
dued rumbling does no barm: distinct tans 
of tbe drum, which recall the wietder of tan 
drum-stirlrs to our conscioasneas, take as j 
miles away front the scene of battle. 

As to tbe display of legends and lettering. 
stage directions, and so on, the fagxwsOasj 
is made, in all deference, that they should not 
attempt the decorative. The simpler they 
srr. the better. In any form, they are a dis- 
tinct Interruption, and the leas attention the* 
require or emotion they excite, the waaaanv—i 
Thus, It wi<1 be seen that decorative fr-.wSnpw 
fancy coloring, and all such devices, are of 
doubtful value. Another thing — they should 
be carefnlly edited I have seen some curious 
blunders In the text of otherwise excellent 
reels. One sentence I remember, asking the - 
audience to note the "enormity" of some umJL-M 
oral object, meaning, of course. Its grout stsssTfl 
Punctuation ia often poor, below tbe staadareB 
of any well edited periodical. ^L\ 

Of course the thoughtful reader will see sfl 
once that the principles here suggested fortutfl 
all such extras an HrtckH telling tbe tduHnH 
vases of flowers, and similar attempts to mafefl 
ihe Mare ^^^^^^^^B 

The golden rule for pirtnrujfl 
ture show exhibitors is: stsssffl 
tbe spectator upon the S^| 

tL T. ssuul 



Do You Risk Your Money 
r Do You 




It? 



ft'* on rid sSyinfflthM *~ Large bouts 
may nmrarc fir. lade hbhI 
keep pc*jt 3ii<»E."* Yet travel *aa 
tfcr aea of finance a aafr and uroAt- 
able if- knowiedgt paint* the ¥iy. 
You shoakt hnvc a copy of iiiift 
book; its perusal ia profit- ft ta 
free for ihe auking. ■"* im U aa*r. 

FRANK S. VOCAN 



THE PLOT? ww ~*' 



Get It? 



•o Hut ron rtull ht » M> 

tD IMUflt frVsTB tariff C"!MCl*ri+ 

ifflcei of t*heTit ttrt» (f f-.-i I 
•ceumrip expert bat nut hit 
J Majaaj ajaji in book ircim, 

Hti ha* dent it In * naoat 
at tfrti va and lateraatlna 
Butuf. > tin At w «n in 
clear detail are tl*e m *- n j" 



way* in which ft** **il1 -ir 
Tiriprxt la get p] **■*. » 
member, ijfie p I di if moat of 
tbc plar. 

At Itta price, wblcb n 
apecial, pew cut afford 
to be without it ft win 
taur« th* «p«cia4 priea. 
"Oaaar Jt J-JH." 



THE PLOT OF THE STORY 
■t henky almstt mum 

160 pirn — Price. S1.20 — Bound In «lalta 

ft- Ootid Publishing Co. t l Bfc^c"fe 



Ton, yes .Tab— whoever 70a »re»wber- 
tPtr yon Ii«-— can learn pin-no, arpnn, or amg- 
IxiCatarirhEinTntirawu barm a by Dr. IMinn'PxarHni 

OhlthirVTi in nnfl iitfinrTfif ttir1 ; "i »»■ o^e qnir- 

l.«rnf Che rfrrtri — at **f "*««f* nf ■ hrjrTprTi^rw^r^irj-rird 
at* oatfaabiDned meiliodn. Hnndredaof atnilrnra and 
jT wdu ai CT aM oraf i ^couapT ^tatttr to t aawondar - 

rttbart HnbbanX say*: "I omva&r Dt. Quittb 
tb« fre*te-*t teacher tjw mouc thAt erer liwd." Sfajt 
r- for fte* bocsfclot, " Hoar 9 Study Maaac- " 



WBOS WHO ^^PHOTOPKfflS 

SHORT BIOGBHWAL SKETCHES <ff TSHHDB 
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WALLACE RZID or " WaJly " as he is called - 
by those who know him best, has hid a 
wide and varied experience for one bo young: 
Born la St. Louis in April, 1890, and with only 
surh ptage eiperience aa he bad sained from 

being associated with 

bis Cither. Hal add, 
"Wally* secured an 
encasement with the 
Sella; Polyscope Com- 
pany In 1949. From 
there he went to Vita- 
grsph, later to Reli- 
ance, thence to Uui- 
versa] , then to Ameri- 
can and, finally, back 
to Universal agaln. 
Dorothy Davenport In 
private life la His. 
Reid and plays leads 
opposite bar husband 
in all bis productions. Motoring; la the favorite 
amusement of the Rcids. 






A LLEN CURTIS, director of the Joker come- 
- rl dies of the L'nl versa), was bora in New 
York City, February 1, 1S7G, and made his first 
stage appearance In Xew Tork in August. 1835. 
He has played with such faro oris stars aa Weber 
and Fields, and Ward 
and Voltes, has been 
featured la burlesque, 
and baa appeared In 
musical comedy stock 
in and about Chicago. 
In Karen, 1913, Curtis 
joined the Imp Com- 
pany as a player, later 
being transferred to 
the West Coast organ- 
ization, and assigned 
to the Joker brand. 
He Is now directing 
exclusively. He Is of 
medium belght. dark 
skinned and will be best remembered for bis 
work In "The 110,900 Bride" and "The Priceless 
Treasure," 

T_T 01V ARD D AVIES was among the oldest 
■ ■ picture players In the West, for he began 
work there when but one concern, the Sells 
Polyscope Company, had a California studio. 
Born in Liverpool. England, in 18*0, be made 
his stage debut in 1900 
In "The Lights of Lon- 
don," and afterwards 
appeared in the com- 
panies of Wilson Bar- 
rett, Forbes Robertson 
and LouiH Morrison. 
His picture work be- 
gan in 1907 with the 
Vltagraph Company, 
but in 1910 be drew 
bis salary checks from 
the Bison Company, 
while the beginning of 
1911 found him with 
Universal. At this 
writing he la connected with the ■Majestic Com- 
pany. 
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MIGXON ANDERSON, petite and blond, 
would never be takrn for the daring 
Tbanbouser player If you were to encounter 
her In real life on tbc street for she seems 
anything but bold and daring when you meet 
her. She was born in Baltimore, Md_. 1893, 
and In 1911 sbe first appeared en the legitimate 
■tags In "Robert Emmett." Following that 
production ebe was associated with Joseph 
Jefferson. Richard Mansfield. Herbert Kd- 
sey and several other stars before sbe signed 
a Tbanbouser cnotvact, where all her work la 



films baa been done. Sbe win be beat re- 
membered In such Thanhouser pictures as, 
"David Copperfle]d," 
"Nicholas Nlckleby,- 
"Tbo Golden Cross,™ 
"Robin Hoed." "A. 
Daughter Worth 
While" and "The Elu- 
sive Diamond." 1 1 
was In the latter pic- 
ture that she made the 
sensational leas from 
a window, twenty feet 
above ground, which 
brought gups at 
amazement from all 
who have seen the film 
and resulted In her be- 
fna; cast for more roles of the **^»g sort In 
the future. Dancing, motoring, and horseback 
riding are her favorite amusements. 




TS ILEY CHAMBERLAIN will be instantly 
AV pigged aB the "funny old nun'* of Than- 
houser alms, for Riley has teen playing "char- 
acters" for Tbanbouser since March of 1312. 
He was barn in Grand Rapids, Michigan, No- 
vember T. IS54. As 
long ago as 1974 Mr. 
Chamberlain made bis 
debut as a member of 
the Chicago Academy 
Stock and scored a 
tremendous success, 
though be very soon 
discovered that char- 
acter work was b 1 s 
particular forte. "»*> 
has appeared with 
Adelaide .Veilsou. W. 
J. . Florence, Charles . 
CoughbuL, John Mc- 
Cullougb, Hay Irwin, 
m such plays aa "The Blue Moose," "Lulu's 
Husbands,'' "Time's Nightmare," "Madame 
X" and "Excuse Me." The Thanhouser con- 
cern ia the only motion picture studio for which 
Mr. Chamberlain baa worked, but such char- 
acters as be created in "Conductor 786" win 
never be forgotten. Fishing occupies all of 
Riley's time when be isn't working. 




D ACL SCARDON* made his first stage success 
* In Melbourne, Australia, the dry of his 
birth. In 1894, and for five successive seasons 
thereafter was associated with the J. C WTJ- 
liamson productions. Coming to America la 
1905 be was fortunate 



enough to play with 
E. H. Southern. Digby 
Bell, Eryle BeBew, 
and Mrs. Slake la 
"L'Algion," "Sherlock 
Holmes," "The Admir- 
able Crichton," "Dob. 
Quixote," "Brigadier 
Gerard" and "Becky 
Sharpe." In 1910 he 
joined the Imp com- 
pany: in October, 1911. 
be moved over to the 
Majestic studio; and 
in January of 1912 be 
was transferred to the Reliance Stock Com- 
pany, He is of medium height, blonde, and is 
famous for his breeding of English bulldogs, 
the prise of bts kennels being the 1913 cham- 
pion "Beaming Belle." 




M 



AHIE ELINE, the "Thanhouser Rid," Is 
much la-demand entertainer at afternoon 
clubs and teas, and is frequently met on 
Broadway either going to or """<nf from one 
of these functions. 



~~£ 
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Richard Willis 

MONA DAREFEATflER la rendering bow 
many chpdren there are In the U. S. 
She Is bans overwhelmed with sketches 
of Indian Msldebs submitted by the kiddie* la 
answer to her offer of an Indian toy for the 
heat ansa sent in- 



It m at Brat rep ort ed Oat Dr. Lloyd Mace 
attended poor Klrby. the actor-tracer who 
died from Infection, the result of bemg mauled 
by a, lion at the Universal ranch. As a matter 
of fact ■ Dt, Jackson treated KIrby'i poisoned 
arm and Dr. Mace only saw It 3d hoars after- 
wards, too late to avert the tragic death. The 
coroner*! Jury censored J a ck s on . 



"Bnll Durham." who used to twirl for Hie 
N. Y. Giants, distinguished himself here last 
Sunday when he threw the sphere for the Key- 
jt asssl team of the Movie League. Ilia follow- 
en v™~-fcml the rnlversalites down by 9 to 7, 



NeJL lata of Kalem, aad tor a loaf 

Unas stage manager to the Morosco fioreea has 
been engaged by the Lasky company to take 
the part of the father opposite Thomas W. 
Ban, aad Jane Dawell in The Only Sea." be- 
ta* produced by Oscar C. Apfel at the Holly 
etsdio. 



The latest director to take charge of a com- 
pany la Tom SinebL who la producing photo- 
plays at Seng's, with Kathlya Williams In the 
leading part. He is working at the animal 
farm near this city. 



There was a note of keen satire la a recent 
production put on by Barry Edwards, entitled 
"tnlversnl Ike is Kept from being an Actor." 
Louise Glaum was Irresistible la this rapid Ore 
production. 



Jesoalyn Van Trump, who has played good 
parts In Universal and Mutual films, is under 
the care of a specialist. She is suffering from 
aa attack of some eye trouble, caused by over- 
work, aad as a resalt she Is being kept la a 
dark room. The doctor says she will be all 
right soon. 



■ Mrs. Arthur Mackley and her husband "Sber- 
iff" Mackley, went abroad on a visit not lung 
age. Whilst la Edinburgh. Mrs. Mackley 
wanted to see Holyrood Castle. "Where do yon 
come from?" asked the courteous attendant. 

"Los Angelas," answered tbe Callfornlaa. 

"Los Angeles? That's where the women vote. 
I'm very sorry, we cant admit any suffragettes, 
Madam." And what's more, no amount of per- 
suasion would alter his decision. 



Tom Mix aad the Sells *■»""-'- from Pres- 
eott. Arizona, have arrived and are quartered 
at the wild animal farm here with the rest of 
the big Boo. The whole organisation was trans- 
planted from the desert to this city. Everyone 
la now busy on a new bis picture. 



Russell E. Smith, the associate editor and 
contract author of the Mutual is the writer of 
i plays and over 290 photoplays, besides which 
he has revised purchased scripts by the hun- 
has moreover written vaudeville 
sags, and numerous magazine artl- 
aald that be works 22 hoars oat of 
la quite normal with' It all? 



hat ridden many a time la 
j but ban last had her first experi- 
3on eastern riding costume. 
[very smart and says that the aav 
were the ONLY si 111 It to 



Pauline Bash Is taking a vacation and has 
escorted her mother to Alaska. She wont ever 
think pictures for a mouth. The rest Is needed 
for she has worked long and faithfully. 



John Steppling who recently Joined the Rlek- 
etts company of Americans at Santa Barbara, 
tikes that berg no well that he is sending east 
for Mrs. Steppling and the kiddies. He Is quite 
a family man, » John. • 



Jimmy Atkinson of Bosworth's, made a spe- 
cial trip to *t»«*« to purchase the valuable 
collection of furs, boats, ski's, mickiru-ws. etc.. 
used la the Jack London Sims. Jimmy had 
suae strenuous experience while la the tar 



The recently organised TJ. S. Feature Film 
company started work at San Diego this week. 
A. B. Pelton Is the business manager. Arthur 
Nelson, late of Frontier, aad Hal Clement s, re- 
cently with Kalem, are the directors. In the 
company are Larry Peyton, Natalie de Lontnn, 
Elizabeth Burbrtdge. aad camera man A Pal- 
let. The new concern will produce three-reel 
"Westerns." aad one-reel comedies. 



Hyrtie Stedman, who gave a notable per- 
formance In Jack London's "Valley of the 
Moon." with the Bosworth company, is playing 
tbe leads In three other pictures. > 



William D. Taylor, the Vltagmph player, is 
the author of a dramatic sketch named "The 
Hills of the Gods." He put it on with Anne 
Sehaefer for the Woman's Club at Santa Mon- 
ica recently. The first performance of the play- 
let wan given la New Turk CI ly 

Helen Holmes of the Kalem carnj iny is a 
beautiful young woman. In years gone by she 
was a famous artist's model and treasures some 
good examples of the work of several cele- 
brated artists. 



Paul Hurst and George Helford have returned 
from a fishing expedition to Catallna Island. 
Asked wast lock be had there, Paul announced 
"Lock? Hah! Caught thirteen fish, and blew 
out one tire." 



May Cruse, who la a favorite at tbe Frontier 
studio In Santa Paula, la a sister of James 
Cruse, of Thnahouecr. She Intends to be as 
famous as her handsome brother, if she can. 



That beautiful little actress Margarita Fisch- 
er Is delighted at having captured first place 
la tbe Photoplay Magazine Idol contest. Every- 
one else seems to be as pleased as she Is. Mar* 
garlLa Is genuinely and deservedly popular. 



Earle Fox. formerly of Reliance fame, baa 
left that company. He has had a severe spell 
of Illness and Is only just able - to be around 
again. His future plana are not yet determined 
upon, but he wants to stay in California. 



S. S, Hutchinson, president of tbe American 
Is enjoying a busy "business" holiday in Chi- 
cago. He states that the demand for Harry 
Pollard's Beauty Brand Sims la growing stead- 
ily. It oaght to. 

Anne Sehaefor of Vltagranh fame, has won 
a place among ten selected photoplayers In a 
popularity contest conducted by the St. Louis 
Times. Later the ten will be voted on and one 
favorite will be selected. Jane Novak, also 
Cram the "show-me" state is la the contest. 



Forty new steel cages have arrived here and 
an being set up at the Sellg wild animal farm. 
Ik* intm lis will bow enjoy 
qrarters while waiting tor seems 

\ V. 
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The CroMj 



all at once I saw bow 
and all the others. I 
ably there was no Sp 
Theatre In at' Loots. 1 
that I was mi 
There was a Sprains, only 
the penniless girls Eenn 
sending to him. ..That was 
wretched tame; to make a j 
money she had* before she 
only because they 
wasted her to reach 
* ceut- 

"Say, loots here, bow," 1 
ate wrong! Say. yoa so 
waive my commission- You're got a wrung 
Idea of at" 

"I have not!" I said. viciously, "rn aataa; 
straight to the police. I may not know, bat 
I suspect a lot And I cues* they can Bud 
out whether I'm right or wrong,'' 

Suddenly he fished out a roll of Mils. He 
counted out four fire dollar notes, 
. "I'll give yoa bade your money!" he said; 
with a tine show of Indignation. "I doat want 
tie money of anyone who calls me a cheat! " . 

I took it, I needed It too badly to have any 
hesitation, even If he had earned It. and I 
didn't go to the police. Even if the threat 
had frightened him. I felt that It would be 
useless. 

That was the beginning of one of the worst 
periods of my life. There are times of drab, 
gray melancholy that are harder to end lire than 
actual disasters. There Is something about . 
active misfortune that makes one rise and light 
back. But what I had to endure now was 
Just day after day of hopeless endeavor to get 
work. I was beginning- to be too well known 
at the studios. Except for mob scenes, when 
they took anyone, the directors did not want 
me. When I went Into a room tun of waiting 
men and women now there" would be a little 
titter. 

And at last I got an inspiration. I had! 
failed in New York. I was known. 1b New 
York, as a failure. Well, why not go some- 
where else and start over? Why not do wlut 
[ bad seen bo many do, bluff my way? With a 
few new clothes, with a great deal of assurance 
and audacity, why couldn't I do what others 
had done? I did know something how. bat I 
could never make these directors, who knew 
the old me so well, see it. And then I laughed, 
harshly, to myself 1 had just twenty-five dol- 
lars In the world when I came to this decision. 

But, I had a plan. Aad that, it turned out, 
was worth untold riches. I had regained, some- 
bow, the confidence 1 had lost And when 
Sontelman. of the Cornflower studio, played a 
great lake one morning I turned the Jake 
to my awn advantage. 

"Hello, yon here again, Morgan?" he said. 
He was a sarcastic bitter beast of a man. but 
clever. He loved to pick out some unfortunate 
eouI. liic myself, and humiliate her — it was) 
seldom a nam. who might have reseated what 
he ad— before a waiting crowd, "Well, amy, 
maybe I've got a jeb for you! Yon cant act 
but can you sew? Sew quickly?" 

"Yea," I said, biting my lips. Sometimes, if 
one took hie cruel jesting In good part, and let 
him get a laugh, be rewarded one with a days 
work.. 

"Bine!" he said. "Our wardrobe woman here 
has lust quit- 111 give you fifteen dollars a 
week to take her place," 

There was a roar of laughter. It was a choice 
Insult, to offer an actress menial work. But I 
saw the chance there was in It, It would not 
be giving up my chosen field to take such work. 
I would still be la the game. 

Til take it!" I said, "Thank yon, Mr. Santel- 
man! When shall I start?" 

His jaw dropped. But I had him, 

-Right away!" he said. "Glad 
little sense. Morgan. You're got 
self a* an actress, 1 suppose!" 

1 smiled. I was wondering 
would take me to save enough to 
In mind. And right there I decided] 
live on six dollars a week, and ! 
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EASTERN STUDIO NEWS 

GOSSIP OF THE PLAYERS IN AND AROUND KEWYMOt 



PACT. GEBHAHT. nil and favorably 
known for his sever*! veais' work in 
Pathe and Bel lance pictures and also far 
lils ability as a director, has joined the Ramo 
ccnapanr sod will direct their picture* here- 



Llllie Leslie of the Lubiu studio. la one of 
the best-dressed women appearing on the 
screen. "If you meet her on the street or Is 
the studio, yen will and her w el 1 groomed al- 
ways," laid a director tor whom she did some 
work recently, and he la only one of many. 



Junes Croae, before launch ins Into the pro- 
fession of the screen, held the exciting position 
of "barker." If "Junmie" didn't confess to It 
himself, nobody would ever guess It. How- 
ever, the TtuLnhouser star does not at all mind 
telling about "the old days" when he traveled 
from town to town with a medicine show. 



Harry E, Chandlee is the newest addition to 
the Labia scenario staff. He Is now possessor 
of one of the six big mahogany desks that line 
either aide of the carpeted room where the 
majority of the Lnbia screen stories originate. 



Harold Loekwood la the good-looking young 
man who has played recent leads for the Fa- 
mous players Film Company, opposite Mary 
Plckford. He is now at work In the Famous 
Players studio oa West Twenty-sixth street. 
New York. His few week* in the east nave 
aires lr made him a favorite with the film 
folk ha has met at the Screen Club and 
else where. 



Peter Lang la again to be found at the Lnbln 
studio in Philadelphia. For several months 
be graced the pictures and studio of the Fam- 
ous Players, but the Lubin plant la "home" to 
Peter. 



Lollta Robinson, late star in "Fine Feat li- 
ra," is to become leading woman for the Jesse 
I L Lasky Feature -$1ay Company. She will 
[make tier picture debut in "The Man on the 
Minx Robinson— Mrs. Mai Pieman in 
ivate life and the mother of a clever two- 
old daughter — will be welcomed to the 
« her work on the stage has brought 
her general liking and much popularity. 



Max Figman la to star In "The- Man on the 
Box." which will be made In California In early 
June. The play by this name was one of Mr, 
Figman s greatest stage successes. Its scenes, 
which win require the great out-of-doors aa a 
setting, and will put to use the accompHahed 
riding of both Mr. and Mrs. .Figman, are espe- 
cially, adaptable for filming; 



J. Bearle Bavwley. who has been one of the 
directors of Fanmus Players films for the last 
year, hi taking a rest froA service In this com- 
pany. I!- says lbs* wheal he starts In again it 
will be with a new dire£ing policy and with 
■ iiifferettt eomt 



Fh> LaBadie was the wearer of a wonderful 
new gown In a recent scene from "The Million 
Dollar Mystery," which Is in preparation at 
the Thanhouscr studio. Both she and "Peggy" 
Snow, playing leads in this film series, have 
added a number of new costumes to their ward- 
robe since the making of this series began. 
They know the value of good-looking clothes. 
This is one reason for their popularity with 
the picture public 



Jim Kirkwood. who returned from the coast 
a few weeks ago wltli the aggregation that 
found its way straight to the Famous Players 
flLudJo, is beanitUR with happiness over being 
iiatk where h* euri look .'it 13r oaa t way every five 
minutes. If be s-i desire* "Lonesome T Try 
staying away Tor a ^ F iiiU and you'll see!" is 
his invariable answtn mil he starts in to beam 
all over again. 

Richard Tucker— r:iiledr'"Dtek" by those who 
dare — la again at th, Bronx studio of the Edi- 
son company sfief "months and mon+hs," as 
he puts it. of work In the south. 'hen it 
cornea to a u>" ■■ ■■ '- of In. alty to New York. 
Tucker Is one ni the front rankers. 



Norman Kane, playing tends opposite Muriel 
Ostriche In Princess pictures la one of the 
Jolliest of the jolly at the New Rochellc plant. 
His good-looking face and happy manner has 
impressed screen spectators with the ~^snlt 
that his dally allotment of mail is a neavy 
one. 



Alice Joyce is the latest favorite to be an- 
nounced as lead In a aim series, 1 hich will be 
ressased at two-week intervals. But It ts fur- 
ther stated that each' picture will be complete 
In itself, hence there will be none of the tedious 
waiting which usually attend a continued-in 
oar-next story. Each picture will show Miss 
Joyce In an entirely different role. The flrst 
release, "Nina of the Theater," will 
June S. 



Edwin S. Porter, technical manager of the 
Famous Flayers Film Company, and Hugh S, 
Ford, producer, have gone to Europe to film 
James K. Hackett in "Monsieur Beaucaire." 



Ella Margaret Gibson of the Western Vita- 
graph Company is the latest of the many photo- 
play stars to be given the title "youngest lead- 
lag lady in pictures." She la eighteen years 
old and ha* been on the stage since she was 
twelve. 



Claire Whitney of the Blache company out 
at Fort Lee, N. J„ j taking part In "The 
Lure." which Is now being produced by that 
company with the stage cast which has made 
Irs several months' ran so successful. Miss 
Whitney was formerly a musical comedy star 
and. Is very, very pretty. 



Bobby Connelly, the little Vltagrapn boy 
wbo has made lovable the character of "Sonny 
Jim" on Vltagrapn programs, has been ill with 
pneumonia for more than a mouth. His con- 
valescence will be over shortly and again dim- 
goers will have a chance to applaud "Sonny 
Jim" and his curia. 



Florence Lawrence wishes she were not so 
shy. *Ton mayn't believe it, but I am, really," 
she confesses. "I hate to talk about myself — 
but III ten yon anything you want to know 
about my hull-dogs J" 



Bert Adler. who has written "ad" copy and 
dictated publicity for the Thauhonser Company 
for years, has risen a notch in position and Im- 
portance and is now traveling representative 
for C. J. Hite. president of the Tbanhouaer 
Company. These who know Mr. Alder are glad 
to hear the good tidings and extend hearty 
cuusTattttations. 



Arthur V. Johnson, actor and director at the 
Philadelphia Lnbln plant, has added about 
twenty pounds to his weight and Is accordingly 
twenty poonds better looking. Some good 

looks! 



Mildred Bright Is one of the Eclair company 
that has found Its way to the western Eclair 
studio. The eastern recruits received a hearty 
welcome. Some of those who made the trip 
are: Robert Frarier, "BUT Sehoerer, George 
Nag!*, Gene HorbosUe and Burt Hands. 



'Correct English" 



b i book that t* indispen able to any person wbo 
wrihr-n to muter the rules and principle* of grwn- 
mr, together with their application in conversa- 
tion llJ in writing. 

"Theft m 04 truer cadence of breeding and: 
education dun one'i use elf English in rrtjyday 

Command of English ia the one tug ateo "ba 1 
atxonipLiahinft/ »incrf]iiig worth while, not Oflh/ 
in ■ Miwmy way. but in a metal way aa wtll,. 
for it aiidi to one' j mnmey-maJunfc jfcMBibUitiei, 
and furnishes "a noticeable finai^ touch to one'i 
personality. 

As your style improve, and ideas- mature marc 
quietly, you mutt improve your faculty Iw'ttaiaaj. 
(be correct ward quiefciy . 

A study of "Can-act Easejtsl.* will aid those 
who need Training ir. the use of Eujjliati ; it will 
remind those who have for g otten the roles of 

The price of cku book is 1 1.25. 



CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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BEYEOP YOUR FIGURE 
ONE OUNCE A DAY 








»uccess 



Jadfe from tttjr picture aa t<- the tmth of nfbai I My 
toof— thai ibe erywnin| frrnintnc attribute ia a bait 
*1 bemnliful rhf-LiporiT, nig, brmnc-fi and rirrtlLsitc drvrlD[»- 
ment. Then n-k yoi-Ts**lf fav4 ninth ;mi would Lbr to 
hlVf tack 4 phplojiM^h n( yon™?!!, ■hawinc til* fflory 
of womwibiiao w-iih it. Hum of hi finite ebo-Tn an*J Brace. 
It would be wonh far morf tfaas a iwo-crtit uanip, 
WdoaUd it not? Then let tat ai** ynn my menage- — let 
ac tell you of what I bare learned and bit m- wi-wr joo 
it cent pirtarra of myactf to pr-p re what I •, 3 j — { 1 rr if jctu 
wOl write roe to~day 

I Will Tell Yen How-FREE 

I will tell 700 oladty and wi]lLn a ly. Wnj *bcu!d 

S woman nepect an ofvci Lunilj to eseant ilsr pain 
heartache of being; si inn y, aerawny, nnpular and 
tmati r aclfvg iit body * Miwrry a* not our brritase. >laTure 
pomued that ynu — a *(raua — ihtrotd hare the rich, pula» 
■ Ibk Hue* of warm, livme fleah molded afrrr the niotbeT 
of na aEJ. the dc*crtptk<a of wbum prrTirroci aar wcred 
litrraiinT with lore and adminiiDn for ibe liivmltv nf 
woman'* form. For v.hy ahirald ibrrc be That pitiful 
uptel— the face of ■ wptun and the form of a man. 

Write To Ma To-day 

I don't care bow fa Hen, or flaccid, or undeveloped! 
worn- baft Haw r* — I want to Tell 70a of a sirnjiV IhxtoO 
Dv^t SoeJ — I wk n 1 iu St- i ] jm 11 Luw I ga in rd pcrfrct de- 
vetafneve Na pbyiacal ralcur*- — no nraiMjje. tc* lisii 
bath* or toar — no ptarawr", nuafca or injurious inject it- rii 
J want to tell jon of my own nr* nirihril. qrwrr be- 
otteTrd or told aboal — masTine; immctj aa Te muraa 

Send No Money 

Jill* write nse 4 Jettrr™*ddrei# it lo nc pcrM&atly — 
tbat'a atl . I Vh_- 1 ir *?* *- u will blew nr rbi-oueb jr*ri 
of hapfuieaa foe ou i ni in f ibe wi t lo yoq ami teHinjr 
in; 'wliai I L=*-w . llrAse md your Wrier to-day w 

the following add res*: 

MRS. LOUISE INGRAM 

L, TOLEDO, OHIO 





tfus 

Fear Secnoas 

■*— f poo utfewJr ehatw4 batata* ifa* baaao W wjoUx- eZ 
■*■! ■ .«. ftaoa. tatprriJ I it n awa^BwTnnwdwarBB 

«/, Grfafaay FREE 

' 9i Cl MI Htofct IMOfe 
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Ma«t W^ Dm Uditr*. Iowa — Ifxbel Not^ 
man&, lrho ta certainly the lady you reser to 
vtaen you ny "Keystone MiLbcI." has not left 
the Keystone Company and pone with the Uni- 
versal so there von't be any "Drat" picture 
under the new brand to name for yon. Ton 
evidently have things confused, as It was 
Ford Sterling that left Keystone to go to tjsl- 
TereaL The pictures In which he appears are 
called "Sterling" comedies. 

Osc.ik G.. Colimm a. S. C. — Ton ha\ent seen. 
Irrlng CiusmlnES In recent Pat he Sims for the 
reason thai he la no longer with that concern. 
He recently signed a Thanhonaer contract and 
is now at work at the Vew Rocbelle studio 
of his new employer. 

FaciJjtB W., Chicaou, 111. — The Dot Parley 
yon refer to is now leading woman of the 
Albuquerque Film Company, we understand. 
A letter addressed to her In care of that con- 
cern would undoubtedly reach her. 

Chestes S.. L(« Ajcceua, Cal. — Tea the 
I'sonia is only one of several new brands of - 
fllm. We haven't been fortunate enough to see 
one of their releases In Chicago yet hat they 
probably will he showing them one of these 
days. Zodiac Alms are also .new to us. bat 
we presume they hare a place In somebody's 
program — or will, soon. The Mace Sims of 
which yon write, are to be features, we under- 
stand, all several reels In length. 

Mano, 0, Haiu Coircns, N. T. — E. K Lin 
coin Is no longer with the Vltagraph Company. 
He is now the leading man of the Photoplay 
Production Company which Is Slmlng "The 
Littlest Rebel," This picture has not been re- 
leased yet bnt probably will be in the very 
near furore. Tea, Mr. Lincoln was one of 
the featured members of the cast In Vltagraph's 
"A Million Bid," 

FiiruF.ix, ST.Lons, Mo. — Yes Gladys Haletfe, 
the little Edison star was on the legitimate 
stage in "Little Women." In fact we believe 
this was her last appearance on the speaking 
stage. She played the role of "Beth." 

"Sioux," Hocsrox. Texas— The William 
BaiJey you saw in the role of Harold Routtedge 
In "The Banker's Daughter," . released by the 
Life-Photo Film Company, is the same William 
Bailey who used to be with Essanay. 

CtoamTa H, Bishasb, >■*. D.— Frltii Brunette 
is not dead, but playing with the Stellar Photo- 
play Company. Her last appearance was BS 
the daughter of John Diamond in the picture 
called "Forgiven; or the Jack o' Diamonds." 
It does beat all the number of papular player- 
folk who are reported "dead." Hardly a day 
passes that somebody doesn't start a rumor 
that John Bunny, or King Baggot, or Broncho 
Billy has been killed while acting for the pic- 
ture*. They're all ■ long ways from being dead 
however we are thankful to report, 

"Beaset," Bokto.v, Mask. — The "Sophie" In 
the Essanay aeries of Sims featuring the re- 
markable Snphie Clutta Is Miss Margaret Jos- 
ij-n. No, she hi not Mrs. Broncho Billy Ander- 
son, so somebody has evidently been stringing 
you. 

Aus-wie H. F, BnoomxTw, N. T.— Mr. J. Stuart 
Blackton, one of the officers of the Vltagraph 
Company, hi himself "the Commodore" in "Love, 
Lack and Gasoline," which you saw at the 
Vltagraph Theater, and incidentally la actually 
a commodore. 



Ajtsa OXt, WnmwATEw, Wis. — Charles Ogle 
la "Biceps" In the Edison Sim. "The Double 
Cross," He la far from being a newcomer ha 
the Edison Company, for he has been with that 
concern for several seasons. Ton must have 
Been him time and again If you ate Edison. 
Sims at all regularly. 

"Ba*)AnwAT,".Ncw TeaK Crrr — Tea Sail Kane 
who was featured In "Seven Keys to Baldpate" 
has left the legitimate stage to return to the 
movie studio. She is sow working in All Star's 
"The Jungle," Upton Sinclair's powerful story. 
She previously worked for thia Sim company. 
appearing as Bonlta in their visualisation of 
"Ariiona." 

A. ms T, Babawo, Wis. — Mercy oa us, Agnes. 
where have you been all this while T We sup- 
posed every girl is th" United States knew all 
about Warren J. Kerrigan, who is the "Samson" 
of the film of that title. We know lots of them 
regard him ai a matinee idol but to have 
a letter arrive asking who the "really good 
looking player Is that appears as "Samson' audi 
If be has appeared in other films?" Is quite am 
unusual event. If the rest of your letter dldat 
sound so sincere, we would guess that you w< 
"spoofing" us. .__- — . 



Rxv, A D. J, Sax TbaXcisco, Cal— Sydney 

Ayres waa the "Christ" in American's "The Last 
Sapper." and we quite agree with you that 
the part was bandied most reverently. We are 
sure Mr. Ayres would be delighted did be 
know haw much a pastor enjoyed his work la, 
this picture. Why don't you -write him? Ad- 
dress your letter to American Flint Manufactur- 
ing Company, Santa Barbara, Cal. 

Brxis B.. DrrmitT. Mich. — Edwin August is 
no longer with the Universal Company, but hast 
formed a <-nn< ?rn to be known art the Edwin | 
August Feature Flint Company, and win 
be releasing aims on his own hook. 

"Coootrs." BTTLB*, Pa.— We dbnt 
having seen the particular Pathe Weekly 
which yon refer and so can't say from person 
observation anything about the hit you men? 
tlon, but we are positive that Fathe would 
not deceive the public in any way and that 
the picture was a real reproduction of what 
It was represented aa being. Faking pictures 
is not as easy as you seem to Imagine and 
a reputable firm like Pathe Freres would never 
be guilty of such deception aa yon seem to 
bint at. Rest assured the photographer was 
really present and took the picture you saw. 

Wixsns C MmcEAKHjs, Mist. — Too are mis- 
taken In thinking that because George Klein e's 
main office Is in Chicago the pictures you men- 
tion were taken in or near that city. Mr. 
Klelne buys the Sims -from the Ones Company 
of Italy (where the alms were taken) and then 
rents them through his (Various ofilcti HW* 
country. \ 

W. G. T- Okt-.uiuma Cut, Okla. — Mary 
Charleston was the reporter miss in Viiagraph's 
"Her Great Scoop." Tea, Lillian Walker ap- 
peared in Vltagraph's "Fanny's Melodrama.'* 

B20, Sr. Pete*, Mi_ts.— Charles Hay wast 
"Ruskln" and Gordon Muillns the tavern keeper 
in "The Path of Genius." We cant tell yoav 
the names of players In Itala films. 



Dchxt L, Terse* 
Geared. In a recent 
ed* and there's a 
bar in the second 



i Akuotca — Her picture sp- 
ot Fkotorat Kaqa- 
raHy feature story abput 
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300 Monthly for You 

I Want to Pay This Big Salary to You! ' 

I .want aqniar* men to act ■•* my Special Sale* Reprewentntivrw in every county. I Tint hurtling, 
energetic, amlMtioua fellow*. insit>ti» to make bijr mowy, who arr willing to work with me. I want to 
■bow YOU how to MAKE WOO PROFIT AND EXPENSES EVERY MOSTH. I want to nhow YOU ho* 
to nuke mare money, easier, quicker, more htire and certain than yon erer did before in all your life* I 
vast job Lo advertise, sell, and appoint local aetata for the moat aenutional teller in SO yean t ti-- star- 
tling invention that ha* net the entire rooster ajrog— 

The Robinson Folding Bath Tub 




Here a an absolutely new invention. Nothing elae like it. Ha* taken the entire country by 
Solve* the bathitu? proMi-m. «ive* every borne a modern, up-to-date bath room hi any part of the I 
No plumbing, no waterworks needed. Take full length hath. la any room; up-atatra, dewn-atairH, bed- 
room. nibk'Rnn. parlor, kitchen, any room in the boar*. The Jtgfrina&n Tnb fold* in small roll, handy a* 
an umbrella. Rival* </\|ieii-h *■ luiili-fnun. t'otiMtrueted of the wonderful "Steeline** material. I tell yon. 
itV Grejt ! Remember it ia needed in every home, Hcrnnw modi rn bathing faeilitira for all the people. A 
godsend to humanity. 

I want yon to handle your County. V'l furninh demonstrating tab on a liberal bant*. I'm positive, 
yea, I'm absolutely certain that you earn make bigper motyv in * week with me than you ever made in a 
month before, Huntlcr*, caat, wr*t* north, nouth* are dimply coining nmmy. Order*, ordero everywhere. 
For remember. m!'v 7(i per cent of tti" people have no bathroom*. Yon ran take the order* right and (eft. 
Quirk aales and immense profit*. 3 nate* a day means *:tlto a month pmlit Stop and realise the *.r-nn n 
douH ported Ml it ir». Look around ymi. Be RnimL Your OfigbborH, frirnd*. relative*, have tm bathroaimt. 
They are eager for one; never had the opportunity t« install one. You utep in; nhow the tab. Sale's aude T 
. profit anre. 

j i^o EXPERIENCE NEEDED sensational, sales success: custtomehs* words of praise 



Whj\ T e1»p'( cite* if pea iievrr p**U n»rihln» 
I h, fi'i'i in -l j i y«r life,. jron (in maa* k<«'4 big 

nnnii-y mitli me, Toti'T" h#n*-*l 7 TutTre aqohre? 

Of .-.urn j"ou arr. Ton'vt am art*. aLnaee. imnp- 
l u i.ii ~ i i =r eoanM yrm lure Ton want to malt* 

awd? V| >-i want u make trie money? Sorv you 
I 4b. v.'. m, iiiiiii all i aaa. Ir vnu are willing te 

•Ji. Tour heal, b*ea*d by my ro-op.nlloii an. I help, 
Man "ui the Maneat flnandaJ mirci-aa #f 
■ it carr.-T. I iirniic credit, job l*oe, a*t nrnnipy 
I can't e- . ■ ;*3 j "ii bark. I faralsta rimplr qn liberal 
1 plan. I neljl you out u4 back Tw« up. Ba doti't 

let dfruiii dnwr r"a Iwrk. Ta» HWM nothlma t* 

lunfi . M 1 dlbT nn-r an- tnjiiOin^ hotinen, Itarllina; 

tmnk •iT.nimi, ao can job. 



\Yhnt otben are thnnfc YOLi can do. Redd 

(!<*-, r nh. X. T. Smith, Ohio, 9&G weekly 

profit, Jfeyera. Wi«„ t2M fin*t month, rVa*- 
l.y. N"i-!»r., $35 profit first 4 IriniTH. Newtou. 
Calif, Sfiii m ,1 daya. Uathia&. Kla . fuo in 
2 dayH. Corripan n NT. Y_ Si 14 in 60 huurn. 
C IL Tremtmr. IndL $3£ profit first 6 biniTB. 
W. F. Hlneard, Xew Meiieo f $35 in 2 day ft. 
Avi'T3»i' men, average nalen. avprajre tt-un-,. 
Lndentable Proof of the Biff Money to be 
made by the hustler*, everywhere. The Rnh- 
inaon Tub is badly wanted] and eagerly lH»itF;ht. 



See \fiv-- plea^tcd these people are: ^iJeliphted 
with Tub ; » j itl n-eiHnmPwdi it.™ Mr*. .leunie 
HaJL Uiiw, H Bath Tub <K K. .lu-t ricbt aiae," 
Wn. rVna, (khio. -Mbir Tub has been in daily 
ow. Fine," Mr*. -1. E. Handall, N. % "Have 
been aHinej yuur Tub. Omld not dn wittHiut 
it." Mr-, m. ' '. Mt»ney t Iowa, "R<ibiii>M*ri Tub 
linit tlana." Cbaa. A. Itassae. Wash. "Tub ar- 
riMd. Children and all ■hdijrhte'.l," V. R, 
Lotirka. La. "fff all hi>k a Intli, It aure is 
u dainy " II. L. Morria, (>re. "After h-tin^ 
yi.nr Tub tan riay it aurely w a wonder and 
jsive* entire ^alh-fa*flian.™ 11, X*, Maruan, Ohio. 



EMPTIES ITSELF 

n^atotdber tlii«: Th« (Utbinpun Faldinx Bath T«U. equipped viih 
our f^H^ia] C Il:i 1r(- ^mjityini; Dr^ii'e maknn tiio Lub pimitively frlf- 
H "nii[MiH' llnw movement and lnuitiy lhi» ia. After Lhobath tl4 
■',■,.,-,'! hi.ilii-rcJiHiiyinit thelub- By the time you're dre amJ 
ImI. -...'■■!. [iinJ n-iHlv t.iJity m-iy. A!I lh-- nt in vj» n ie ri c«» tif m 
an-l"-il*te ualh-rw«ni.aiKl y*.l Eh* FuktHtf Tub 
.?■«■■ n"l tn k *' up aDAee oe bo in the «.ar when 
m*t rn UN£. No snetnaJ nwn nenl be pet aakle 
aia Uajiip«rn ttnW-M li^inxl. Any iwnn ran 
be made ml ■» a barhn^mi in '< minytr^' time. 
]i it artjrwi m&rT teaen* ftte dellfrtl I mi. at*d aanwrta 
aeeenlhu»uapt4eT TbaBiaWiacM VawaaW Bath 
Tub demufi*untpa ita vflJo* b nw w liat^lv u["* 
■ i. ■■>■.:■ .■.. Ic ia «i.-r (deal bathlnn «| uipnn-fit 
furf .H-ry litime. eiu.ewuntry ns-tiniv^. fweamn- 
ina. eir . n* wi'll aa I b« *mw drsi rahJr tub f«v the afcfc- 
num. tail-miitnt. fi.Li-icr. li ri a ^-n-*ri .,r tisi-Tm-! i ; mny 
:-..-i i ran Ire mane tnui a t«Hhe""fTl in a jifB'. Al] thil 
■ jrlumliin^. n.i[.T-'-r!> at anmw mfnaiank Aft«- ine Initial e*art 
there are mi further aW>aw*N Ok, pay. "**Evety bunM, **iirr* *bere. 
■■ .;;-( uarnnir fiar llie Uubinatm Fuliliruf T"h. 




GUARANTEED FOR TEN YEARS! 
CANNOT LEAK 

Ei-erj RoblnaaO FoUbw Bnlh Tub that Iravv* our {*< i-ir>- im fi;ira;Ui^| for 1n yi-ara 
hinm^inv defeetinmainifarturc. Thn ia sue 
I t» i Hi- peMiar'kable invw'ntian Stcwl irap. " the 
in;. :r ruiL ui««t it* MmI CHi«truel>an fiTth* ttofabi- 
kun r'..'-!i-i:; Tub. C.,rv I ; tn-iiil With thim mtt- 
ti-rial ihc Tub ran lar. and in. B-uaranfe^l f.ir 
10 ]F<au-it. Khuijld. it pn>vi- defretivr amu-w tijUip 
immet|ialr-ly furninhedj ir il* pUu-r. Tbia dtaa-- 
ajitee pRHevbt every eualJifner fur ■ prru*l of 
1M y.«r\ HEeeline Dia,Lea the Tub h*j ft bxhJ pli- 
able. yi-T. alnmir and lantinF. Tbe Tub rannnt 
*in II . tip fir ■'« buh. J uit an atn tut ami durable 
ir, n-:«- a» f|i»- wJin.irk i'f,;ur.-|i'! luln but in 
cwnviKTBT ao fr.r ^tifrrivr. In buyinar tbc Kulrlnpun Tub. 
eui»ti«ttrrt. mliC al*M*tuMy m» riaw. Th«r ate riiaranttnd 
axainrct <|*-fwri l'vinr liberal, hnnlinr rtiaraniav. FamitHrA !■■.-■«-- 
when- l**™t the Ki>lrtiipw*i Tub ttt thei r frteflda whii+h make* thf aJM 
t f:i-i a**d »n»* f'>r imr rrjti*'»i«it»iiwe», Purely the |ij**l Iwihine *nutp- 
nipTii wiitinui «ne 4pbj^-t>'!i:iMe frai .urr. 



Uoin Robinson's Multitude of MQ3SEY-MAKING Agents 



SIGN THE COUPON BELOW 

l-*-t me li-ll y*H* the ainii/irr^ Ntory cif "'SUflihr": let Blr t*'U Voil 
|**f tiittt iti^enioUM tlerin* tltJt ui.i-,<- the tub M>ir-i»mpt k VtTij£; li*t Hit' l*-ll 
|T»u id 1}m- yinrrt i ft ri-Jf -n*tc-i i lii-in^ cjspfriiii*-ut[i] w^rli ! lite yeart- of 
j - ■ r i ■ - -i .! ' !,- t'ff^rt ill the ni>ritiltjr out of dn idled 1 : perlVi-t bulliitifr 

h i.«r mTj bwawft, iUut tfw rich. Hie |i*w*r h the k«fc, the l»wly. 

Imi^lit lum» i-oitil«rt nwd etrnvenii-nee. 1 lie plen«Mirp und hlMJry of a 
| tin — 1>" n kit rii'iMiiii. \a\ Hu' tell t mi uf 1 hi- \\ 4iii*|iTfiil iim-iitiim a* it 
tiMlny. tin :ui;iir niii«-h ] hinesrly b t H r ^W 1» he the £pfst$rwt inveji- 
|tir«-n fur thv nverace AmerU-an h«tni* of \>#-\ ceBtnry. J ran'i tell you 
all tin* mi |ter>«»n, mi *en4 the fonjHin lieltm ^iihI 1 : =i me writr vim a 
|k>h^ letter. 

IJET ME TELL YOU ALL 

I »Btit to tell tin* elititi* Moiy. Th*-ll y«n run deride •rhetfcer or 

j i ■ i y ■ k *i :i|iprertate tin* irniii ••u — - | >•- -:l-. h I a-- p\ the lHt^iin-.^ I "n niit 

jy«n l« *tnrt in. You tl^Tll read of hrtiidr*di* n( men in VOW pawitiaffl 

' ■■ ■■ *i-ri- ui^t fke'ptuul. Hn-11 eMritnif.. 'In-n entliuHjU*tii'. wlm .in* 

|m«kin<j biL*i!iT iiiuhrv indav tlmn ( ln'V evi»r Ihini^lil p*tj*>i!di* in their 

hwn.1 nawenf^ 4Uir ,[|,.ni,.. I will tell ytio him p#e Atrilm iihi^ niiiji er 

wnTii;t:i in met ittuimnniir ean ranrrt «Hh *iip|H>nunity " s<rt .; sintn- 

yle hmd ^ri iwieee**, know the UJe^i-ed ^limulux i*i JlTiam-ial inde|w-tid- 

•'tni-. \\n\ will lln-n nutliw. tnnw. xi ml apptiTiatf the iarl lh:t1 hun- 

|e-lt Ltmt ;nobitii+il eombiaed with the rijrM proposition :ind knLed by 

l+fiif-i-jnitinii^ fifnrt are Hie ctnlv reipiiMte* tn mi nloin<hiTLt MiiTewi.. , 

Ye^ h'lti lite MintiV in. -ii Jrtlid w+rtiien jjfb* nT{> m ikmj hi^^r uniin-v 



tlniti they i-ter did Ur<it<<, Yon don't need tc tpat yonr regular job 
right now. Try the liu^iwtT** «ut nvhtn^i*. Snturdwy jrl Ji-rniHinn. aiM-n- 
PVH 1 ;. * i; ha^e .1 little BMUM lime. ><■>■ Hint nil 1 tell ViHi is Ma. Tlkett 
fpiix ymir jnh. i>AV p«nal-byr t« the t imi-t hn k , m*\ *jr*i-d-hye ,t« ^rimi- 
m^ tiitrk and ibeasrre poy. Hid your pay-ebeek p«U fareweti fofwreT. 
Junt uir n rlnntfe. ym la- lite Jl* !■»■.. V"« r»n di» it, 1 know mtrr one 
week of »|ian* tinn- idfurt you » iH 1m* ea^er to de^ole nil yimr time 
to the ttate of tin- Ri.l. n-+m Kiddint: Itntli Tub. Yon will In- enlisted. 

1«ip*itite1y .::,!■:.■.■■:. V ii« will nay: "My luck mas mirely with me when 
put fli-ipiii nitci£ with Riihin^oit." 

A SI HK CHANCE FOR AMIUTKK s UlsTLEItN 
I wi^h tiiat 1 iiiijrhl en II a mt^-tiu.. -ii :tll :imJ-i(ii'i^ iin-n *u<\ wouu-n 
in Arrii-utu that I mipllt talk (o twawl and le!l lln-ni ad the lr*'ni>Mid>tit4 
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a«T, M^klwPQW. I*'" with y-nl*" 
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MaH This Movie Pictorial Coupon TODAY! 
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to be deci( 
popular 

This handsome 
bottle contains a 
toilet water — faS- 
dnating,subtle and 

distinctive — the kind 
that will make your 
friends immediately 
recognize your taste 
and discrimination. 
Its delicate fragrance 
will charm you and 
all who come near 
you. 

But as yet it is name- 
less — and there are 
four different odors. 
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by 

vote 
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We want foui 
names — one foi 
each of the foui 
odors — name 

that will signify t 

charm and individ 

uality of these del 

cately fragrant Toil 

Waters. We wan 

every admirer o 

the favorites of th 

films to help u 

decide upon t 

names. We wan 

to crown the 

by popular vote 



Who is your ideal? Hdp 



FOR THE WOMAN OF CHARM 

the answers to 



The** Toilet Waters are part of- a tine of Toilet Articles we are producing under the brand name of "Film 
Favorites Toilet Articie*" — Toilet Water, Perfume. Face Creams, Skin Lotion, Face Powders, etc They are pre 
pared by a chemist from private formulae, and are used exclusively in a large number of the finest beauty parlpri 
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imvdIvi of tb* plvnctbtrrTTQns vat-id C tilths i* 
Tf frit j— |1 *TTiMilBr»t M ■ fa hnlYl t il l u ■lai h r 
Tl tHJH**M& ib.ii.tI ihmIm i al Ini |if 



It-) prira ii only t M. 



A DMETibtftfa ip itworaa ■ careful cribciarn of u. niUT 
of your naurics ** you cmre In submit within a jear. 
Join fawt Sasid bb ■■ manr ■ersiaarioa a* *oq car* ox 



ni 1 1 Fokf. 



■n Lbuc Uh pvkotnplBT. 

niawiiRitMtiwniiaiii 

bfjku 0Ci# of tbfl DHhttMt poHt^ai 
•rorld and :■ U» oust tntlutiv 
i i|_i iiTtMl ^atstkn, "Why t±* Ra>. 

Rcfwr to "7%* Matin* Pietxrw 



i W rir h U * nun who 



Stm p ' oa *v iiaajJp>Br Pisa, 



m aJ npH ft ; ■■ n mju ir l itaa w »J iaatfaa wkn* 
apbuaa» an vbIbbsI and ■■ ii fci y of ccuitr- OvcltlMBl of 
jHMMp bbMHI ■VOPMaarm Ml pan. If addiUooaJ infca> 
maliun iadtjairad — about tbaraa tar athaw baaba — * pavaV 
earrd wit] brin* ' t *» T°u bv lajluiu mail. 

J!a>r <b "'■WaJBafatj rffciti" *» Nmmkm- Six. 



la Cash 

wiil be paid for the best scenario written 
by as ameltmr and submitted before 
Jane 15, 1314. The judges arc compe- 
tent and capable of picking die beat 
scenario submitted. Start now and send 
in your scenario tarty! Write for full 
particulars. Do it now— Ilia time il abort. 
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INTERVIEWS WITH 

Princess Mona L>arkieather " and Roscoe Arbuckle 

A STORY OF THE FILMING OF THE 
WORLD'S GREATEST AUTO RACE 

Three Special Articles of Exceptional Inte r est 



THE JULY 

Photoplay 
Magazine 

is full of great big 
interesting features. 

The 
Master Mind 

a complete novelette from 
the Lasky Feature Film — 
tells the amazing story of 
an expert crook. 

The 
Lost Sermon 

another complete novel- 
ette tells an entrancing 
story of the sunny South. 
It is written from the 
American Film featuring 
Vivian Rich, and is full 
of real life. 



There are interviews with 

Francis X. Bushman 

Alice Joyce 

Robert Leonard 

Marguerite Courtot 

Buck Connors 



A verj special article by 
Johnson Btta coe on "Why 
Film Favorites Forsook 
Footlights' Fascinations 
for Filmdom Fame." 



ON SALE JUKE 10th 
AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 



Photoplay Magazine 






These features, together 
with the Art section of 
Photoplayers,thc Photo- 
playwright's Dept. — 

and a Hundred Pictures 

— other good things too 

numerous to mention, all 
appear in the July issue 
of Photoplay Magazine. 
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IT ANSWERS THE QUESTION. "WHY THE REJECTION?" 



■ 

Cariyle Blackwell says: 

r E the greatest need ii 
pictures today is good 



"T BELIEVE the greatest need in 
A motion pictures today is good 
scenarios. The need is a real one. 

And he ought to know. He has to "get them over. ** 



OW to Write Good Scenarios 



TT 

*-* the kind that Sell — is told in 
William Lord Wright's new book. 

JUST OFF THE PRESS 

THE MOTION 



PICTURE STORY 




C The photoplay world needs no 
introduction to the author of this 
great treatise. 

C In his new book he takes up 
each phase of the subject in 
proper order and gives it a thor- 
ough andilluminatmgdiscussion. 

C His style is clear and convinc- 
ing, and he leaves nothing unsaid 
that could possibly be of help to 
the aspiring writer. 

C His method of handling the 
subject is particularly valuable to 
beginners. 

In fact, the careful reading of 






his book, in addition to giving 
all of the technical information 
that is necessary or desirable for 
the new writer, will prove as 
helpful in conveying the general 
atmosphere of motion picture 
story requirements as an inspec- 
tion trip through a studio. 

C This is a book that no amateur 
writer should be without. 
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C It is an invaluable aid to quick 
results in selling photoplays, as 
from its suggestions and advice 
the average beginner will be 
able to avoid a good many of the 
faults that usually besiege the 
path of the amateur. 

C The new book is of convenient 
size, is printed in clear, readable 
type, on excellent, durable paper, 
andis handsomely bound in cloth. 

C.It has over 240 pages — each 
one brimful of live, red-blooded 
advice and suggestions, as well 
as authoritative explanations, 
rules and examples. 

C William Lord Wright is Editor 
of the Motion Picture Depart- 
ment of the "Dramatic Mirror;" 
former Editor of the Photoplay 
Department of the "Motion Pic- 
ture News;" Author of "Art of 
Scenario Writing," "The Reel 
Thing," "Home Folks," "Last 
Days of Simon Kenton," "Story 
of the Blind Man Eloquent," 
etc., etc. He is one of the most 
experienced and capable writers in 



'The Motion 



is undoubtedly the ben book 
co begin on in learning to 
write photoplay! It may be 
secured immediately by fol- 
lowing the directions' in the 
coupon on this pace- 
As showing its great value, 
the following it a c o ropklt. 
Table of Content* of " The 
Motion Picture Sttry": 



1 — The Limp ot Aladdin. 
2— Editor and Author. 
3— Tbe Ehnne Idea. 
4— The Tri.ii la Touch. 
S— The Plot 



/"""' 1 BB aWMVBr' OT ' "TrarTTT ifHHI 

B"~ ~i- tflHttttVSA Of ttC lVbUBi 

9— The Vaaacef Techaunw. 

10— The Photoplijr ClMrifted. 

1 1 — I be MbAbM. Pirtn flp S tary. 
12— The Multiple- Reel Story". 



11— Valoe of Action. 

13 — A Han-Intcrat Story. 

IS— A Refined CodhIt. 

17— Tide.. 

18 — Ph a a» l»| Character), 

19— The SyuopMi. 

20 — Scene, nit sod Scenario. 

tl— The SuhBde. 

22— Dae of Letters. Etc 

23— The Value of Efierct. 

Z*— Photoplay Termi and Tooli. 



the business. 



«% 



The Motion Picture Story" 

PUBLISHED BY CLOUD PD BUSHING COMPANY, CHICAGO, Hi. 

An invaluable aid to the new writer. Send for it now 

It is just off the press and is ready for immediate delivery. 
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MISS RAFFLES 

She Meets Her Match 



tt 



RALPH LIONS stared In* 
iftgnantly at his ch urn , Bob 
Leslie. "Stall?" be old, 
angrily. "Just because 
you've cot no taste is no reason for 
you to think rm fa the same boat! 
I tell 70a the girl waa a. beauty?" 

"And she said she lived here — had 
m«r bonie here?"* said Bob, lifting bis eye- 
brows incriMinloiiBlj. "Ralph, either you're 
dotty or else she waa stringing yon! I've get 
every girl on the reservation ticketed — and 
yon? description doesn't fit one of then. Tbere'a 
just the one chance^ she may be a. maid 1b one 
of the honaen. "Glorious eyes, aa brown aa the 
leaves In autumn: — hair like- — ' what waa the 
hair like, ftalpb.7— lips {ike cherries—- oh, 
plate** 

"AH right," "aid Lyons, morosely. "Shot up 
and 'tend to business or we never will get to 
your placet I hope you're right for once, and 
that none of your family ere there! I'd bate 
to burst man their sight for the first time 
looting the way f do now," 

"Well soon know, anyhow." said Boh, as he 
nmed a corner on two wheels and sent his car 
shooting along a narrow road, hedged In on 
both aides by trees. "But yon needn't worry. 
I called Pop on the "phone; and he said the 
place was empty. I haven't even got a key; 
well have to make it -Ly the window In the 
kitchen. But I've done that often enough to 
know the trick." 

They were at the Leslie country house a few 
minutes later. 

"All right. Jump- 
out!" said Bob. **I 
can find a key for 
the garage when. I 
set Inside, We'll 
leave the car till 
then.** 

"Too seem to have 
house-breaking down 
to a fine art.™ said 
Lyons. "Dangerous 
business, 1 should 
think, having a win*- 
Jnw that's aa eisy 
as that. Why 
shouldn't a read 
burglar use it** 

"No reason, ex- 
cept that they don't 
grow sronnd here," 
said Bob. "They're 
mighty particular, 
the people of the 
town. And tramps 
and aj] such critters 
t&off that they'd 
better give the place 
* vide berth. They 
kaek 'em up for a 
while when they 
■tray in, on general 
principles; and make 
em w«rk. And when 
tb^yre 
they're , 
tbetrsH,h 



By RICHARD DALE 
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Work ud tramps don't agree by a long shot.'' 

Wlilie be talked be wu timing with, * win- 
dow, clone to the ground, and In a few moments 
ho had It open. 

'All right, follow me la," be mid. He wu 
In a. moment later, and Lyona followed, only to 
slip an be crossed the sill. He came down 
heavily, and swore In mingled pain and sur- 
prise. 

"What** the matter, can't you do a simple 
little tUna; Uke that without flunking?" de- 
manded Bob. Then, in real concern: "Say, 
you're not really hurt, are you?'' He aaw his 
friend flntp to a chair. 

"Not badly," said Ralph, wincing, however, 
an he sat down. "Gave my ankle a hit of a 
twist Same one I used to hurt playing foot- 
ball, of course. I'll be all right after a 
white." 

Too bad?" said Bob. "But It serves yon 
right, for being such a clumsy goat. Here, lean 
on me. Ill get yon upstairs, and yon can lie 
down. Then til run over to town and get 
some planter or something. Toali want to bind 
tt up a hlf, wont you?" 

"Be better, but just now rm hungry," said 
Lyons. "How about some eats first?" 

•You're on," said Bob. Ho C m ag e d nastily, 
and produc ed a feast. Beer, crackers, a can oC 




pork and beans, that he bested over 
the gas store, all they could pos- 
sibly want. 

" Fine!*' said Lyons. "Run alone 
now. Show me your room first, 
though. Oughtn't we to clear this 
track upT" 
He looked it the debris of their meal. 
Lord, no!" said Bob. indifferently. "Let the 
servants do It!" 
"But they may not be back till spring?" 
"What of it? We should worry! Conn en!" 
So, being men, they west! 
And Lyons, although his ankle still hurt, was 
quite content. He heard the ear chug off, and 
settled down upstairs, with a book, to wait- 
He had smeared his east getting in, sad 
changed It for one of Bob's smoking Jackets 
But be soon dropped his book. He vu th Ink- 
ing, with a whimsical smile, of the quest that 
bad brought him to Bob's base It was s 
girl; a girl he had seen just once, on a train. 
There bad been s little mishap; she had bean 
caught without her purse, and he came to her 
Then they had talked, sad he had 
her to tell him who she was. And she 
hsd smiled at htm provoh'ngly. 

"Lets make It a little game," she bad pro- 
posed. "You're to dad me. If yon wis, yon 
get your money hack. It not — why yon lose 
tt? Our ■takes are made to our order, aren't 
they? Of coarse. If yon Insist, well exchange 
cards, and I'll send you the money, ssd a nice 
little note, saying how grateful I am, a mi we 
want see one another again. But — " 

"The game, by all 
means!" be had 
agreed. "But — the 
stake is all mine- 
Ton ought to put 
something up, toe. 
Ton stand to win, 
bat not to saw sisl 
that's no sporting 
proposition. K yea 
win, you keep the 
money. If I win, I 
get It hack— sad 
something besides." 
"What?" she had 



-And— a Mas,- be 
had suggested. dai\ 
tasty. 

She had frowned 
at that, flrst: then 
smiled. 

"Agreed!" she 
said. "But saw yoo'll 
sever And aw! The 
stakes are so high, 
air. that I cant af- 
ford to Icae!" 

He hsd been sure 
that she was one of 
the colony of sum- 
mer residents to 
which Bob's family 
belonged- Bat Baa, 
to wham he had told 
the 
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beta, JhM too late, to 
mer people, and had a 
pains! SUH be was content. 

A sudden nolue startled blm, and 
the uui a nt af hii thoughts; It auilllih d as If 
Tf"e"» were trying • window downstairs. 
And, became he was alone In the bouse, he 
forgot the pain of his ankle, and crept down. 
ob for the kitchen: In ton door, he 
astonished. Re could not eee ail of 
the window, but what he did see was enough 
to make him back out ol sight. A silk clad 
ankle — perhaps a little more! — appeared, over 
the slIL A girl, plainly, n climbing In. He 
wanted to see her face, but he drew back. 

"There's nothing romantic about a lady who 
win do a thing like that: " he said to himself, 
"e t eu It she baa an ankle that's pretty enough 
tor the chums of s summer shawf* 

Up he went again, and to the "place where, as 
he knew. Bob kept his revolver. Against the 
girt. If she were alone, he would not need It, 
but — was she alone* Wsa It even likely thai 
she would be alone, on such an errand* He 
had the revolver when he went downstairs 
again- He made his way carefully to the 
kitchen: she was not there. But she had left 
a way for him to trace her. Her shoes were 
muddy, and be followed the plain trail she 
had made, through the hall, to what he guessed 
most be the library. 

"She's deuced careless, 1 moat say!" he told 
himself. "Or else she thinks there's no chance 
that anyone will aw her tracks!" 

As be neared the library be moved cau- 
tiously. Bat, even before he went Into the 
room, a very large one, filled with furniture 
all muffled for the long winter, be knew that 
she was there, for there was a light, faint, but 
unmistakable. And he went In on tip toe, to 
see her kneeling before the open safe! He wss 
upon her before she heard him. 

"Hands op!** he said. "Hands up. Hiss Baf- 
fles!" 

She turned at that, with a frightened cry. her 
hands going up! And, though her face was 
streaked with dirt, he knew her at once. II 
was the girl of his adventure, the one far wham 
he had been searching. 

"Good Lord!" he said. "Ton! Here! Bobbing 
my friend's house!" 

She recovered her wits before he did. 

"My Samaritan!" she said. "How ridicu- 
lous! Too are always finding me In the most 
absurd situations, aren't you? Well, you've 
won yonr bet — or our game — " 

•Don't!" he said. "I wish to God I'd neror 
seen you again!" 

For a moment she stared at him, mystified, 
he could have sworn. But then he remembered 
that one of her calling must have her wits 
about her. if she 
would lire by them, 
and that she would 
be, ia all probabil- 
ity, a bit of an actress 
besides. He saw, too. 
that she was going 
to change her tac- 
tics. A miaehieric-us 
light sprang into 
those lovely eyes, 

"You've caught 
me!* she said. "Well, 
what win you do? 
Send for the police," 

-Mo! " he groaned. 
"But go, for heav- 
en's sake, while 
there Is still time." 

"1 haven't got 
what I came for yet." 
she said, reproach- 
fully. Took, Isn't It 
Lovely? Wouldn't it 
tempt you? And — by 
the way — what are 
you doing here*" 

Bat, before she let- 
him answer that last 
question, she picked 
out very calmly and 
deliberately, a glit- 
tering string of dia- 
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be immensely valuable. 

"Yon — you must know that that's absurd!" 
be gawped. "Ton can't take that. I cant let 
you!" 

"Please air. I've lost my bet." she said, mourn- 
fully. "If yon won't let me earn my living, 
how can yon expect to be paid*" 

"Good God!" he said Can't you realise that 
this la serious, thai It's no time for playing*" 

She straightened op at that. 

"Oh, let's forget the tragedy," she said. 
"You're very clever — but so am I! I tell you 
what I'll do. 1 got here first — unless you were 
wasting yonr time Anyhow, [ cracked the 
crib. But I'll be fair. I'll divide with you. 
fair and square." 

"What do you think I am?" he asked wildly. 

"A thief, of course, like myself." she said. 
Her laugh, light, musical, all that he remem- 
bered from their brief first meeting, pealed out 
In the empty room, startling in Its- loudness, 
"Well, do you agree*" 

-Listen, girl!" be said. "I'm visiting here. 
I came with the son of the house! For heav- 
en's cake pat that back. And then get out, and 
let me help you, let me lend yon money, what- 




to da thai sort of thing again! Bare, pat it 
back, and FU help yon to get away!' 
"Wsrir have to talk this aver." she said. "Yds 
as if you might be telling toe troth." 
him Intently, and ha saw bar 
i change. "Oh!" she cried, "I 
believe yon are telling the troth, that you're 
not a thief at all! Tou're dressed ss if you 
were staying hern.'* 

Saw collapsed, suddenly, sobbing. She 
seemed to be overcome by shame. Gently, 
Lyons took the necklace from her unresisting 
hand, and pat It hack in the safe. Than he 
shut the steel door and put his arm about bar. 
"Come," he said, and she let him lead her to 
a sofa. "We can, talk; far a few isiasinls I 
meant what I said. IH do anything I can to 
help you." 

"Ton say that, knowing that I'm a thief- 
Miss Baffles, you called me — that I'm un- 
worthy — " 

"1 don't know that you're unworthy — I'll 
□eras believe it!" he said, carried away, "I 
don't know why you've done this, but it's 
not your fault. And I want to help you," 

"How do you know the necklace was the only 
thing 1 took*" she asked him. 

"Wssnt It*" he said, weakly. He looked at 
her. puzzled, not knowing what to do or say. 

"I wont tell yon— I can't!" she said. "Oh. 
why are you doing thin? Why did you, yon 
of all men, have to find me here*" - 

"I can't let yoa go until you tell me that you 
haven't taken anything except the necklace," 
be said. Ignoring her wild question. "You see 
that, don't yoa*" 

"You'd keep me here*" she said. "You'd let 
them catch me, take me off to prison, perhaps?" 
"All you've got to do Is to tell me you 
haven't anything else." he said. "That yoa 
hare nothing else that belongs to anyone In this 
house. I'll take your word for it." 
She looked at him tragically. 
"I thought you were different," she said. 
"That day on the train — oh. you subdued your- 
self — bat yoa looked as If you- — as If I could do 
no wrong In your eyes." 

"Is that fair*" he asked, gently. "Can I be- 
lieve that what you are doing here tonight la 
right r 

She stamped her foot. 

"You ought. Oh. you're just Like a man! 
You work everything oat by your Logic. Don't 
you ever feel things? Why, a woman, in your 
place, would know, no matter what reason or 
Logic told her, whether a man was really doing 
something wrong or not!" 

"Gut you don't defend yourself!" he sald. 

helplessly. "And — what am I to think* You 

come in here, with every appearance of a thlef. 

I saw you. yon know, as you came through the 

window— " 

"Ton saw me?" 
She caught blm up 
sharply. "And said 
nothing? Yoa waited 
to trap me* You 
were so sore that E 
was a thief* And 
you pretended to be 
surprised when you 
came up from be- 



that ha knew must 



I »»!" *.« I 



"1 didn't see your 
face," he explained. 
hastily. "I could 
only see your — «r — 
yonr feet." 

She blushed at 
that. Probably she 
knew what he had 
seen! 

"And — well, yonr 
whole appearance," 
he went on. "Your 
face, really, you 
know, It's pretty 
dirty." 

"Isn't it*" she ad- 
mitted. "I came la 
a ear. And I had 
to get underneath 
and attend to some- 
that west 
Of 
I"m dirty-" 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



"By Jew!" a» 


Bid. sasBlrtsajty 


-Tee. b—. 1 


thought yon amid 


de things like that'. 


Sa jew earn i«l U ■ 


haasm engine, oa 


Tee?" 


-I» my n ill ii 


skua,- eke eH, 


imrrr < *»l' t T "* **Iri 


cannot be BS helpless 


■ tltH fashioned 


tadtce." 


II «w km ten la 


stamp his (eat. 


"Won't yos Ml 


BtT" he begged. 


There's same es- 


pi— bam — lss't 


thereT- Hm voice 


was very gentle 



lag vrttk her against 
herself- "Wont ywa 
esplsin*- 

-Me!" eke aii 
"Suppose t — caal?" 

Their eyas art. 
Andialiesty. VIA 
a dnp Intake of his 
brraLh, he gave up 

'1 deet cue!" he 
united. "I dont 
cut a bat too ire or 

That Tou're done! rve load you ud rn set 
going to let joe escape me again! 
prisoner, all right, my priaooer!" 

Aad. wltk e sadden nUt 
caught her la kla arm. aad swept ker to htm. 
The aeit moment ke bad kissed ker passion- 
ately. 

There!" ke said. "Pre collected my bet. our 
bet! Asd rai going to do man." 

She (reed herself after a i si ill 

had sot really struggled, and sot she looked 
a: him oddly. 

You ay that, asd yon think I m a- thief r 
sat said. » 




"I tell yon I dost eare!" he 
you're the girl I've searched far ever lines we 
net that time! Ft* made as Image of jou. asd 
If It didn't happen to be the right on*. I deal 
I kiTo yoo! That's all tkst ■ atloji.'- 

"Ob!" Ska gasped a little. Ten are diner, 
ent! I — I believe yoo don't eare. that you're 
really letting yourself go. and t thought only a 
imu eonld do that!" 

He threw up his head suddenly, and b la 
whole expression changrd- 

"We've cot to get out of this." he said- "Here, 
come oil That's Bob's car. He'll be hero ha s 
second. I'm colas to tare >uu away — " 




WHAT! 




wmmxt 




For Old and Young 

To hi Eturoa or m Marts Picnts-La*. 

A LTHOL'GH writlac letters la not my forte. 
**■ I einnet renlat the opportunity which yonr 
Isvttatioa In the last "Movie Pictorial" gives 
me to say a few things shoot picture shows. 

First. I believe that everybody would like to 
see more cood dra msHsst Ions of standard Barr- 
els, aad productions of standard plays. Take 
Shakespeare for Instance — If we a Ida 'I become 
Jailmate wltk kiss Is school days (sad do yea 
realise how large a per cent of the average 
picture show sndleaee nerer bad any school 
<Jaj-!"i the chances sre that we shan't hare 
mncb opportaalty to know him when we hare 
settled daws to the easiness of mslttng a liv- 
ing or a home. i»«s*»- the luxury of making 
his sesssssssssssl through Ike medium of good 
films "A very superficial ooe," Mr. Profinir 
of-Eagllsh la Highbrow College may say— but 
■ever mind, sir: It Is better than nose, and 
it mar even prompt a few of as to read the 
play when we get borne- One thing la certain 
most people, especially children, retain a more 
lasting Impr essi on of the play after they hare 
eeen It on the screen tknn after us-ving rend 
It. When 1 tklnk of what a treasure house Is 
awaltjag the tbn unal a uei B In the literature 
"* past aces, ant only la "-..H!.* but is other 
1 wonder tkst they accent so mock 
Of musi t dost be- 



lieve that original dramas tbould be ai t la ded 
— we might resent the producers* efforts to easy 
cats US too extensively In the classics, and the 
modern photoplaywrichts hare given as many 
a good drama, both tragedy and comedy, bat It 
does look as If at least ten out of every thou- 
sand ladles pictures might be sacrificed fee 
this cause. 

Then [ believe that then Is always roots for 
more good travel and scenic pictures. Tke 
average man at the picture show has traveled 
very little ken aad none abroad, asd sow tkst 
the picture shew has made It possible to bring 
the mountain to Mahomet, tke aassvsnBBsssswSssff 
should set eat after It. It U Interesting to 
compare the Involuntary gasps with which sa 
audience will greet the overpowering stagnla- 
ren.ee sad beauty of a picture of Niagara rails 
with those that welcome the appearance of In-* 
aaaan, 

Pictures of various Industries both here aad 
abroad are always welcome. Most of as are 
Interested in knowing how rack everyday com 
modules as paper, -rtasa, etc.. are sands, sad 
tke mere machinery la tkese factories a s fas- 
cinating sight for many. One of tke 
tatked-of Urns w« have had here was oi 
lug tke gigantic farming machines that sre 
use d la the West to dig ditches, anil s tamp s, 
sad so forth* And ws have sever had a seas 
to akow us now moving pictures were evade. 

Bat what I believe tkst the Battle wants 
most of all I» same solution of the child arab- 



lem_ Many a piny/ tkst Is < 
nas. Is sack that yon sow t want year cklidrm 
to see It. and yet Is this day sad lime, par- 
timlarty In tke small town where there m si- 

sfsse ta keep a child away from tke picture 
saw* ell smith tr- What la to ke doaeT Ts 
my mind then n> saw pasasts astasias- to to- 
la 
la large rnassjk to support It l 
asms suitable Mr i 

! of tke lirUei 




In i Baling ar ether acting thai 
tends ts av n mww a the i 
of tke eat fairy tales sard folk hare 
■ker wttk tkese 

lions of name of the Or sen. 
German, sad la mas , mytka For tke towns 
which esakl set || rt a special theatre, taw 
or tkawe nsntbnfes s week aright be mtt saart 
sir the rhlssraa. with tke i 
ss to 
let Csenr 
their pertt 
win have done their part. 

E. S. wa 
Texas, May 14. ]««. 
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J. R. Walling-Movie Magnate 



III— THe Knock-About T< 




What itMi 

or any heiress! 
Tm. Walling star- 
1b ocr good for- 
set It «u at 

n lint the fundamental cuse of his 
for. aa soon as the rutf of dollar) bad 
widened between then Wilting knew that be 
really cared — a great deal. 

-tt'i Jest big brother stall." ha was want to 
tall »<-»■»!« doubling bU fnnllnn the while. 
New he knew tt was sot abaafw a sswtberty 

ta 

that 

at the tot cJtaua of hat 

i. Dairy caene reahlac bats the theatre. 

Sahara carat claaterid aaatily awaTaats a 

and very Imianlsi hat. She was, la tact, 

mack Use 



Bach Lima Vaillag started to ran desperate I y 
la lore with hi* captlTsttng Uchet dl aunu ii, 
h is commercial ti«ilwia arose above hia ten- 
der peanloas, aad ha wowjd' picture her aa the 
real little quern of Uw movies. And thoaghts 
of that aarare spa i i e d him an to new endear- 
on ta Ttsw of the day whew, he could bo a ana 



owl 
wives If they 
the 

i ti f nrm 1 n y 

that it 

aolidated with the Up- Tows. The 
atraet swaaToaawl of those who replied la the 
afflrmaMTB were copied on cards, aad 
were placed oa aula, alphabetically 




Mr. Caswarth bad secretly lafuimul hie Joy- 
oci little family that he woald back Jack Watt- 
ing aa far aa the poor-hoose, bat 
Dotty not to breathe a word of tL He 



-Ok, bat smart the mea hast m 
other baying Ucaata' - Mai Earing 
aha dht a Dttle step before the glass 



Thia Inside knowledge rather gave DoHy the 
"edge" oa her hero, aad if there la any «ao 
thing a gtr! retlahea. It la to —«»«*« iw knowl- 
edge Jaat a trifle aan e s s us to that of the man 
then help him to 




with her 



abe ejneatatod, aa at 
her hat at a different angle. 
Jack cleared hia throat. 
"Tell me," he urged. 

"Brother Bobby wants to more back to the 
■bat Side. He ticked a kid thla moraine. And 
ant at all welL Candy! Good Undo, 
Say. Jack, 
my uieiT* 
•f Sheba.- be 



-She awBrt hare red hair.- Dotty objected. 

-Ma. hat ahead, drat aaaaaae of - T - 

wires did when aha heat the data, with SoL- 

Tha (tri caught the Idea laaaaiidlil Ij In- 
daaa. aha felt that erery married atsa woald 
cam* to their anew to aa* bar. aad rhi 




Dotty conld hare wept for sheer delight had 
Walling oaty gnat miserably Tauai." Jaat as 
oho could come to his —*■*■■— Or, maybe. 
If ha could get aieh (not very sick, bat jaat 
enough to hare to depend on a nnrae). It woald 
be worlds of ran to became that nnrae. Women 
hare some remarkably strange day-dreams, bat 
no one woald hare suspected thai Dally waa 
thinking snch romantic thoughts, *» sate as- 
before the swsswsssgoa 



ta permit the a ssw a ssws t 
of Termoat to hang Mrs. Wslnwrtght. 

Wsssawa saw har kill har husband, awaa 
If the oreaane tnatia l eila m a ca was atrossa, 

fa fact, we doubt that he waa ssssat at 
all — or even died. 

i We sasaiirt that ho waa simply la a hast 
fix and decided to disappear. 

Bat for ait that, the mob wants poor 
tittle Annabel Walnwitght to bang 

That's just became she waa a militant 
suffragette — weighing only nicety-eight 




Watting** nice really -*— *— * her hack ta 

realities, haj bawl ia the ' — of her viatdna 

ah* had a cold doth as his fevered brow, aad 
was crying a Utile sentimentally at his bed- 
aide. 

The ■isi*il*| wars) eaaw howadlag to her 
with a swish sad a boom. 

Ta going to bare yoor man charted,- Wall- 
bag ■ — ■-»-■ 

-What* Why. yoa balk to nab aa Ihiiaii I 
war* Torn Cms or Taaaaaaa, Say it 
alawty- 



Thabrates! 

Besides, it lent aa sad as It ap pears. 

From tears to screams of laughter 1st 
three ripping rede? 

Came Taiadiy raws lag aad see jaat bow 
tt radial 

ToarH asset aa la oar new home — right 
across Amsterdam Are, tram the ataea 
when w« made onr big hit. 

A bsahwf taamr has that asses sow- 
Mr. max Suntag. He 's a (aad taller, asm 
he aad km win an going to attend tea 
Up-Tewn erery evening. 

AU oar old filled! an coming, tea! 
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A aa y ad y anew for a dime. 
T-iiiIij. the l«th Inst. 
HI look tor job l ar a* 
Sincerely roars. 
Too Girl Witt tte Ambon 
p. &— I kaew an (ha (-has that 1 1 
tacts wrlto this, only a mnu 1> 
to aM a pu a tsui pt: Well glva 



•Ob, that's flue!" Dolly exclaimed excitedly. 
Ska »1 way* dad like Jack beat waea she a* 
blm — — i— H T Saw as banter had htm Back 
ud helpless. Ha looked aiach hatter tost aa he 

spa and an," be 

Dony's admiration grew apace. 

-What a baa t the 
biousiy- 

WalBac as a a * , -! Ha had Ihnilit af I 
bat it wouldn't do. Be must Keep the 
down within reasoa. 

-Tea Jest wait an they act harm.- be 
plied, maailailj Bat an the while, be 
racking Us brains as the gift 




usual, to be appr e ciat ed. 

toe la price. It It 

vouid lose abaaat *■**. a bat was attn worse. 

pataaBah a dan guu au aaaaadjaajt Bat a tawdry 

lift, even ta a pte-ure house, aroald be woraw 

than bob* at alL 

Thea be bit aaaa a bald ' Mb naif . Bat why 
not be baldT Fatal hearts aaaar was em- 
ptrea. Secretly. Jack Wailing always envied 
Napoleon — that nv eitb the HagJe bb*-bjbbbb 
of that aaiiliiiiiitiii as at Waterloo: and barr- 
ing, possibly, the St_ Helena residence. Don 
la his b um e -tai a a . whenever a au did aay- 
thisg distinctive, he was called a "Xs-nleoB." 
Tier bad Napoleons ef aa a a a aa the f a assae 
buslaea*. barbertng and even of pearjat-rtanda. 
In Ibe face of that calumny. Wailing still ad- 
mitted bia likiBg 
tor the 
At limes, 
body wni 

be would atsad I 

ihc way the artist V. 

made Bonaparte 
pose st AosterUta, 
or wherever It waa. 

The evening of 
the bis; opening ar- 
rived But the 
skies west a peer- 
lob drlxzle. sad 
(here was a sodden 
load to the sti ve' s 
that boded ill. A 
brass band blared 
Its "rag** at the 
rurb. and great 
floral decorations 
graced (be foyer. 
A mas* ire horae- 
shoe bore Htifn 
Schmidt's card. 

Hugo was some lit- 
tle advertiser him- 
self, however, sad 
the card was barge 
and roDspicnoaa. It 
carried this leg- 
end: 

"Best wlahea 
Ins Hugo 

Schmidt. 
DeUcatessea 
Sew lark — axan 

Amsr erdam Ave. - ft ^ 

Open Sundays. - 

One mlghtT bask 
of Arjertcaa beastles had a large sepia phrto- 
grapb of Dotty Bwlsc la the center. And 
another, from Mr. Cosworth. was Is the form 
of aa ancient harp. Walling coald not deter- 
mine wbetber it waa to appeal to the caa- 
tineent from Erin, to eagapat heaves, or to 
nraad bis acheii with the aabUe •nsYestioa 
of the -lrre.- It was that klad of harp, any- 
way! 

Despite the glisteslag pai us - mla . the 
st-ged in , asd to 
ticket at the door waa beaded a 

Inside the eawtl e pa was a dainty little folder. 



IF 



u i 

_ J a Movie Maid. 
I'd ll ways be briTeJ y unseat 

Wh esem yon Bea de d aid; 
I'd save yon. from wicked villains 

By strength of my good right 
And ont of a h undred perils 



If I were a Movie Hero 

And yon. were s Merle Maid. 
You'd always be sweet sad loving 

alaiLiu the scene was bud. 
And after ear trials aad dangers 

Were nothing bat polls past. 
The ead ef the fiba weald tad bs 

la a levers' embrace at bast! 

Bat lea asly a caaaaami fellow. 

racomasonly fond af yea. 
Wee's begging ywa bow to treat ate 

The way taat I wast yea to. 
Oh. lose as with sweet deration. 

As IbiaaiK la a dim we played. 
Where I waa a Morle Hera 

And yon were a Marie Maid' 



Aad within the fabler was a ticket to the L"p- 
TwwbI 
The missive read: 
Dear F t bla st: 

As a token of good will, gladly accept 
this ticket. The evening Is tor yea at ear 
i nil — The ticket Is good any time. 
We are aa great aa oar frlcads permit 





of a Iran Banw wsaJs asve BTvjsEnt 
Baa Ba i l iilr > lu i. Bat now those who attended 
fait f rl end ly . They bad as gueasl ng to do as 
to the coat or value of their gift. Nor did It 
come aa a charitable, patronizing overture. The 
dullest mind could take the number of seats 
[oae thousand) aad calculate that, at a *hw 
a seat, that meant one hundred dollars; aad far 
four hundred dollars. Waning 
Is their luHaiatluai. He was a 
chap after their own hearts. Bankers, mer- 
chants, lawyers, doctors. ittH ea the way 
oat to compliment Waning. He bad emerged 
from the mob aad a small part of the (in line] 
oils realised it 

"Dolly.' Jack aaadhaal a few days biter, aa 
they met tost outside the theatre, ~l really 
wast to Jam this noose to capacity. There's a 
location a block from Times Square that I ma 
get If I make this win. Say. us for the (bad 
white way! - 

"Oh!* Dolly is uanl "Honest Bad truly esa 
we set down where people liver* Sac waa Just 
gs*aa| to authorise him to go ahead "»** plunge, 
when aae recalled Mr. Cnsw-artha admoaitioa 
to remain silent, aad remem 
the secret he'd told her about Broadway, 
aba felt ban because here 
right before them aad beckoning for them 
follow. 

Bight at the point of wnveriac, 
un.au e d — ■■mlilsg oaite terrible. 

One of the ifta-bea came racing treat the 
theatre, ibrrwrag. -Fire! pin! 
"What*- nT-r* WaUtas rasped. 
'It's blaring — burning! Ob, I 

my east with -—****"• — and bow my 
aad everything with it Tsa 
Are! Kelp!" 

man ran aad danced oat to the 

ing bia alarm. 

The measage took wings. From the dark 

abyss of the theatre a quantity of area t a * rolled 

eat Isto the opes air. Ita volume increnawat 

aad It reeked with 

the acrid odors of 

oU tad varnish. 

"Stay here! " 
Waning cuBaumsar- 
ed Dally, aa bo 
rushed aaaata*. A 
few nre extinguish, 
era were arrayed 
along the walla. 
But these were aa 
valueless aa scat. 
tered rain-drops, 
for the conflagra- 
tion was on in 
earnest. Battle ea 
he might the blase 
waa gaining aad 
driving him back. 
Down the street 
the ftre-horses 
raced. The street 
was glutted with a 
curious mob. 

-Jack* Jack!" 
Dolly screamed, as 
the firemen ran to- 
ward the entrance. 
But no aonnd. save 
the crackling of 
the greedy names, 
issued from the 
dead Interior. 

-Jack!- Dolly 
shrieked again sa 
she ■iiuii.Ub* to 
force her way in. 
Aa oHcer re- 



us to be. We appreciate yew presea-c 
,-nd want ywa to come oftea — tost as 
fre-ne at ly aa oar features asd treatment 
merit your pa ti o sag *. 

We thank yew tor past favors, asd *>e 
are. 
Toon for aa Hour of Enjoyment Each 

Day, The tTp-Tewn Movtea. 

The Girl With the Auburn Curia 

There are times when a dime. Tightly placed. 
as da a dollar*- worth ef lb l at tag The as- 



ane fought and 
It was no longer aa snair of 
She would have 
of nerrnre 
for Walllng-i safety. 

The are waa gala lag Wailing 
ettlBgnlsher within hu reach. But ha 
forced to retreat without (as pec t to bis I 
or resolves. He was half blinded asd 
lisar aa the heavy maohr Jast as the ! 
dashed into the hoaaat, be fell 
bia eyes were dosed and his 
whew they Berried baa eaa. 

Baat now Dotty didst car* to have her I 
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Jack Just ma ha had bees 
«h1 Mb toUawad elan* ta Ha 
and didn't mind at an that bar hi 
and bar carl* tellea dawn. 

bin to Mt Coawcrtbu," she plulnl, 



aw ma as*: soup of 

■ bit of : 
• the 

to the simple life. 
If 70a mat to live.* 
"I ain't. If I danl work," Mr Co a wart h ob- 




■hosted ta Door tor th 
hia sh unt was as laatT, a 
pectad the tejurj which 
cently sustained. 1b lea 
he had the 
recognised ber. aad aae- J e tt e d . "I always liked bard work, be* Dr. later ha eta 
tea that Waiting's condition waa not likely to Steak aaM my heart weald Ornish ma aame day. worth, 
ba serious, ba tt-ip"-* And when a bbb ceases hia labor*, what la toll stairs to That ate 

The UsVTwwas dans* waa nalid. aad what to abaorb hla thought* bat food?" "Mr. rhBalaaT* Jack 

was teach more nrpincahla. the tea that caao- The bbb of awllrlBr nodded bla bead name ta J. EL 

lias bad beta call 111 late the premiaea with- *■* | "*"T O 

eat irrn-'— ' — threatened to atlr up as aad at "WelL ret into aame eort of enterprise. Why war to 

liaabli Tbe t— <i«H-g Itself waa aat ilamagiri don't j-ou start to the motion picture business? Tea ran tonus* bettor, 
sarticuiartr. bat 
the interior of (he 

a*ra wreck, aad |1 , ,fjj7,& Ija-T^rr^ 

to th* 

■tying. -Wan III I tt -»i-» 





thewlae like 
depth* of wax. Dol- 
ly tagged close at 
of the 




A phjslclsn waa 



fore they had Wall- 
ing ta bed. bat by 

that time. Jack opened hla eyea wonderinnly. 
and coached because of tbe suffocating smoke 
fames that had torn at his lungs like flre- 





Why. Dolly, Mr 
> the 

.theatre 



Dolly stumbled 



"I knew It — only- 



Then the truth came hurtling on bin. aad 
he did what Dolly had nerer seen him do be-, 
fore: He wept, and wept bitterly. After tbe 
doctor assured him a few days would mend 
bis hurt*. Dolly (with the tear stains still lin- 
gering oa her blanched checks) assumed the 
role of nurse. Aad there Watting lay with a 
cold towel oa hla brow, aad Dotty parting; his 
hand lust as she had thought tt all oat a few 
days before. The reality didn't aaate half so 
romaatle as the Image she had builded, because 
she had not calculated on Jack's aaaVrtog 
either physically or mentally, aad now she 
haww that hla pain waa eerert and bla grief 
waa deep, 

•They lied to ate about It* being a aa a a aa n T* 
he moaned. "Suppose the house had been Mled 
with assate! I'll nerer fall for an old build- 
ing again — nerer!" 

The excitement had again played Its old 
tricks aa Mr. Coaworth. His heart tiuabat 
came back, although of hue It had ant ben 
nearly so pronounced- Mrs. Swing 'phased 
tor m physician, not the one ber tether bad 
aaaaatesdj all these years, but for the Brat 
ana ahe could think of. aad that waa la the 



"1 agree with jou pe r fe c tly." Mr. Coaworth 
admitted, "la fact, I think It wlU be essential 
for me to start In that business. The one I was 
Interested in has Just horned ant. By the way, 
can't yoa ease the rigidity of this diet some* 
what? Why, a ditch-digger could aflrjrd this 
ton.' 

"True." the doctor responded. "Laborers 
hare the health bat no funds. Hen like yon 
ham the funds, bat no health- Upon my word. 
1 ana curing no many through 
sense. 111 soon be without a — iMn T StllL : 
of year type usually fall from 
slide, aa tt were — an a doctor's aaMon. You'll 
call me agate. 1 * 

"Is that posslbler Mr. Coaworth responded 
angrily. "Well, I'll glre yoa a thousand dol- 
lar* If yoa can prore I deviate from thia diet 
even once In tbe tenaaaaj mo nth ." 

Jack's hurt* warn not aa arrere aa the shock. 
and aa soon a* be learned that tbe Insurance 
adtestsrs bad dineorered a clause that did per- 
mit a amaa quantity of gasoline an Ike prem- 
ises, and were prepared to Beetle la toil, be tank 
Mat of hi* courses anew. Tan fear at II bartog 
subsided, DoSy 1 
But a* a rw 

utter failure. Sac *artngw]al !a See < 
rooms and enough other ssuna to supply a pink 
tea. And Hugo Schmidt sent up some of hit 
rery beat delicatessen dainties aad also his sin. 





The an hnh w looked rery grave as he examined 
the aenl nnxneier, aad he used his stethoscope, 
and thumped Mr. Cosworths lib* and chest 
thoroughly, rren though s trifle roughly 

"Jaat aa I thongs t," be 111 spill I la a pno- 
I ssliaisl guttural "Just as I thought" 

-Ob. It's hla heart!" In Ewing blurted 



taa physician replied. 

d as a hii km j stamp Its 

that's what tt la These old ena- 




The noretty of the situation bad 

by tbe s e con d afternoon, aad much 
enjoyed Dolly's m in is t er ing care. Jack 
to be up and doing. Then tbe BIG 
IDEA came ta him. He foaad the Inspiration 
la Tax Flmaia. 

ft was a small item that waa hiding oat In a 1 
corner of tbe asna a n l page. Tbe Intelligence 



-ft'* say heart"" Mr. Coaworth Insisted petu- 
lantly aa ha at 1 ilgblsaed up. -Ir* my heart. 
I teal yam. Way. all I at* ear lunch waa tot 




After Twa Ta 

to Co Out 



"I told ber hot to 
ten," Mr. Coaworth 
broke to as he en- 
tered the room. "I 
bare been wntcb. 
tog your nhnhnhhl 
day by day, my boy. 
I Intended, 
or later, to 
that house 
to yoa. Now that our Amsterdam Are. 
place la done for, I ■ guess, we may as well get 
bnay to n tow days. 

Waiting's mind waa aflame with plans for 
opening the new Broadway house. It seated 
two thousand. It was within a block of Rec- 
tor's. The pates of New York's great un-town 
district Tibrated all around it- Here waa 1 
dream about to be -realized. Good fortune 
pre Band hard on the beela of misfortune. Out 
of chaos aad despair were arising order and 
Better than all else, here was an op- 
portunity to test big schemes In advertising. 
la tbe midst of his gay calculations, one of 
brought In a table and prepared for 
Bobby Ewing kept close to the 
Tbe sliver and glassware were 
In Quaint contrast to the 
krant, pickled pig*' feet, dlll-gaerkia* sad simi- 
lar trtamshs of the delicatessen stare. 

Ta the accompaniment of much laughter. 
with Walling In command of one I nan of 
(he banquet board, front Us propped-up position 
In bed, they started la 1 iilTimal— 111 alfj 

-Ian ma read my slip aaate,'' Mr. Coawarth 
ill— 1 ml. aa hia conscience piudded bom. ' '. 

TJh-bBb," he mumbled awkwardly. "So that's 
It? la Baring lags' tost, the doctor pat the , 

m after the c ana before the a That 
Is atagalar. I nd ee d — pig's feet. One -ahr has j 
four toe*, not one hundred aad forty-toar!" 

"This is aa octopus pig." Walling suggested 
mirthfully. "And octopus people are din lag am 
tt. Here"* to B^rli— and a ^"m*** amMttoa!'" J 

Thar t so," Dolly r etanta n. 'What ahall wa 
name oar aew theatre?" 
"W«*n bant George Cohan to It," Wailing re- 1 
wett-giuumed 
•Wei] call it tbe Yankee-Doodle M. 
"Hurray'" Bobby gurgled. 
down aha a snsce to a wa ll . 
Aad they all emulated 
asssnshsnsss their own hurrahs is the t 

tten of Schmidt', chofceaf 1 

_-" '»-■»■ 
'.- - -, ^^-i, *.. - 

The Bert Wafting story win 1 
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Looping the Loop 




By KatKerine Synon 



THERE is a arm In s peeding over * 
motor nmtdonj in a racing car that 
is whirling ni nety-llve Vila an hoar. 
There la "■*» thrill la holding 
to the sides of a steel basket hnng on an aerial 
tramway thirty feet alum Lake aTlctilgsn, 

There Is a more tnpli( thrill la plunging 
down beneath the sea la a submarine. 

The memorise of the moments of fear and 
exaltation that these even Is bad held rushed 
back when PnororuiT stuuzrag gave to me the 
assignment to "loop the loop" with Lincoln 
Beachey, then lied Into the background with the 
realisation that all their excltementa had been 
hut child's play compared to the supreme dan- 
ger of somersaulting In Ule cloud* with the 
most brilliantly daring aviator of the world. 

Beachey warn at the Ctoero aviation fields, 
tuning op for his Chicago flights. His slaves — 
they're just exactly that — had Inst poshed his 
Ujdous w*»^hiw» from the fc.,.^.,. and he was 
trailing after them with an almost ecrlerlistlral 
air of being la processi on. . He Is a qui et, reti- 
cent, steady-eyed, sq uare- jaw ed yonnc man, this 
Lincoln Beachey who has flipped sad flopped 
into more fame than that of any monarch of 
modern days. 

He was manjfesjy and naturally Interested 
in the instrument of his remarkable distinction 
He turned away from his concentrated snaer- 
Tlsloa of it with the look that the school princi- 
pal wbo's reading Harold McGraths new novel 
gives to the small boy who has been sent to 
the school office for discipline. That abstracted 
glance Of "Now-what-um-I-golng-to-be-bathered- 
with?" was disconcerting. But bis brusque "Ton 
can't do It,* 4 was more so. 

"Women cant take risks like that," he 
amended his ultimatum. 

"But I'm used to them," I said. "I used to 
work on a newspaper." 



"Lots of girls have done t h a t " said Beachey 
with some little gloom. 

"For an editor who dtdnt like me," I 
Beachey looked more attentive. "The adven- 
tures that Kathlyn had are as naught to what 
I had to go through for twenty-flva dollars a 
week. I am the original Dolly of the Dailies. 
I lire on *tiHTfa I eat them for breakfast food.** 
He didn't even look interested. "I've 
aeroplaned before, 1 * I bragged. 

"WnereT" he asked crisply. 

-Here-" 

"How hlghT" 

I pointed to the 
firmament. 

"What did you think 
when you came 
down?" ha demanded. 

"I was sorry, I 
said and he beamed 
triumphantly, "that 1 
had not appareled my. 
self la silken ho- 
siery.* Beachey 
frowned. "What else 
have yon dose?" he 
taaoted. 

"Once," I said, "I 
posed for the movies." 

Lincoln Beachey 
laughed. Tt-n he 
held out his sasas 
"Ton have yonr cer- 
tificate," he said. 

"That's the most dar- ■ 

lng thing any one can 
do." 

"Worse than 'looping the loopT " I asked of 
num. 

"Infinitely," he said. Then he turned quickly 
to one of the slaves. "Get the papers." he or- 





(local release from obligation that 
give to the Aero dab tor the uil i Uege of riding 
to the skies. I signed them with pleasure. 
What sssnTs sna l It to me who got the Ufa insur- 
ance If rd gone heavenward? 

"Get to," Beachey ordered. 

Getting into an aeroplane, is not the easy 
process of getting Into a motor car, Tt is even 
worse than trying to ascend one of the archaic 
bicycles of the high front wheel and the micro- 
scopic hind wheel that used to be popular In my 
happy childhood days. No one hot an English 
carats ' trained in mounting pulpit stairs sad 
these weird- devices of transportation could get 
Into an aeroplane without aid. Beachey sad the 
slaves furnished the aid. Every boost was an 
inch to the skyward. Somehow I was throw* 
into a seat behind the one to which Beachey 
mounted with absolute ease. He sat then for 
st least twenty minutes tinkering with various 
parts of the maze of machinery beneath his 
hands. Then he cried sharply, "Ready!" and 
the slaves pushed the aeroplane along the 
slightly rolling ground until Beachey seemed to 
"Catch" the engines and slowly, soartngly we 
began to rise. 

The first ascent that any one makes In an 
aeroplane has sensations that may not be dupli- 
cated. The glory of Sight thrills magnificently. 

The sense of arising above a great city lifts 
not only the body but the soul Into realms un- 
guessed. But later flights seldom bring back 
BJgnl sensation of aspiration, so socn does even 
the remarkable become commonplace. Flying 
with Beachey over an sir lane already familiar 
resolved itself into the feelto*5of shooting the 
chutes, or riding on a scenic railway of tho 
amusement parks. The big thrill was coming 
sometime. Its unexpected entrance and the 
knowledge of Its fearful moment or suspense 
kept yon holding your breath. But in the mean- 
time you were enjoying the rushing through air. 

nil Hi J to the driver's seat, manipulated 
his machinery with the certainty that a skilled 



1 



. 



... . '-" ' 





IS 



M totally absent tnm his atUtede- 

it oa* at taeae men was nana their 

•b« their brain ate at 

an law aaaan of crafts. tac=r "tea. 

are aa macfa nascnlnery 

nn ecla beu e ati them. 

t the I— llilliari of h la 

(St can the Impression of ailll a hitn. 

sinery Arrren by a certain 

■ that rereaJs Itself only 

It* enuLf from any other 

of pover. Benebeyi 

ta tat notat of rlTinx; tk* pilot's 

car gives to the motormani control u*ef lit 
Ipithat. Inlying be t tu nes not nervous 
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been tulnf nl#£er and nlnner, nodi 
room of that nut af the West Side of 
lemed to be Hundreds of feet below- 
fa*. The course had he e n diagonally upward, a. 
Jtelcbt line that took' us southward and nuil- 
Hfc Quits gradually Beachey began to swerre 
■ktnls coarse, taking a torn almost straight 
nnmun. We roae at an ancle closer to forty-ore 
danrwai than we had been ****»^l«r The ancle 
of ascent crew sharper. 1 could tell that by 
i — ^i-c don at the chimneys of 
Urtls north of am. Beachey *«™J 



His 



hardly aborc a whisper, and 



of Bulla, sen, I knew frana tibe wj 
Beachey** shooJdera amatd to he eouaiaa; i 
bant we were rfadnr/ »»mn«. p ei p cu di eulnHy. I 
esmrht mr breath and bead myself tianHy aa 
one doea In the akootlns of the chutes. We had 
comae ta the am of oar heisnt of Bent. Now 
we would descend into the heart-stopping; sooner. 
aault. A phrase, recollection of some other 
times of ■*»■■+■, "cub" days of reporting, came 
ta m y mind, "Xow 1* the time for ail coed men 
to come to the aid of their party." User anal 
orer with foolish Insistence t kept Barbae that 
CopyboTS Crred. Tarying It sometimes with the 
thought. ""We're roinr to loop, we're going to 
loou," 

Slowly we began to descend, with none of 
lie nauseating fwllnjt that comes from a sad- 
den descent on a scenic railway. It wu a 
steady, soaring sweep that Beachey was *T**nr 
I thought that he was retting ready to make 
the plunge for the aomerssult. Quite suddenly 
I saw that the prow of the plane was Heine In 
the air. Somehow my thought was of satisfied 
curiosity rather than of fear. Beschey's back 
mounted again. A recollection of a ride m one 
of the old "Loop-the-Loop" devices la aa tmaae- 
nent park cane hack to me. -Well, [ lired 
through ">-* * was the comfort It brottet t. This 




earth with yew feet I 

head, yon hart ruinnud the aenith of thrill. 

Then eaaaa a second's ■'■' i f 1 n of 
■ sun w« struck the other aide of 
whose diameter we were 
as easily as before, nka n ahnf , wstptammaL Wham 
we had come to the hortnontal again he basked 
around, shoetiu- orer the roar, "AH right?" he- 
Ibra bo beamn the aaanaaat 

When be helped me oat of the plane he was 
as nonchalantly cool as if be had ran a motor 
car aroond the square. Expressions of thank i 
,nd of admiration fell on his equanimity like 
hailstones on cement, bound n-; back from the 
bard surface of his manner. 

"Had enough 7" he asked. 

-No!" 

Be faced me belligerently, bin sonars Jaw 
growing square r. his steady eyes flaming to 
wrath. 'Nov yon go borne, and nerer aealn. 
as long aa you lire, dare to try a trtck [Ike thta 
again." ordered the man who had s t e ered the 
car through Its danderi] pinners. Td never 
hare taken you If 1 hadn't thought one trip 
wonJd enre yoo" 



Tt's a game for one." said Lincoln Beachey. 




William D. Taylor 

Actor, Athlete, and Irishman 
By RICHARD WILLIS 



THERE wu a -idl of relief In the stud lam 
of the Western Vltasrapb at b*-niii5ful 
Santa Monica, Cat* when the flTe-r*-^l 
picture "Captain Alvnres*. was crjm 
pitted, for the rn »""lT t "F director of Vltaaxapfc'ii 
wrtttm branch th severing his connection 
with that craipmBf and hla detenn Inallon to 
i&ake hie laat picture ttis tDnsUrpleee. oae thai 
he woolil be remembered by. had made the 
prxnJtjrtlan a pardcuJariy arduous affair. 

He had buccmnJih] ; ereryone wu aareed about 
that. Edith Starry, who had mmd« a speclaJ 
trip to Ihe comat In order to play opposite Wil- 
liam D. Taylor's lead, had packed her tmnta 
and departed for the east. And on all band» 
one heard enthiialaatlc comments on Ifiaa 
Storey'! actlac and on aTr. Taylor'a pi iieuutar 
tioo of the part of Captain Aivares, to the 
atavniaa and at tb*s Photoplay ?r*B Clwh tt was 
the talk at the hoar. Therefore, tt *eemed aa 
especially fluliir ttaa* to -tSpwjs from William 
Tarlor name aetalla of hla earfier btatorr. 



[ found him amartly and im 

maculateJy garbed aa alway/a, yet 

qolte iincooaclooa of hla dreaa, for 

he attajfCBted the aanda for our 

chat, and the aanda It warn. We 

•cooped oat a caw&iort- 

aUa hoUflw to rent in 

and, tlajhttnc our 

pipea, nettled down to 

smoke and talk and* 

to toa. panaahaW Uito the 

"WelL X^antain aJwares/ the &rst qtw^tlon on 
my list ta: Wbere were yoo born P" 

I liaaarded En clan rf and Austniia. 

-Elatiud ian't hnlf-hnd. I wan horn in Ire- 
!ind_ (Look at mj upper Up and era* ere*, 
man). I had a jolly boyhood and went to 
nirton Collere in England. We call It a pnblic 
school orer there, bnt bere yon would dnb ft a 
prlrate one- EtfocnUoo utde. It la one of the 
moat beautJfnlly attnate-1 arhoola In r^igla"^. 
and It supplies a goodly nomber of (he bent 
scbolars and athletes that Oxford and Cam- 
brldar can. boast, too." 

"Did yon do anythJnc. notable there T" 

"I was a fair student and that la about all, 
except that I was a fine bnrdler. made my mark 
at rowing, and urnt In for other sports. I 
shone more or less st elocution and wan a leader 
In college thoatricaui and entertainments,, too, 
but, although I bad visions of the stage, my 
folks had visions of the army, so I duly 'went 
up' for the army. My own Tiaton deddfld 
acalnnt tt: la other words, t Called in the eye- 
sight teat. So the army wan 'ail my eye,' as we 
used to say over there." 

Billy Taylor is fgrerer JnkJna\ and be doea 



him. 



It without a h m lie. That' a the Irish 
Bat hla twinkling eyes give him away. 

"Fire away," I said. 

**I still had the stage idea and was shipped 
ant ta France and then to Germany to study 
Ian ■■■!»*, which came rather naturally to me 
anyhow. Tho ctgnra In Germany, which were 
?heaa> and harmlrsa. and the beer, which was 
frequent and barm lean, became monaahsBonn, as 
I itched for a change — and I did what one or 
twn Irishmen haft done before me — I came to 



""Frock coat. *Hk hat. langwagea and aUT* I 
queried. 

"No. sir: no frock cant or silk bar Bat the 
u&e la Tory unefuL Bar t went 
J Ittr a year and a half, and t was aba- 
te any things rol uble and atianas t to the borne- 
aanl twain srhach acared th*-m into obedience. 
I went Im u an Enxllah colony, a big ranch 
at a place called Runnynieda In aonthweaterD 
Kansas. It wu & a si J k hat )ob Flthar. bad a 
flan, hea lth y | rp i U me, I enjoyed it* 

Thatn whnt yoo say About everything. * I 



"And why not?" be replied. "Lite la anod 
and 1 don't worry —Jut do my beat, treat erery- 
body the aanaa and things go along anally 
enongh. Welt I're got ta the stage when the 
footUghts must come la (erldently a cnaeenled 
putrf here ) ■ I returned to the old country and, 
through a mutual friends I met Charlei Haw 
trey, ton famous comedian. When I told him 
of my desire*, be told me I wan an idiot, hut 
that aa woaJd give me a j»*»-~— ^nd thn* that 
asddlu hast a in niiilm—f rtder and tho ataaW 
i e»tel ied' — wed, an earnest worker T If no more 
I waa ant quite nineteen at tho time and I acted 
in Hawtrey-i company in the pnr-tacen. Ho b 



9R v. 



»t TtOnMe, Colo- 
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know what the. Mj|> 

m iir i w it 

badly, ui nude up 

it Was ae^w 

waste of time trying 
to keep away from 
It. so I joined Harry 
Canon Clarke's com- 
pany tad pot in a 
Ions season at Hoao- 
luiu with him. I 
Knew that ill about 
aJI — let's so anil 

bathe - . 
[ 

hint 

tinned pae- 



"No. sir; you 



-Q? No 

■ •re I 

bare. 
well, I 



ckiift, 



II IBB ' IF M 



a capital trliow ud he gave me my '—'-f ail 
right. Alter that I played In a number of com- 
panies, aad them 1 1 ij—i d the pond omce mm, 
when 1 met Fanny Davenport and joined her 
company. I was with her Cor three year*, aad 
tl waa a wonderfully fine experience. I started 
playing Juveniles, but later I transacted mscb 
of her business, besides sctlog acme Important 
part* and undet studying all the leading rosea. 
Toe know the daaa of playa. doctt yon? IV 
dram,' la Tuaea. 1 'Joan of Arc' aad ao on, 
dramas and tragedies. She wan a great actress. 
If a aoanewhat eccentric suae, hail her eccentricl- 
r:rs were part of her genius. She waa a aery 
hard woman to act opposite to. for the played 
ail over the stage and would accept no pre- 
arranged positions. It waa quite disconcerting 
at times, aa one would hana to follow her 
rloselr to avoid addressing thin air. But she 
waa a splendid friend to those she liked, and 
treated me — aa a friend. I firmly believe 1 
would hare bee n with her yet had ana llved. 

I used to visit tsar aid c ount! y once a year 
tfj see some of my people aad to execute com- 
ml sal ima tor Misa Daren port. Ob owe occasion 
I purchased the armor for Joan of Arc in Paris. 
When 1 trst went to her she toad me that if I 
ratted her I ahcmld hare a contract. This con- 
tract became a joke In lime, and she would aak 
me If ] waa ready for It, and I would say. "Oh, 
•ell see If I nit you Bret,' and as it went on 
far the three years and my salary went up 
steadily aQ the while. Fanny Davenport was 
a nod sort, peace be to her aahea." 

'What did yon do alter her death T" I maerled. 

"I west Into the ■tech company at Castle 
Square, New York, and took Jack GUnsR'l 
place at n moment's notice. Poor Jack broke 
Nla shoulder blade, and I got my part on a Sat 
unlay and played It at the Monday matinee. 
The piece waa *afen and Women/ I remember." 

"And theoT" 

"I took the Juvenile lead (e "Sana Gene' with 
Kilherlne Kidder, both In New York and on the 
road, and later put In some time with Sol Smith 
Russell on a tour, aad then the mining fever 
rot ue and I bled me to Dawmon with aD my 
savius I went there three limes in aO and 
nude plenty of money and lost It all again. I 
enjoyed it. though! (This nut came unite aat- 
orally j [a b e t se en these delightful little finan- 
cial B ML a a u a . I acted with various stock com- 
panies la Seattle and some more or lean ne a ibj 
titles, taking land, of course. The bast time I 
went as Dawavjaj was with the Guggenheim out- 
t. a steady position, all right, but not writing 
oc-ajrh for me. On another occasion I took an 



to Los Angeles and 
watched the motion 
picture companies at 
work, and It seemed 

more than interesting to me, ao I determined to 
try It, and met a position with the Kay Bee at 
Santa Monica anal acted a variety of parts and 
found I enjoyed It hugely- Then came the 
Vitagraati anal yon know all about what I have 
done with that company, afy last part, that 
of r-.yj.i- Airfares, absolutely fascinated me 
and gave me the chance of a lifetime. I really 
believe It ■ the beat thin* l have done for the 




bta war to the front la a i 



Ask Rollin B. Sturgeon. Edith Starry, Anne 
Schaefer or George Holt, and they will, without 
doubt, any the same thing. It waa a great ner- 
roroauce. However, thla capable actor will 
have many mors equal to It for he has forced 



' which is Irre- 



WllUam Taylor la tall and distinguished look- 
ing, with kindly gray eyes and sensitive nostrils 
aad n month which I i *— humor. Ha hi a 
deli,Thtfui campeaUsa aad hie great charm la 
that he a the same to everyone, king or beggar. 
company-owner or property man. Ha has al- 
wnya la friendly word on hi* llpa aad a twinkle 
In his eye. 

We had ear bath aad he swam rings round 
me — and I pride myself on my swimming! We 
had dinner at Sat Goodwin's cafe aad he has 
an Irish appetite. 

In his own words, "but I ea joyed It!" 



THe Call of the Movies 

Br fLOlXKCI JONXaf HADL£T 

ah yoa can hear the Itoioac day 
At n-xr hoaae la U)« plctura pixy. 
w# talk of aim. and reek, aad stria 
T'ntij pa uji bin bnd joat ahlri*. 
He -rtahv-t be mold Htv once Bora 
TTio»o hlnirrt, peaceful dnyi before 
A whole fool town woujd i-viah to bo 
To tee a morltiit picture show. 



And tua. vdws she Jnat Mtinwti uninf eight 

Shp'll wak** to flod farr hair turned white: 

For aben it Last wh* fallit anlfcp 

Siranitr phantoms Ihrouch the darkness creep, 

A rDunllesa throne, they prr*a» about, 

hlach ooe demand I njt. with a shant. 

~A nickel, pleue! W- want to eo 

To ■«-*- the morlfidt pi^Ture shoa. - 



Al wM 

WO'fl 



Rot sametlmea ma » i]\ up and amy 
"Now. tf you'll ail be- food alt day. 
Why, I won't prom i no, but there might 
Be Bomethiaa; doing, 'bout ttMdgfrL" 
And like aa not, Hcfct after ttaa 
Pall Just Jean back and wink at me 
And aar. ' "Spate no one aaota to fa 
And an the movltur picture afaow " 



tbeir Inst eeat far the play 
Aad thai tor aa aa tare u tat* 
The poorhoose wmlta with open (ate. 
[BBtasad of «uUalag. ala^t aad d-aj 
Why don't they Jtaa Tata ap aad «ay 
Ther'fa etad that ta*y**B got kida to gn 
And take them to the pkrtu-e BhowT 
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kk rye an well aa taw fc— — eya. Yea, H hi 
. — — «*" "nMka' with me. 

ay n Isaac mTTj war director* 

It feel right, ud that "laer la anry- 
thlng to a sensrtiTS plsyer. That most 
lustrous ntin, tike softest TelYetn. the 
radiations of the exquisite! Tes* 

And I never rhnn e a colon accord- 
ing; to amen values. I take what 
planiFa the brnnu ere* un trammeled 
by photographic » pi-»«« Tbla 
may be foolish, sad I know that tie 
doe* Jostles to my bril- 



lacs, bat I refase to 



lii.ii. DOT imas- 
I Hilt ion rnniures 
all tba alluring 
details of that 
eoTn that mar 
breathe of my 
Individuality, or 
that of the char- 
acter: I look bs 
all the shops to 
(ad tt ready 
made: In rain 1 
lire up the 
March: the dls- 

rinrllon of tt 

Hill lurks la my 
Imagination: I buy 
the materials and 
flther collaborate with 
my dressmaker, or de- 
mote evening* to mak- 
ing It myself. If tba lat- 
ter. I do my work with 
i aa a aaah , ent- 
I ox and mr- 
Ing with a 
rerkieai dar 
lac that mar 
accomplish a 
first- chance 



seek my reward la the 
pleasure at 
my 

crea If the camera 
does not re- 
cord ail Ita 
o.. rf o,. heanty. The 
■— it intrinsic 
atJSTiiinii beamy of a 
■ ahjl ild thine en- 
— ^^^ ^„ nances the 
wahfcaa. beaaty ill 
-£»i diatlarDoa ec 

*■"*■" As a photo, 
graphic coo- 
Tentlon, light 
blue takea 
white and a 
better white than 
white Itself— ac- 
cording to the 
camera mm. But 
when I see white 
la my mental 
fashion creation 
I waat to wear 
shite, not blue. 
And there too 
are! Although 1 
haye a Fondness 
for pretty, up-to- 
date clothes. I do 
Dot like to be cast 
in the modern so- 
ciety drama. 
Rather do I pre- 
fer picturesque 
fluhcr maids, poetic wood 
nymphs. I like the role 
that demands -thought 
Ire." not a hair 



lac. tlka Na- 
irn-", neb 
materials as 
come arst to 



hidden purpose, inch as wrapping paper to 
■tiaea cafX or ima screw anta to weight aaah 
ends lot. la the end. It Ita: tt la Individual , 
and. heat of alt Is my mental uuaUun. trans- 
lated Into reality. Bat when one la proline la 



fashion visions and reels that 
Irresistible prompting; to exe- 
cute them, it takes the time, 
mosey and energy of the assy 

actress One vision I exe- 
cuted three years ago has 
never seen the light of day 
yet. It still reposes la the 
tender darkness of my "tress- 
are trunk." awaiting the Aim 
character who win anil tt_ 

Of hs s sn ss. where the film 
company has aa aafwhaw sw 
and up-to-date wardrobe open 
to the calls of their members, 
all the foregoing vexatious 
problems are eliminated. Bat 
sometimes the wardrobe baa 
only a limited j apply of stock 
gowns which an neither in- 
dividual nor fresh, and an 
actress who takes her profes- 
sion seriously can not afford 
to exercise indifferent taste 
In dressing. 

Only the heat of materials 
are. to me. suitable, as t claim 
that although all satin, for 
instance, "takes" aa satis, yet 
the best quality has a certain 
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THE CROSS ROADS 

The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morgan 
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Si MBBM of PKECEDiTra C 1 1 aph». — If o n<e 
Jf croon* thr only r^iJd 0/ d ,'(i™ t. to poor that 
he is forced to be miserly, manage!, despite the 
herd icdrk jftt" fro* fo do. to acquire a lave for 
romance by means of the discarded magazine* 
that the find* and devour*. The nufaV* dis- 
covery of oil enable* her father to hH hi* farm, 
for a turn that makes hint rich, but he i* unable 
to overcame his miserly tendencies, and, though 
ihey move to a small torn, stoUie* tot it mo 
happier. Rer father become* a usurious money 
tender, end the it tnntmed by everyone, finding 
her only pleasure in the. movie*. She meets 
George Converse, ttar of the Lodestar company, 
and elopes with Aim. He has promised to 
marry her when they reaeh the city, but her 
father pursue* them awrf force* an immediate 
wedding by means of a shotgun. Then he casts 
Mollie off. After a brief period of happiness 
MoUie discovers that George Converse is not 
her husband, that fie had a wife when he mar 
tied her. She tries to earn a living by acting 
for the tnoi'i'ci. but has ana failure after another 
in Xew York, until the a crept* a mocking offrr 
to serve as a wardrobe woman — plasming to 
tare enough to make a new start. 



TIERE wasn't anything easy about the 
period that fallowed* A dozen times I 
was on. the verge of throwing It up. 
dring up my dream. 1 tried, acme- 
times, to argue with myself thai I need not 
aba d don my plan altogether: that t might get 
some other sort of wort, and still holding my 
purpose steadily In my mind, work toward real- 
izing my ambition. But I could always beat 
myself in that argument. For I knew that it f 
ever definitely parted tram the work I had be- 
gun, if. no matter with what intentions, and for 
what reasons. I tried anything 
else. I would never get back. 

There wan nothing logical, of 
coarse, about such an attitude on 
my part, A man, placed am I was. 
would have turned bis hand to 
anything, an d would have been 
able, when he was ready, to re- 
sume what he really wanted to 
da Bnt — I was different- Call It 
feminine Folly. If you like — ft was 
so. And. as a matter of fact* when 
I began to think It over, 1 realised 
that there was not one chance In 
■ million that I could get other 
work which would pay me even 
half As well. It just happened 
that I could do what the studio 
required of me. 

I had always been able to sew 
quickly. That was one thing that 
helped me. Then, too, I knew ex- 
actly what wan wanted. 1 did not. 
aa many profess! ona.1 sewing wom- 
en wonld have done, try to finish 
everything; I realised the need of 
haste, and t contrived matters sa 
that when a costume was wanted 
in a hurry, I threw it together In 
a way that, while It would not 
have given long service* was ail 
right for the purpose. 

But though I didn't mind the 
work, and did, indeed, find that 
by keening my eyes and my ears 
open I could 1 earn a good deal, it 
was hard-— cruelly hard. Girls 
who had made the weary round 
of the studios with me looked 
down on me now. Few of them 
se em ed to feel at all sorry: they 
looked at me with sneers. That 
was partly due to the general a t * 




moaphere of the Jupiter studio. But I set my 
teeth. 1 wasn't going to be beaten. I hadn't 
had a fair chance in New York, not because any- 
one had refused It to me, but because I hail not 
been fair to myself. And I was determined that 
1 would find out, with everything possible In 
my favor, whether my dream was hopeless. 

There were iinies daring those months that 
followed when I almost went mad. I think. I 
had no friends; in a way. I wanted none. T 
had grown accustomed, tn the days before I ever 
met George Converse, to loneliness. But, of 
course, the sort of loneliness one must endure 
in the country, where one sees no one. and th« 
sort that Is of the city, where one sees thou- 
sands of strange faces constantly, are different 
Sometimes I did want to know people; to talk 
to them. There was Mrs, Moultrie, of coarse, 
my landlady. With faer I exchanged a few 
words at times. But she was too tired to talk, 
as a rule. She was old before her time, driven 




sw m c ajr r hX.-st 

constantly by the need of work, and of more 
work, harassed by the hundreds of grievous lit- 
tle details that afflict a woman who must keep 
lodgers. And at the studio there was no com- 
panionship. 

Even thai, sometimes. I wandered about the 
other women I saw. Women who did not work, 
and yet seemed to have everything I lacked: 
good clothes, comforts, luxuries, friends. . . 
But [ was still very young. There was strong 
within me still an Instinct that nude me abhor 
all such things. I had been through one terrible 
experience; In a sense, it had aged me, and 
given me the outlook on life of an older 
woman. But only In a sense. Actually I was 
still young, I was not embittered, although I 
thought that I was. I still had a certain re- 
siliency inseparable from youth that had noth- 
ing to do with my experience. 

That is something that few people never even 
attempt to understand about a woman. They 
are ready to judge her, always, by standards 
that may not be justly applied. <I sm talking 
now of men. of course,) And I suppose one 
reason Tor It is that the consequences of certain 
acts are so different; depend so greatly on 
whether It Is a man or a woman who has done 
the thing. A man may yield to a mood of des- 
peration. He may do some wild and reckless 
thing and escape alt conseonencea. or almost 
alL But not a woman, It Is made practically 
impossible for her to recover. 

But I did not really suffer temptation in those 
days, hard aa they were, I meant to take my 
chance, J had still the reserve force of my 
youth In me, that even George Converse hadn't 
been able to kiil. And I suppose the reason 
was that I had never actually built any definite, 
fixed hopes of a life with him. That had been 
a wonderful episode, nothing more. He had 
swept me off my feet. But there had always, 
from the first moment, been 
something unreal about U. 

In the end 1 hastened my eman- 
cipation by taking a chance that 
It has often frightened me. since 
then, to recall. I happened, one 
day, to overhear two of the men 
In the Jupiter company talking. 
Tb ey were discussing the races 
that were being held in Canada, 
and one of them said he had a 
sure tip on a horse that was to 
race the next day. I didn't under 
stand much, but I could see that 
Bruce, the star, to whom he was 
talking, was vastly Impressed 
And that Impressed me because 
Bruce had an extraordinary repu- 
tation. He was well paid; as well 
paid, then, as any star who 
worked before the camera. And 
to get him to spend a dollar was 
a feat to boast of. He was one of 
the Jokes of the studio, and the 
men — and the women, too, for 
that matter — used to spend a 
good deal of time In inventing 
tricks that would get the better 
of ills stinginess. They seldom 
succeeded! I remember that 
Marie Sinclair trapped him one 
day so that he had to ask her to 
lunch and he took her to one of 
those white-tiled places, where 
you help yourself from a counter! 
And so, when I heard Bruce 
say, with an eagerness he couldn't 
keep out of his voice: "All right, 
Hedden, pot up this fifty for me, 
will you?" I caught my breath. 

If he could risk fifty dollars. 
- . -1 I rslmlated rapidly. And 
in the end I went to Hedden, one 
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of rhe few men there vho treated me like a 

human being, and gave him twenty Are dollars 

10 bet far me. II it were Inst — wen. It scut 

three wki more of drudgery. But if the horse 

mnn' And It did! I pot back mj twenty-fire 

dollar* — and two hundred and fifty beside, for 

■I.- odds were ten tn one. ft 

1 had *veu more than the maxim an 

bad dreamed of hr ay new Te n r ar e. 1 1 

my plate at once. Two day* later f was aw my 

way ' ■■ California. 

It wasn't oaiae tie seme MoWe Morgan who 
locked back at ant front tan mirror la my hotel 
room at Loo Angelro ' m good BawnL aftnowan a 
qtticf one. I had sweairj—f oa my journey . bat. 
asee I arrived. I acted n If I had money. My 
hair ni done la a new war. «Ty arena wan In 
the latest eaaalnar, em a little daring. [ had 
am disdained to team the now of things that f 
had regarded, la the old dam in the country. 
as evidences of a lost soul: " 1 shall not confess 
what They were! But they made my eyes look 
brighter, my Ijpe t e th l ai ... I wan not 
beautiful, and I had wanted none of my money 
trylns to acquire beauty. Bat I had spent It 
freely for style — sad I had achieved it. f 
anew enough bow to be sure of thax. 

I had eome to a new country. The failure* of 
my probarioa la New York were behind me. E 
meant to make a different sort of nghi beru. 
ind ret I didst know what 1 meant to do.' I 
had beea so obseased with the Men of getting 
to this promised land that 1 had newer, mm! I 
was actually oa my way. thought out a plan. 
Been bad t down so. U would have beea useless 
I had tu be there first, and to learn the new 
conditions. And I had to create, first of alL a 
oew stale of mind for myself. 

Southern California, as I had known. Indeed, 
before I reached It. was the movie paradise 
Everything helped to make It so. The wonder 
(ul rlnnr air. that make the pictures stand out, 
with rvery detail clear and aharp: the glorious 
■faery, 'hat provided, without any aid from 
art. letting* „f a beauty unimaginable is the 
mid tod formal east; the climate, with week 
after week In which there waa no rain: evrry- 
'hint worked together. 

And. la the end. it was nature Itself that 
esve me the bint I needed. 1 happened, one 
nay on a tiny tittle boose, nestling among roses, 
where two girls from the east served tea to 
motorist* sad ethers. There was nothing re- 
markable ahoat the place. Bor. Indeed, shoot 
their atory. Owe of them had bees III: a suf- 
f *-r>r Ima some rather obscure d isea s e of the 
oet-HT,, and she bad been ordered to this cli- 
mate Somehow they had worked oat this wsy 
■■' 'i - lag. and when I saw them it would base 
■■"■•■n Impoaslble to tell which sister had been 



" S w i pe at Ba Tsa hbai 

the Invalid. 

There was nothing onoaoaJ about ail this, as 
I hare said. But even while tbey talked to me. 
I was scarcely listening. I was visualising an- 
other story- And when 1 went back to my hotel 
room I waa ready. Before t went to sleep I 
bad worked ont. very roughly, a story In which 
things that they had told me and things I had 
imagined [or myself were ent win ed. I 
aee my s el f playing the part of one of 
girav "* fct *|T a Uwleg aa ahe bad dowe. bat with 
■ and conseqnencre that I Invented for 
myself Prom that stnrals euggrstlon I evolved 
a real story, with iktsiimli poaaibltities that 
■nrpfised me 

I bad never thovrrtt 
of trying to write 
scenarios: t didn't 
think of It then, ewea 
when I Wwi»hip*l one. 
It waa simply a means 
to an end. And now 1 
no longer had any 
doubts aa to what to 
do. The first thing 
was to more from my 
hotel, and find chaser 
quarters. I ditto 'l 
need the hotel just 
the*. Then [ sent ont 
my maanseript to the 
scenario editor of one 
of the smaller com. 
panics, but one that 
had. [ knew, a repu- 
tation for fair deal- 
ing. I left the hotel 
address, and. explain- 
ing that I waa ruing 
to visit Friend* for a 
tittle while, I arranged 
to call there for my 
mail. 

In about two weeks, 
during which I was 
as patient as possible, 
I got an answer" a 
check, and a re q u e st 
to write more ptaya. 
signed by the editor 
for the Smllax com- 
pany' I suppose any- 
one else would have 
beea delighted to 
lump at that chance* 
But not 1' The 
strange, o b a 1 1 a a t e 
stresk In me came to 
the surface at once. 
That wasn't what t 



t had niade wry porn, and I meant to 
carry It through. So 1 telephoned to the editor, 
and asked hint fur an -n— '■"— * 

-111 be |kd to see you, Mia* Morgan." bo 
"Come any time." 
t" I mud. — lifting my eyebrows. swaaBwa I 
It would help to tree my voice the 
one, ewea if he coolant aee me — "really. 
I'm *o busy! Couldnt yea come tn see me at 
my hoteJT" 

I san paae they bad to use restoratives Bat 
he evidently decided that 1 must be worth see- 
ing, and be said be would come. [ waa ready 
for him, back in the hotel, and I received htm 
downstairs, in my prettiest gown and my brand 
new manner. 

"Miss Morgan f he said, and I could see he 
was surprised. -TtV like your script. We want 
you to do mure for us" 

"So elati. Mr. Caldwell." I aid, sweetly, t 
held out the check for fifty dollars they bad 
sent Be, "I will. If wa can agree oat terms," 

He looked rather daaed as he took the check. 

Terms?" be said. 'This is aa much aa we 
ever pay." 

I'm not unions to be paid for the a te a ar loc 
at all." [ explained. "Of course, no one but 
myself can play the part of the eastern girl 
in thai play." 

"Oh. you're aa actress," be said, blankly. 

I was proving it, if be had only known it? To 
hand back that check when t had money enough 
to last just about ten days! And to look as If 
It were a matter of complete Indifference! 

"Of coarse." I answered. "And my only idea 
In writing this scenario was to assure myself 
of a part tn which t could do myself Justice." 

"I don't know." tie said, doubtfully. "It's most 
unusual! " 

As If I didn't know that- and as if 1 hat had 
not been my only reason for doing it! 

I really haven 1 any authority." he said. 
after vetoing to think It over "You'd base to 
see the director. Mr. Cole Bat I don't think — I 
doubt If it could be arranged." 

"Then I'm afraid I'm wasting yoor tine." 1 
•aid, railing at bins "If yon 11 Just send the 
script back to meT" 

So." he said, very decidedly, at thai. "I'll 
aee Cote, til get aim to see you. Perhaps you'd 
let us send, a car to bring you out to the studio P 

I consented to that, prorlded Mr. Cole turned 
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to to wising to Oaten. 

witch 
Iheshouklbe. Mr plan 
New York lM BV series of taii- 
t me one thing. 
Tto aatr chance for me ni to make people 
MM to me; I eottkl get nothing by solas to 
tbem. I had to supplement what little skull I 
•ad with audacity and something a good deal 
like trickery. And T meant to do It. 

I tod selected the Sin I lax company because 
they had bo woman star. They were featuring 
actor called Ross White in their coast 
, and 1 had reasoned that. If there was 
a rtiawre for me at alt. it would be strongest 
with tbem. There was no one In their present 
company particularly salted to. the part I had 
written for myself, and, naturally, tt was better 
suited to me than to anyone else. 1 had writ- 
ten It that way. And so. while 1 was properly 
thrilled when Mr. Caldwell called me up. the 
next morning to nay that Cole would like to see 
me. I waaat altogether surprised. I had 
everything oat so carefully that it 
to me no more than reasonable that 1 
should be getting my chance at last 

Of coarse, all that my maneuvering could 
possibly give me, was a chance. I had to make 
good and In doing that there could be no trick- 
ery, no binding. The few anxious momenta I 
bad. between the time when I got the telephone 
message and my arrival at the Smllax studio, 
were the malt of my knowledge of that. 1 
was going to have a chance. But then I had 
bad chances, of a sort — aa good a sort as I do- 
served, too — in New York And T hadn't made 
good. Had the directors. Haines, Lc Marie. 



CUPID and 
the MOVIES 

A SHORT while ago, not quite two years, 
to be exact, a dark-eyed, laughing-faced 
little miss applied at the Eclair Studio In 
Fort Lee and announced in a childlike voice to 
Director "Bill' 1 Haddock that she wanted to 
"pose for the movies." Thinking merely to 
grant the "whim of a child. !" he sent far her 
to pose as one of the extras in a Mexican 
picture. Director Amaud notired the bright, 
vivacious little face away back among the 
crowds of "extra ladies" and instructed Director 
Haddock to put little Miss Bright in a position 
nearer the principals. 

He watched her ever-changing expression aud 
it did not take him long to decide that this 
was the girl they needed tor American Ingenue 
roles. Here waa toe "American type face" they 
had been looking for. At this time Mildred was 
playing in a musical comedy at the Casino 
theatre called "The Merry Countess." Being 
fond of music and dancing; she was loath to 
leave the lively atmosphere- But finally she 
gave notice to Lee Shubcrt. and started to work 
at the Eclair Studio. This was In October, 1912. 

All went along smoothly enough until about 
April of the next year. Mildred played her 
"bits" and played them saail- For diversion 
she sewed — I mention this as a "diversion" for 
with her It was pleasure more than duty. She 
learned to ride horseback ; she went to a 
swimming pool and learned to dive: but up 
to that time she enjoyed the peaceful serenity 
of an untroubled mind until — handsome Robert 
Fraxer Joined the Eclair Stock Company. 

At first Mildred tilted her upturned nose a 
tittle higher, when Helen Martin, her chum 
and companion In the pictures whispered : 
"Isn't he handsome:" 

■■Humph, maybe — but I'm not interested In 
men!" 

"Ton live for Art only?" smiled Helen, bnt 
she wisely kept her peace and watched, and 
what aha saw waa this: 

Director Amnud soon detected in Mildred 
the nuklnes of a real emotional film actress. 
Therefore he cast her for larger and larger parts, 
until, as might naturally be expected, she played 
big love scenes opposite "Handsome Bob." She 



Raatohnaa and the rest been right? Or had t 
really bees learning, slowly, all the time, and 
developing what I was sure I had. la asms de- 
gree, a capacity for acting? This man Cole, 
wham I had never seen, was going to tell me, 
before long. I waa gains; to meet a real crisis. 

Mr. Caldwell waa waiting Cor me. 

-r 0,4 quite an argument with Cole." ha said. 
"But we both Uke your scenario and we want 
to produce it_ 1 guess maybe you and he can 
make some arrangement. Miss 1 Frances — she's 
been our leading woman — is leaving us In a few 
days, and Cole's seen looking around for some 
one to Uke her place. You'd be willing to 
work regularly. I suppose, and In other plays 
beside those you write yourself*" 

"I've no doubt we can make some arrange- 
ment. Mr. Caldwell." I replied. *Td not mads 
any definite plans — and I Uke It out here.'* 

[ liked Mr. Caldwell and he bad been very 
nice to me. But I couldn't think much about 
him. I waa wondering about the director, and 
picturing him aa an ogre. He wasn't anything 
of the sort. He waa a nice, clean-cut. youngish 
man, who smiled very pleasantly as he shook 
hands with me. 

"Miss Morgan?" he said. "I don't think I 
know your work?" 

"Quito probably you don't, Mr. Cole." I said- 
"But I'm not an amateur, if you're afraid of 
that." 

He began to ask me a lot more questions. I 
couldn't answer them, or course, but I bad ex- 
pected them, and I was ready. 

"Really, Mr. Cole," I said, "T think were 
wasting .time. You are considering lettiiig me 
try to play In some pictures. All yon want to 



hi whether T can do that, or wbeth 
cant. Telling yon what I've done woat 
yon to decide. The only way yon east do that I 
by seeing me work, isn't it?" 

He looked a little baffled. Bat to was very 
pleasant. 

"I ■ impo s e so," he 
suppose we try the beginning of your own ; 
The eastern scenes, the interiors. Ton : 
those with White, If you do the part, I 
planning to produce this picture at once— 
wanted to get Miaa Francea Into It before i 
left us. Bnt— * 

I had often seen the pictures la which 
White had been featured. And so I waa familii 
with his methods, and we got along swlmminj 
from the start. He was a quiet, businesn-II 
chap, not at all conceited, and willing to 
some one else figure In his pictures, which aa 
stars are not. And from the moment we beg 
to go through the Erst scene I felt that I u 
aa entirely different person from the I 
me that had tried so hard to please Haines 
the Tonkers' studio when t had failed Ear tl 
first tune. 

For one thing, I knew exactly what was 
bo done. Cole had made some changes, 
course, and I did not protest n SB afceat these. 
because, even if be had not been right. I felt 
that T had aaaert&d myself quite enough al- 
ready. I wasn't stiff: I didn't have the help, 
less feeling of having to look constantly 
someone else for guidance that had bothered 
me In the beginning. 

"All right," said Cole, when we had finished. 
"Now well do that before the camera. Very 
good, so far. Miss Morgan." 




still remained indifferent, however. — or thought 
she did — but the little blind god did not miss 
this opportunity. Dear me, no! He got busy 
with his little arrow: be shot once, twice and 
bis aim was sure- 
Then it was tbst Mildred commenced to feel 
that malady fatal to serenity, "failing in love" 
At first she did not understand It, or even admit 
It to herself. 

Bob accompanied her on her rides. They 
went swimming up in Palisades Park right near 
the studio during the summer months. They 
visited art museums together (they are both 
amateur artists more or lew) and finally Mildred 
discovered that wherever one went the other 
a- as "sure to go" and they became inseparable. 
During all this time, let It be said that 'Hand- 
some Bob" considered himself "immune from 
the [-harms of femininity" and was often beard 
to exclaim In tones of great vehemence that be 
was "positively opposed to the state of matri- 
mony for artists, " But "them what knew" 
smITed and looked wise. Both at this time 
declared positively that they wtre pot In love, 
just "pals," bat Cupid knew and said "They'll 
dot put anything like that over on me. ' 



One day in early February, 1S14, they wer» 
out walking, when Bob said: "Let's get mar- 
ried, Mildred, right now. Shall we?" and aha 
said "Let's." And then, without letting amy 
one In the world Into the "terrible s e cr et'* they 
rode down to City Hall and were married! 

When the ceremony was over they looked 
sheepishly Into each other's faces and admitted, 
for the first time, that they were Is love. 

They kept their secret for a long time, bnt 
one day word came that a re-enforcement of 
artists was to be sent out to the Eclair Westers: 
studio In Tucson. Arizona, and Millie and Boh 
were asked If they would like to go. "O Bully!* 
exclaimed Mildred, and Bob also, but In his 
most dignified manner said it would be "de- 
lightful." And then they realised that It was 
"up an them." 

Reports from Arizona are very favorable. 
Handsome Bob and Pretty Millie have waa thw 
hearts of all the Western company and letters 
from that quarter show they am spending a 
very happy honeymoon. Toty write it is so 
wonderful out west that thc^ note Co come 
bact: ever. As for Cupid, he's busy on another 
case. 
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"On The Verge of War" 

Tkm Strategy of a Mexican Spy Procss Fatal 

TBtu. Reel Bleon Film, 

r*ST. 

CoL Omkam, V. S. M . . . Harry Schumm 

Liritt Freeman. U. 3, 5) Herbert Rawlinson 

Ptdro riilom. a Mexican spy Frank Lloyd 

Frafetmr folan, a hypnotist William Wortbimrton 
Xyra Coirla-i. Anna Little 
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synopsis. 

PEDEO VllXARD Has been sent by tie Mexican gov- 
ernment to get the (J, S plana far their base of 
supplies and their operations on the vest coast. Be 
discover* that Lieutenant Freeman has been detailed to 
mate tisane trnrlnss at the plana, bat Is unable to devise 
any means for seeming; them until he happens to drop 
into a theatre and sees Professor Polnrt, a hypnotist, 
working with Myra Goodwin, wham he advertises as bis 
daughter. Tor a subject Myra. hypnotised by Polari, 
secures a position as seamstress in the Freeman house- 
bold. Controlled from a distance by Polaris marvelous 
powers, ebe steals the tracings and sews therm Into the 
lining of an evening cloak. The terrific strain of beep- 
... lag up telepathic communication with Myra kills Polari. 
but not until he has gasped out to the waiting Villard, 
"At the Charity BaJL Mrs. Freeman—" VUlard attends 
the ball and steals the papers, only to discover that they 
are false ones placed there by Lieutenant Freeman, wba 
baa discovered everything. Vlllards accomplices are 
captured, but be himself escapes to Mexico, where he is 
put to death for failing in his witanifm Myra is adopted 
by the Freemana, and there Is promise of a romance 
between her and the young lieutenant- 
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"Judge Dunn's Decision" 

~ Prittm and Prejudice " War With Justice 

Two ili.-:-! Sells Film. 

( U*T. 

Judge Dv fin Al TT. Fllsoo 

AT™. C>«. . '■'"*"■ H.iyward 

Kate Duma, their daughter . . , Lilly Clark 

Mrm Grrpnry , Eugenie Pi Mill I I 

.1 n nrt Orr.ffory, her daughter ... Stella Raxeto 

Frank Barton. Got Oliver 

SYNOPSIS. 

JCDGE CH'NN. whose social position and standing as 
. a magistrate are of the highest, la Quite un- 
conscious of the tact that his wife and daughter dress 
extravagantly, play bridge lor stakes and carry on out- 
rageously with the men they meet- When Anna Gregory, 
second maid In the Dana household, leaves, Mrs! Dunn 
pays her with a Lot of expensive clothes Instead of 
money. Anna gets a position as salesgirl where her 
finery makes her unpopular and also casts suspicion 
on ner character. So. when Judge Dunn discovers the 
loss of his diamond studs he is easily persuaded by his 
wine — who has pawned them — that Anna stole than. 
Anna Eb arrested, whereupon her mother goes to the 
judge and challenges him to Investigate the actions of 
his own wife and daughter before he convicts her daugh- 
ter. He becomes suspicious only when he arrives home 
early one night and sees his wife taking some Jewels 
from the safe. Se follow a her to the pawn, shop, and 
as soon aa she leaves, goes in and verinei the transac- 
tion. The next day Anna's case Is called, and she Is 
acquitted. But Judge Dunn la not rhrrcer* Be pub- 
licly unbraids hi* wife and daughter, who are in court, 
and forces them to apologias to Una. Gregory and Anna, 
sfra. Dunn and ber daughter acltnowLedge their fault 
and promise to reform, and Anna and her mother are 
free to take up their lives with renewtd courage and 
an unstained same. 
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"Kiss Me Good Night" 

Two Bed Lnbin Film. Featoring Arthur Johnson 

WHEN Bob Summers discovers that his brother 
Jack's condition It d »e to a habit which Betty, a 
(polled society girt, baa of Decerning eagafced solely for 
the i*j i | i «, of setting ring* to banc on her fan aa 
trophies, he determines on rCTecge. He make* lore to 
Betty, and Ml filly. She breaks ber engagement 
■with "Ciwr" Howell, ber latest victim, adda his rise 
to her string, and nsjnsB* a one from Bob. But In a few 
dari, altboatk bjr that time both are genuinely in lore, 
ahe tarn* him don. On the night of her birthday 
party. Bob round* op ber victim* and a minister, and 
noes to ber hone. To avoid embarrassing ber guests, 
Betty leaves (he ballroom with Bob, who forces her to 
aire bach all of the ring* and to marry him on the 
spot. Immediately after the ceremony Betty escape* 
In her llmmislni hoard* a train and get* off at a small 
way station. Bob follows {a Cissy's machine, race* 
the train, and see* her get off. Two crooks, who have 
■pi* I ill Bear'* Jewels, are also not on her trail. They 
all come together la the house of Jake, the tows con- 
stable. Jake. Instigated by Betty, arrests Bob and 
Cissy. The crook* attack Betty la an upstair* bedroom. 
Bob mshi* to the rescue, knock* them down, takes 
their rev ol v er * and carers them and Jake, at well. 
Betty Is thss c om pel led to dear Bob and Cissy. Jake 
lunilinl'i the btiiilm and aa be 1* abent to march 
off to the town 1*11, Bob tests Cuvy away from a great 
slab of home-made apple pie and forces blm to drive, 
then Back to tow*. As Betty nestles close to Bob In 
the mart In*, she tarns her month op to hi* and whispers 
softly, 'Kit* me good night." 
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The Star of the Vaal 

The Most Intense Series of Mysteries in Years 
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ALTHOUGH Chirr 
can to the nrion 
■tattoos to b* en 
Ae laokoat (or ftmasck. the 
rw while cJwflrar made 

id his ULipt. Bst in eradtsx Ut» ducbv 
■f the taw. he round himself practically pen- 
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played hta 6 nil card, ami 
be faced the {veritable with 
a feeling afcis. to 



had 



H: bad made treat haate In droopiag the dls- 
ppaw of the butter ad Maumhag the dlarep- 

■tsble part La which he had posed aa ftimarr 
Lender. And in so doing, he had neglected a 
not a trifling matter at all He had 
forgotten the c nj Tea c y thai ran Tenneek bad 
passed him 1b exenandn for the at a lea gem*' 

The other Jewess were 11 tew la* left behind. 
Prnnock wb> 1b a frame of mental fare. He 
|ad aot leau-ned of the ten thousand dollars 
that i waited him at Waraer'a, bat even though 
knowledge of thla wealth had been la hla aoa- 
sesslon, he would still be helplesa. for Warner 
and fcis cohorts were la Jail pending a hearing 

Had he entertained the remotest hope* of 
TTCOTPi-ina hi* money la the XoatnomerT home, 
tbtwe hope* were futile, for Iforaa had aearched 
the uniform of the butler, and retained the 
ton- r tor safe-keeping. 

Bui Moran had not found the diamond* and 
tithi-T stanea, and theae might yet font the 
rnrn-T-stoae of a new forCBBe Car the hapleaa 
Pen nor k_ 

The day had 
d r :t c c e d eat Its 
weary length, aa 
all day* mast do 
when <iq» waita. 

"1 moat certainly 
do some quick 
thinking" Pennoek 
mumbled. 

Ton ', u r i' I y 

n r, b t to know 
what to do, JamRH. 

id how to do it 
The sooner you fig- 
ure out the right 
way. the broader 
win he your chance, 
you should 
■n leant read 
the handwriting on 
the wall." he told 
himself- 

When one waits 

-sad particularly 

when hanger grip* 

and hi tea — time H 

flretlng, bat 

ily Laggard. 

Bat .il] things 

is* ereotn 

ally, and the rrent- 

nal bmapcht the 

one shade* of 
aitht. The early 
"iDtoj melted 
Into the midnight 
hour*, and Peaaoet 
crept through the 
shrubbery of the 
heleaajui u] gruunda 
of the Houtgomery eatate. 

At uitp* he punned to listen.. Bat oulj the 
harrinc. of motors on the drive g r ee t ed hta 
inral **u"orta. 

The trent mauulou was enshrouded la darfc- 

aai \n neat Illumined a belated wLndow- 

Haa 

Peanoefc was reaj-ftaJ of trusting to the pas- 
sage-war Should a watcher 
within ft. then no trap eoald be 
of ita pray 

The. mma a window with a ■battered aaabu 
throqrb which Pennoek had entered on pce- 



rlooa Oceanians, *ad oat of which be 

helped Ton Teaawrk the morning before 

Creeping on himli and kn ee* — at time* lyiax; 
fiat from ■hear terror, be hastened aJowly The 
strident thrwbfaina; or hla heart seemed to bint 
not aBllke the rer erb ernnt tbompiaa; of a dram. 

aaaJEJBB the window, be held hla ear to the 
opening, hot only the measured crackllac of thr 
furnace fbre answered his watchfaJneaB- 

Tnere was Uttte ehoiee left far Pennoek He 
was aa well off imprisoned aa at lane without 
proper raiment and no fnndn 

He left himself lata the nether dnj*knen> 
and expected a hand to reach oat and arraap 
hira at ewery ^t^- Bat bo one warn aatlr. 

Pennoek knew every foot of the way , sad 
be wia shortlj within hla own room 

Then he became suddenly bold. He closed 
the door and turned on the light. 

A detect! Te stood immediately berore him, 

Neither spoke, Pennoek* oaafnar nerre eave 
'way all at once, and he Bank to the floor, with 
hla thoughts racing tandem, hope following 



thottgnt yoa wonJd come, the omcer ob- 
haTe a habit of coming back 



After a consultation' among the ameers In 
charge, the employe m permitted to bathe 
and drwaat fa* more presentable EBrmeBts. and 
theB be vaa burrJed off to the station 

'"What la the charge 7" the sergeant qnerted. 

"An Ba.taa ary to the marder of Mr and Mrs. 
V on igomery ." 

"What?** Pennoek aaked BBarpIy, 

The statement waa repealed. 

-Oh," said he with a show of reljef. 'I 
lb ought tt waa burglary- Why, 1 didn't kill 
thone people — 1 should say not. Go ahead and 
lock me up. i will prove ewerrtbing I say — 
r*erythlng^ " 

But the oftVers winked at one another, bar 
In the ■■■"»■ of crime, the innocent and the 
gultty all prote*t In much the same words — 
and who la to know nmil the [aw and the 
facts have been heard* 

JfJraai 

Contrasted with the dreary arraj »f rrim- 
■naj erenta, the affairs of Mi*a Grace Chandler 
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*tood out In strange 
ginning to live again. 
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And yon bare proved no etcrptlan- - 

Pennack still iay on the floor, unable to voice 
evea the pleatdlnga that eTery coward And* ia 
his heart. 

~I gnent thl* make* the final arreaL" eon 
tinned the other Th^re are other osanera on 
watch ahorn Come, get up, and march ahead 
at n.-e.~ 

The chauffeur arose, and the bloodies hue* 
of hta features were visible through the smadge 
of biact 

Th ere waa no avenne of escape. He bad 
walked lata the trap, and hla force of resist 



reUef. She waa be- 
But this was due to 
Clarence At wood. 
who had insisted 
that the young 
woman leave the 
scene of terror and 
take op life In a 
cheerful little hotel 
on the North Shore. 
Mis* Chandler, 
despite the wealth 
of her sister and 
brotbeMu-law, jajd 
been held in unrea- 
sonable restraint 

Thee bad been 
kind to her so far 
an actual goodBeaa 
wan concerned, hut 
they had also nar- 
rowed her sphere. 
and thrust upon 
her the company of 
such men aa Can- 
field, 

Secretly Miss 
Chandler was be- 
ginning to I b * k 
witn willing de- 
toward 
— and aa 
Use iis-llsatlma of 
her Ben-found Jay 
dawned fully snow 
ber, she recalled 
that had It mt 
been for Fannie 
Cumnri ag** • b * 
mmiMt t^j might even bow be 

bcasnd la the th ran- 
dom of her esnrnce- 
rnent to Canfleid 

A [wood bad called on her. and they sat on 
the portico eh*rriag The attorney waa care- 
ful to not mention anything connected with the 
tragedies that had fnrced f±ti m* er*ns lata tbe 
rirls life. He totd bar about the brbrhier 
tbtaga In Ufa. and was happier when be waa In 
her company, 

alfcm Chandler- permitted her suitor to let has 
caaveraailon follow hla will. £ur a rime, and 
then saw entered tbe border* of a fo 



aliaa Camming* La still fmpTtsoued,"' *be % 
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tared. "Da too hi 
to tell me. Mr. A t- 

wood. that this bj 
either right • 

Irrespect- 
iic of what anUt 
mar point to the other*, 
t hut tM !■ certainly 
freer fma lta taint." 

Atwood's eyes were 
averted, and he would 
have avoided replying, 
had. he dared, 

"The truth is." said he after de- 
liberating the substance of his 
thoughts some moments, "she Is Dot 
Id prison. She was liberated on bonds before 
aba as much as saw the cells." 

Kiss Chandler was elated. 

"Bat no mention has been made of It In the 

vera," 

"I know it," the district attorney admitted. 
"We preferred to keep the matter quiet. Ton 
see, there is a strong attachment betwe en Was 
Camming! and young Victor. She will do as 
be says — -and every move she makes Is shad- 
owed. Yesterday she pot forth desperate ef- 
forts to find Pennock — your chauffeur, who 
was arrested last night Bat she was unsuc 
eensfuL Today she started to took up von Ten- 
neck- He was not at home. She has assumed 
another name, and under that alias, she has 
secured rooms not hi from here. Why, that is 
she coming along the walk!" 

Fannie did not pause, bat came straight tip 
to the hotel. This happened to be her hostelry 
also. When she saw Atwood and Miss Chandler, 
she attempted to escape, bat they had nodded 
to her, and Invited her to join them. 

Her face had reddened, and she was ex- 
tremely agitated. 

Hiss Chandler grasped her hands and smiled 
pleasantly, and Atwood bowed la a dignified 
m a nner to Indicate that be did not wish to be 
regarded as too friendly. 

"I met Chief Moran a abort time back." Miss 
Camming* ventured. "He says that I need not 
worry — that he has fastened the guilt on the 
right person." 

"Which means?" and Atwood lifted his eyes. 

"Why, I don't know," Fannie responded, with 
toe color racing to her temples. "Bat T do not 
believe any of n would know the name If we 
heard it Of coarse. It la not Harold, and It 
la not Warner, and tt Is certainly not Hiss 
DeJvare,- 

Atweod frowned slight];. 

Fannie pretended to pay no heed to his dla- 
plessnm. 

"Tea know, we axe all rich now. Mr. Warner 
sold Harold's patents on his storage battery 
for a million dollars-'" 

She glanced at them frankly, and noted their 
looks of surprise, 

"We never had anything to do with those 
terrible crimes at all. The apparent mystery 
we all displayed was to protect our secrets 
about Harolds Inventions — and. If yon are at 
all interested, when he la free, we are — well. 
we an going to get married. We became en- 
gaged In the patrol-wagon, on the way to the 
station." jj> 

Tbe hmmr of such a courtship appealed to 
Atwood. and be moved closer to Miss Chandler. 

"I wish somebody would arrest us," he re- 
ingenuously. "in the ordinary ran 



Mia* Ch and ler Unshed, and Fannie smiled. 

"Well, it is only when young people are 

about is Che storm of circumstances that 

they really know the importance of full csan- 

rsdsofp." 

Atwood nodded assent. He quite agreed with 
Miss Cum mlngs. and found btmselt 11 king and 
beiieving In her. in spite of his official self. 

"I suppose some sneh romance will develop 
between Warner and the actress?" he ques- 
tioned, v 
Fannie laughed. 

"What do yon suppose*" and she beamed in 
radiant good nature. 'Why. they have been 
married more than a year!" 

"Oh!" Atwood groaned. The expletive 
was not one of surprise so much as the 
result of a realixatJon that, under the stat. 
ate*. Dais; would not be able to testify 
against Warner — even if Atwood fancied 
she would anyway! 

"It la too bad to have a cloud hanging 
he said thought- 
fully. "I do so hone that yonr dance will 
be able to prove his Innocence." 

"Why — he will," and Fannie looked just 

a trifle defiant "Besides, Chief Moran 

told me that be expected Harold would 

be free before night" 

Atwood nodded In wonderment, and 
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Miss Chandler clapped her hands — which 
placed Atwood more and more on the defen- 
sive. It was not merely a case of the clash of 
love and duty; it was love governing and shap- 
ing duty. 



Alter seven boor* or moral suasion, Peasock 
told Moran everything he had ever known. He 
was actually eager to talk. The Chief Anally 
had to put e. damper on the prisoner's volu- 
bility. 

Pursuant with Pennoek's confession, the gems 
were fonnd on top of the dothes-presa la tbe 
basement room. They were brought to the 
Chief for Inspection. 

Ton stole how many, all told?" he asked 
casually. 

Pennock counted mentally, and then with the 
aid of his Angers. 

Twenty-one." he replied. 

"Then, according to the final win and testa- 
ment of Mr. Mont g omery, there Is a discrepancy 
of a dosen— feast twehret" 

The chauffeur stoutly denied all knowledge 
of them. 

The officer who had brought the fortune into 
the Chiefs office w * plainly disturbed. 

"There was a hole In the sack," he explained. 
"See for yourself; It was burned. I looked all 



around, bat they are an ther e e very one 
bad bees is the bag." 

Moran scrutinised the sack carefully. It 
made of rhswvni*. and about a third of the 
portion was scorched, ss though a hot Iron 
been passed through It 

"And the hag was perfectly good at the t:n> 
yon placed tt In hiding?" 

Pennock nodded a stern smrmatlou. 

"And yon," turn i ng to the detective, "yon 
quite positive this is precisely as yon diacoi 
ereditr* 

"I have been In the service twenty-six year*; 
the officer responded, "and I thing nay asm 
ance on that point Is good." 

Moraa's brow* knitted in deep th— i**- 

"That will be all," he said suddenly, a; 
directed that Pennock be takes back to his ct 

For a long time the Chief sat pondering mi 
tern He was troubled, but fall pertuTbniJi 
was gradually melting before a greater trail 
that throat Itself upon him. 

He summoned a dozen of h is best men. 

"I shall have work for yon tonight," he 
sharply. -It will be big work— and I want 
to be prepared to cope with dangers such a 
yon have not met In the ordinary run of crime," 

They nodded gravely. 

"Too win meet In this office at a quarter 
seven. Hold yourselves subject to this order 
Now, can in Harold Victor.™ 

Tbe detectives departed, and Victor 
brought in to the Chief. 

Tbe young Inventor stood rather Irresolute*, 
before the official , 

"You have bees patting aver some big 
ventians of late," Moran began carefully 
"Your storage battery was the principal one 
them sIL" 

Harold bowed, bat bis Up* fashioned "yetf 
withoat uttering the sound of the word. 

"And yon are working on your dictagraph, 
believe?" 

Victor admitted this to be the case. 

"Harold, do you think you'll succeed." U 
Chief queried. 

"Well. It looks ss *>um C >i | nave succeed* 
in good measure. Did Fannie say anything » 
you about our recent success?" 

"Tea," Moran replied, "bat don't mislead 
or dare try to cover up the facts. An I ask 
in merely the unvarnished truth, and Is it 
much to request it? There is just one trifl: 
point more about this invention that I m 
insist oa your answering fully." 

"What I* It?" Harold asked doubtfully. 

"With that sort of wireless attachment, vi 
it be possible for yonr storage battery to kill 



"Did yon use that attachment the night 
Montgomery died?" 

"No. I had not perfected It up to that time 
I had sot perfected It up to the time Mr. Moat 
gomery died. The first time It was ever use*. 
In experiment or otherwise, was the day I 
liberated from prison by you." 

"And have too invented anything similar, * 
even experimented with anything of thai a 
tare?" 

Harold shook bis bead. 

"Not only that. Chief Moran, bat I hsve had 
nothing to do with these crimes. If you found 
connections between the several members 
what migti t be regarded as a 'gang,' mm si ne B 
the records at Springfield will prove that 
were shareholders of a corporation, the abject 
of which was the marketing of. these invci 



"Suppose I were to bring a man before 
who -would accuse yon of the Crimea?" 

"I'd Ilka to meet him!" and Harold felt el 
his muscles, and wondered If be could give * 
fair account of himself after such prolongs! 
restralnt- 

Horan laughed. 

"I'll not Introduce him now. However, Vk> 
tar, the grand jury gee* into session 
and 'it la highly probable that yon and yoat 
confederates will be Indicted." 

Harold hong his head. He was 
about Fannie, and feared that confinement 1* 
prison might prove disastrous to her, beeauw 
she had weakened physically under the stresses 

"And, again." the Chief added. It Is 
possible that you will sot be held. It dependl 
upon what occurs tonight." 
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to present to ih* 
be bsd 
nock, 

mints- __ ^^ 

He wan norfieslnriy Miter 

Odd of thw h-ttm- ha i^ tjaaa anusarn swart ia 
considered. It ha th* anhft of most successful 
suitors to detest and vilify their rejected rivals. 
Why this should be so, even the moat learned 
jsil to farhasn- 

Still under l y in g Atwood's aversion to Can 
geld wit* * btwasssr awnsn of Justice, tod when 
the mil i oiili i/ii m ma aen±. for the district at- 
torney, he answered the call — not after the 

bat with nrntwa s«s »Bw »le gr«y . 

■a hour, aad Al i u s C a attitude toward C anfl el d 
was leas tense task it au oeen avjanon 

The lawyer ■tailed at em for the Koart- 

goraery — but In hla car on the war 

over, ho road matches Cram an extra news- 
paper, aad daUuiui&ed apes a Han of Inde- 
pendent research. 

Host of tin servants bad been dismissed. A 
few somnolent patrolmen wen at ease on the 
premises. 

Atwood devoted eoaalderable time la the 
library, an dnati hwlen and bearing the marks 
of its heavy usage and acaat can. The shades 
were all drawn aad the room was dark, damp 
and J 1 1*1 I'll It was ha th is apartment ha had 
first beheld the beauty of Grace Chandler, and 
irrespective of Its repellent attributes and 
blotched history, ta hut It waa a sacred shrine 
he purposed to ever caetish. 

He set his sentiments aside as best he mold, 
tad continued his lobars. 

Car. field had told him that the library still 
harbored ■»--— ftf er ld e ng e. bat b e y ond direc- 
tions as to how and where to locate each facts, 
remained noneoonnittaL 

Thai Canneld had learned some dark secrets 
waa patent. Where he bad encountered them 
was still a conjecture. 

"Has any east bees In here?" Atwood asked 
of a police officer on watch. 

"No one." 

"Are yon certain?" 

"I am aare fn seen nobody. The grounds 
have been watched.'* 

"Very well F am gains to open this safe." 

Following the numeral* "W the combination, 
the proeecotor soon had the door swung back. 

The Interior waa ulna, ai as :in shadow. He 
lighted a match. The rays were laaawhal in a 
blase of crystalline brilliancy. 



checking op 
cnunt- 

them waa a note, 
in a bold hand. At- 
experlenee told him that 
considerable effort had been 
exercised to disguise too pen- 
manship. 

The top of the sheet con- 
tained this sn»»w*a waawna asc- 
end: 

14-6-1-13 1-1 J U-M H 13 14 
C-l->T-*-4-R 14-6-4-11-4 16-4-R-4 AS 

0-1WH-H-I3 1-LL 14-0-L-3. 

Beneath were these broken 



"t sWeara Tata 

ftaaswmnj Saftass 



tblaan which ate Casar's, and 
co my way. Infinitely more 
ana na s" against than tinning 
Tears ago. I came el one to He- 
ine .the life-companion of the 
woman whose .*wi«^^«ii« , cor- 
poreal waa offered wp as a 
bleed sacrifice on the altar of 
vanity. Bat BOW, with my 
past buried, I gn my way. It 
la useless to pursue me, be- 
cause a* I have keen the m- _ 
thor of mnch wrong, an* may I 
still octal aaie the manner, and 
name the hoar, of my awn passim. The 
for which I faugh t and sacrificed has succeeded. 
My need terminates with that success. Give a 
man an ideal and he Urea, Bob him of hla moat 
cherished hopes, and be withers, like the most 
sturdy, hardy oak perishes when its tap-root Is 
severed. I commend that all nSWlal procedure 
be dr op ped, for here is the trail's terminus, and 
beyond that la naught — only oblivion — chaos — 
mockery— the end.'* 

AtWDod's brows fairly bristled. Here was a 
challenge to his proa maa . What would Koran 
say to ao brasen an enroot »f *«■■* the police? 

The cause for which I fought and 
need," - the prosecutor repeated- The 
found some half-concealed response within his 
mind. Then an obscure article In the 

he bad partially pe rus ed, waa 




"Who wouldn't?" Atwood responded dryly, 
aa he noted down the description of the visitor, 
as given by tbe officer. 



that evening, the force of 
■asembled la the Chiefs pri- 




He extracted the publication from bis pocket, 
and traced the headlines. . 
-Can this be Itf he asked himself. 

The despatch waa dated from 
a European capital. Its story 
was brief: 

"Prince C of the 

royai honae of 



At seven-nfteen 
picked detectives i 
vate office. 

They war* a sober-appearing 
men — not at alt like the sleuths of I 

Koran gave bis instructions In abort, 
statements, 

A w arran t had been Issued for the latest sus- 
peet. 

The last of tbe afueraava crowd* were has- 
tening home. The wind was off Use tale, carry- 
ing on Its breath the eh road of a mine! Lag fag. 
It waa one of those nipping nights, when the 
cold gets inside and dines — and yet not the 
alod of chin that especially warrants heavy 
clothing. 

The piaia-elotheameu scattered, and took dl- 




accredlted with tbe wilful 
ruination of many persona. The 
principality in which he lived 
i snafus bin pawirimj merely a* 
a hang ■«»*<«**»»*— 4. incident. 
Popular approval has given the 
murderer ample time to escape 
across the harder. The prince 
bad few friends and aym- 
pathixers among even the roy- 
alty." 

"It may have no association," 
Atwood muttered. "Bat it 
dovetails perfectly with the 
tone of this epistle. I shall 
take these gems to Koran and 
notify Grace of my success." 

Then, on the way eat, At- 
wood again interrogated the 



Koran and Atwood. rode in the Chief's car, 

aad were soon in the old section Immediately 
north of the river, where towering warehouses 
and factories obliterate the ancient dwellings 
that still s nagg le for a position and Ileoanal 

Leaving the ear In n try-street, they proceeded 
on toot op an alley, and finally let themselves 
into a diminutive court thnmgh a gate. 

From a flrst-rloor window, the dim rays of 
an oil lamp were discernible. 

Very cautiously, they pressed nearer, and 
aasnjai at times for fear their w ' "'"^ay- — * §* * 
frighten their quarry. 

The fog-born boomed Its 
clamorous warning over near the i 

"Has at work," Koran whispered gvaBf al l y. 
"See hla shadow on the dun-colored drapes?" 

Atwood scarcely dare venture a reply. 

"We can gain a better view from the steps. 
1 will go np nrat-- 

Very slowly the Chief b ro ught km weight to 
bear on the) w ood en stairs. Ho took each atop 
In unison with the fas aula's blast, than eah- 
merging the leaser creaking; In the 



At the end of tbe handbag waa the light 



■Are yaa sure no or. 
to this honae all moreing?" 

"Only a plumber," the pa- 
trolman replied after some 



pact a p ! umber"' 



Following a 
the ascent, and shortly the two representative* 
of the haw war* aidehy-side. 

The shade did not qui te reach ta the silL A 
space of about two In re an ansa thank 
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1 ■ ntlc. together with bast tube* and other 
races, an as* which tubing led to the 
la, Cpoa chaser nlaaii i alius they detected 
1 iiiiii i II mil with the Imp- 
uting Terr likely tor the 
employment of the kerosene lflinntn*ruwi 

At the farther mlde of the apartment was s 
coatrlvaaee that resembled'* calctuia spot light, 
with 11a sinister hood, gas-tanks and piping. 

Oa Ike Soar were heaps of coal—an thracltc. 
tattsaninous, and eves llralte. A peculiarly 
fo.hli.inl men was angled In a distant corner. 

Bach man waa conjuring np the name fancies. 
The scene betore them had ail the an 
of the laboratory of an indent alchemist, with 
modern equipment and settings. 

From the caldron, lambent fames wen ris- 
lac much like the prismatic rapora that ascend 
from the molten metallic serpent that creep. 
down Ita sand stair* from a matte famace. 

The tufcmd mixta wafted toward the ceiling 
aad disappeared, and at times the lone laborer 
would (tap and grass at hi* cheat, while be 
underwent a ajaawawem of violent coughing. 

Tnem. still staggering from the effects of hi* 
-*♦»»*■ be would return to hi. d uties with re- 



Occasionally he would peruse a memoranda- 
book aa though studying same formula for his 
weird brew. Me made notations at times, care- 
fully blotting bis writing. 

■eras and Atwood spied nntll their limbs 
ached and the chill of the fog earned them to 
strangle many a cough 

Taa alchemist anally extiaznlsbed the Basse 
beneath hi* caldron, and with Ion* too** 
brought to Tiew a black, plastic mas*. Thla 
he Immediately placed In * mold, which be 
closed and adjusted in hi* hydraulic pre** 

After connecting and examining the different 
electrical connection*, he turned on the pre* 
sure, which became greater ** the momenta 
passed. He was aaaaatal ajaj tala partem with Ita 
Jet contents some thousand* of pound* to the 
square Inch. 

Sail an ed with his praam v he returned to 
his diary or recipe book, editing many of his 
entries. 

At length, he released the pressure of hi. 
mechanism and extracted the mold. 

With trembling, expectant Oncers, be loosed 
the clasps, and rolled the coo tear* upon hi* 



GUsteninc in Indescribable brilliance was an 



The old fellow gloated over It, fondled tt, 
bared his horrible yellow teeth In a diabolical 
grin, awd wept for Joy 

And then, for the Brat time, hi* face was 
turned directly toward the watcher* 

ft wan saw Teaser*.' 




Atwood beheld the uncanny scientific 
he could hare cried out- The truth 
I to his brain. Once more, the tat- 
I become a reality. 
I tripped the prosecutor's arm and can- 
i km* to remain silent. 
Ton Tenneck now crossed the room and 
wheeled hla Epot-llght lata Bouillon. In * mo- 
ment the Intense ray* were recused directly on 
th* Minnie gem. 

Flew, ten, fifteen minute* drew their endless 
length* along. The doubt that had set upon the 
asreaf • feature* was softening to hope — sad 
then broadened lata aaBrt 

With the rays stlfl bwbMiie upon the bauble. 
the scientist walhssf awer to the table and 
li sspul It l*r hla haada. Then he drew op a 
steal and. seated before the table, be stooped 
wear the thing of hla creation. Si* eyes- pro- 
traded la hungry triumph. 

hlnraa and Atwood were spell-bound. Had 
any persoa an mach aa suggested a drama like 
this, either man would base br an ded htm with 
Tet here before them. 



Players 9 Birthday Calendar 

By JOHNSON BRISCOE 




Etn a Fx^taLrrus. who bad a busy time at It 
in musical comedy but season, appearing In 
The Prince of Fllsen," "lole" and "The Utile 
Cafe." 

BgtXAil Fotxteb. the actress-playwright, most 
happily remembered la "Lama Rivera," and 
whose most recent offering was "Dear Doctor." 
which had a trial In vaudeville. 

CiBimi Rrj ase. the distinguished French 
actress, who Is returning to this country next 
to appear la our leading vaudeville 
theatres, 

aVawl 7 

Whilu Wjumwosth, the clever young char> 
actrr actor, bekrrcd by all ynti o ns of the Edison 
picture*, being specially successful at the mo- 
mi-nt la the vastly amustng series of the Wood 
B. Wedd pictures. In which he plays the name 
aaee. 

Ralfix Sttabt. who recently added to hla 
popularity through hi* work in the leading part 
In the Mohawk Film Company's Initial offer 
ing. "Hearts of Oak." 

Coaamc Cutwxul, who ho* been graduated 
from Ingenue lata leading rales, the past season 
assuming responsibilities with the stock com- 
pany at the Bijou Theatre, Fall River. Has* 

Beatamce Mobga.v, whoae name will long be 
held la affection with Harlem theatre-goer* 
through her lengthy term with the Keith and 
Proctor Stock. 

JUNE t 



■~ — 



l aa nBa awl 



A. Lxssrr. the well-known director 
sad Ba as aw a; axaa of the Edison company, one 
of hi* recent and moat Important pictures being 
"The Mystery of the Amsterdam Diamonds." 

Lrnr> HExnaasos, sae of our beat known 
picture directors, late with Thanhonser and 
Majestic sad now prominently associated with 
the California Motion picture Company. 

W. J. Fmcnwx, the clever character actor, 
lately seen ia "Madam President," and more 
recently * recruit to motion pictures, being spe- 
cially engaged to appear with Leah Balrd and 
Alexander Gadea In the Imp picture, "His 
Last Chance,'' a newspaper story. 

Enxs MtrxKxv. the blonde beauty, late In 
"Everywoman" and vaudeville, and now under 
contract to Klaw A Erlanger to appear In "The 
UtOe Cafe." 

H miui bi Barxr*. who for the past three 
year* has been playing la the suppo rt of Walker 
Whiteside In Tike Typhoon." 

At- is Mrnii, lately seen with Julia Ssnder- 
u In The Sunshine Girl,' aad who next sea- 
no Is to s u pp ort Haatl Dawn In "The Debu- 
tant e." 

Jvsvnt Hast, who baa figured moat asaa s*b 
fully in late yean a* a vaudeville author sad 
producer. 

fiauii SrxutST, who recently stepped la 
Tom Lewis' abacs In the cast of "High Jinks." 

Fait* Kixsnox, late with The Garden of 
Allah," aad who is to appear In San Francisco 
this Summer In a ncries of comedy revivals. 
at the Columbia Theatre, under Wallace Monro's 
management 

JtTNE 1 

Rice* Aiict, the talented character actress, 
lately with the Hlocraph and Reliance rora- 
paates and now happily situated with the 
Stellar Photoplay Company, appearing In their 
11 rat picture, "Forgiven." 

Wrxms Gssannrrrat. the distinguished English 
s*Baa>aaaaa**aSB known to us here tfarongh his 
work la The Night of the Party" aad "Mr. 
Preedy aad the Cn— tea* " 

Lbd.vob* Ton Ottucb. who baa, temporarily 
at least, sbsndoned pictures and is now playing 
with the Jessie Baastelle company, Buffalo. 

Ditblxt Dioeaa, who for the past three year* 
has been playing with George Arjlaa la "Dis- 
raeli " 



with viadailTIt lovers spaa both Bsaaa of the 
a**—**- betas; equally a* popular t&roatga 
Europe aa In this country. 

JUNE If 

Mae. Lxhjx Caxtbb, whom we are shortly t* 
see upon the screen, she having spent all or 
last Winter In France where she acted her 
great success, "Da Barry." fax the George Dalai 
campanj. a picture which baa oat yet been re- 
leased and one la which the greatest Latum 
has been BsaBntsaated. 

Lr mia i ir Powxn, who tor the past two years 
baa been playing with Annie Russell la her 
revivals of Old Engllrh comedies, notably "She 
Stoops to Conquer" aad Tbe School for 
Scandal." 

Sdstxi Hx*ar*T. happily remembered In the 
Daly company aad la more recent times a 
valued member of Charles Prnhman's forces. 
appearing Last with John Drew la "Much Ada 
About Nothing" and The WBL" 

*LaBti.iagT FjUBlxjuh, who for the past three 
years baa been identified with "The Blue Blrd." 
ln which she played the role of Water. ' 

BuiiE Tatusl. the singer and song-writer, 
who is generally to be found either In vaudeville 
or musical comedy, most often in company with 
his wife, the talented Stella Itaybew. 

JUNE 11 

Psetxsx, who with hla hypnotic tricks baa 
been signally successful in our leadlag iamb 
ville theatres, where there hi always a steady 
demand tor hi* services. 

Wmos Mexbohe. whom we saw on Broadway 
In two unsuccessful productions bast season. 
"Shadowed" and The Last Resort" — not that 
one means to Intimate that he had anything te 
do with their failing: 

Violet Vixanrcs. the distinguished London 
actreaa. who appeared here many years ago 
with her husband. Arthur Bourehier, both of 
whom are now playing la the London halls la 
"Find the Woman." the Charles Klein drama 
wbleh we know aa "The Third Degree." 

Fa.iMi Sur.*in.\s. who has been signally suc- 
cessful, la vaudeville la the BJchard Harding 
Davis sketch, "Blackmail," which Is shortly to 
be expanded into a foil evening 1 , play. 

Alva Toeac. the English serio-comic. Lately 
sees oa Broadway la "Peggy.'* and probably 
better known as a vaudeville favorite. 

Robtxt Mack at, who had two unpleasant ex- 
periences Last s e ason , appearing In the short- 
lived production* or "Miss Pboeaix" aad "What 
weald Tea Do?" 

JTSZ 12 

G ata s r* Loas* Tttwib. tbe srtnw-proaweer. 
who has staged many pictures bearing the Cat- 
versaJ brand and who waa responsible for th* 
Trame In (souls" Sim* which attracted auch 
notice last Winter 

Hewwna Fhtlran, th* beautiful German 
actress, who ha* found It rather up-hill work 
In getting a arm footing upon the English- 
speaking stage, though no one baa met with 
more artistic appreciation than she. 

Flask Tiiritw the sterling character actor, 
lately seen la The Five Frankforteta" aad with 
Edith Wyaae llatuslson la The Deadlock." 

!se-te Fxasklia. who sings songs aa no one 
else can — lust ask any vaudeville patron. 

Rm Coorxa atBEaxw. the play broker Bad who 
Is rapidly branching oat as s dramatist, being 
part author of those two new saceeasfnl plays. 
"Under C o m* snd "It Pays to Advertise." 

Kara LatsTBB. tbe actreaa of grand dame rosea, 
who has retired from tbe stage, at least far 



Aaxsm Row. who divided hast i 
Tbe Free Frankfurters" and with Doria Kesae 

Gases assswaa*B> whose most recent ap pear an ce 
behind tbe footllghsa was ia the production of 
The Reformers" 



. 
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JV EWS OF THE PHOTOPUOrEliS 

UH JOUTHERJV CALIFORNIA 




By Richard Willh 

FRANK MO NTGOMEHT of the Kalem Com- 
penw ias a new Indian actor on bis 
staff , one Robert Paddi, who tonnn from 
Hew Mexico. He le young and lithe and. like 
many ladhssa. In able to act with complete nat- 
uralness. He takes tie plsce of Ait Ortega, 
who left tie n a m) recently. 



G. llaetattile. J. P. McQo van's omen. bub. 
is tie "»■»»— of an " mta ** ■'*<»*; bmav "Bui- 
blra In Many Lands." Mackenzie was one at 
the tot Brat uu-n to engage is the moving 
picture business and tells at IiIshoMiii adven- 
tures in miiy countries. He la a man wio 
takes a genuine pride la his work. 



Poor "Jackie" ■— 1 * — of the I 
piny came In uauacl with sons poison try 
when doing a forest arene. and her pretty face 
has bees swollen to double lt> sine: At an* 
time fears were entertained far her eyesight. 
However, abe is much better already. 



George Meliord of tru'wrm La engaged on an- 
other of his eastern pictures entitled "Hindoo 
Vengeance." A very large cast is betas used. 



William Worthington of the Universal Com- 
pany la an Immensely popular member of tie 
photoplayern club, to which he belongs b ee a u B e 
of bin really e x ceptional baritone voice. That 
Is to say, that Mr. Worthington Is an accom- 
modating person also. 



T. A. Woods and H. EL Hawkins, president 
and general manager respectively of tie Pasa- 
dena Flint Producing Company, which win 
start work shortly, are both well known Pass, 
denaira. A location has been selected and work 
started on a studio: Leon De Kent, late of 
Lob In, will direct and take leads. Three-reel 
features in particular win be made hate. 



A crate of rattlers canned mnch excitement 
n the Laaky Features studio the other day. 
One of the stingers got l o os e , and It was op 
to de Mills to catch it. Fred Kley, busy In 
the manager's office, jumped a fence In escap- 
ing, and the telephone girl mounted the ex- 
change board! 



Universal Ike Carney had a difference of 
opinion with his director, Barry Edwards, and 
packed his duds and departed, and Edwards 
sill now produce comedies with pretty Louise 
Glaum and a clever youngster. Bob Fuew, 
whs will be known as Universal Ike J-inlor. t 
understand that Carney on several occasions 
objected to some of the things that he was 
called on to do. 



Wallle Reid has purchased a new car, a 
"Forty," and his excuse ia a new and novel 
one. "The Missus (Dorothy Davenport) 
vants to learn to drive a car, and my old one 
did not have a self-starter." 



Joe Sing, lately playint; leads with Sells, 
has joined the bis "U." at Hollywood. He la 
an excellent actor and likes this location; be- 
sides it brings him near to his wife. Who Is 
she? Well, her first name Is Hazel. Now 



The former manager of the Vitagraph at. 
Santa Monica. R. 3. Sturgeon, will soon be on 
if way to New York. He says he la going on 
a Pleasure trip, but we have Ideas at our own 
u u the pleasure, unless ho calls it fun to 
start new companies, and to 
30,'JOO vo 



fuss win probably be interested in 
that all the Hath Round and John 
I m directed hy tie youngest 
producer In the sauna, Marshal Neilan. Ha hi 
a buy from Frisco, who baa made a name for 
himself in directing this niis-essr- Ha Is also 
aasajasau) of the stadia in Hull ■sunn, Cai 

Donald Crisp, weft known actor with the Re- 
liance, has blossomed forth as s director, his 
first offense being a satin on the Hew Woman 
and her independence, with Dorothy Olsh and 
Robert Harron in the cast. 



"The Script" is the title of the Monthly bul- 
letin to be issued by The Photoplay Authors 
League and Russell EL Smith. W. M RUchey 
and Marc E. Jones win Jointly edit it- 



Fred flsnu "- has a new way of getting Into 
jalL La a recant play he la guarding a cell 
when his daughter comes along and posies him 
so that ha fails inside, whereupon she locks 
him in and goes to get married. Gamble nays 
he has heard of a man being thrown, having 
walked or being pushed into a caU, but It Is 
an entirely new stunt to break in <»«*■■»■< of 
breaking out. 



Otis Turner of the Cai venal hi getting randy 
for the promised feature done on a big scale of 
"Damon and Pythias." In which William Worth- 
baafsst win be Damon and Herbert Rawlluson, 
Pythias. Anna Little wis be in the cast, also. 



Gerrard. prominent member of the 
Photoplsyers" Club and leading man with 
George Helford at the Kalem studios, who gave 
such sa excellent performance In the part of 
Shannon In "Shannon of the Sixth," Is an 
Irishman all the way through with an "tlllgent" 
brogue and dark curly hair. He Is known as 
"Jerry" to his friends. Before his work with 
the old Majestic, Universal and Paths com- 
panies. Gerrard was prominent ou the stage, 
being associated with Ethel Barrymore, Viola 
Allen, Grace George, and many others. 



Young Paul Willis, who so successfully 
played the part of Kalntuck In "Little Kala- 
tuck," the Vltsgraph story of the poor had who 
went away from the cold city to the beautiful 
free country. Is a schoolboy at Santa Monica. 
Between scenes he **— "— hard and is a dili- 
gent student. His latest 01m play la "Pore 
Folks," another story af the stums, in which 
he carries the part to perfection. 



Busy Balboa! Henry W. Otto is putting on 
a three-reeler of his own writing, although he 
baa just completed another three-reeler entitled 
'The Seeds of. Jealousy" with Henry King and 
njejmma Tottuge In the 1 -* i<l "j roles. Bert 
Bracken has taken his whole company to the 
mountains and will produce two stories while 
away. 



Can anyone fancy Billy Garwood as a coun- 
try boob? That Is what he plays In a circus 
production at the American. As a matter of 
fact Billy is an excellent character actor and 
likes to play an eccentric part for a change. 



Cleo Madison recently jumped from a burn- 
ing hnagulnw her clothes snnu and with a 
wild run and a great leap, went down a sixty- 
foot embankment. Oh! The lives af these 
ehotoplayers. 



If you were a motorist near Los Angeles, and 
were driving slowly along the smooth boule- 
vards to Santa Monica, you might perhaps sud- 
denly see a Hash of color pans yon on the rand- 
way. That would be Charles Ray ia his classy 
going to the Broncho camp at Santa 
sssusnl He Is soste 




but a blae-steel crystal, 
had required sans to perfect, 
the fleeting space of a few 

Bat as they ■asilMii. a fa 
stolen over the face of the 
fancied It was his own faulty vision, 
by the prolonged vigil and the 
strong Tight. 

Scarcely bad this thought prevailed 
psnT of v a por ou s substance, like 
passing spirit. 

The rtrainand had disappeared! 

In the p«t™« of the rigid, 
seared spots—as though a heated Iron had been 
isn ss u d upon t hem t ha same tell-tale marks 
that had disfigured Mrs. Montgomery's throat! 

Voa Tenneeh's eyes blinked once, and then 
became transfixed. He gulped, gasped, and fell 
forward oa the table. 

Before Moras. Atwood and the relnforce- 
had. battered down the bolted door and 
to the laboratory, the scientist had 
expired — the final victim of his own iislisTISwai 
w«*h,,H«iq u though Dame Nature had 
b rand e d htm a dangerous counterfeiter, and ex- 
acted her tan. 



The following s njs js nsdn , are 
memo-book found by the j pd V " i s at the de* 
cendenta right hand, under seVrnentlal dates: 

"I have numtuttiit the asks of the Ill-fated 
star of the Foal far J. Trenton Montgomery. 
CissaideratJon tl*MM- My nront, 1 1 n.liSe I 
learn M. la in abjauMnwI straits. 

"Stone de U i uiuL Cast heat. 

"Quality of coal inferior. Consumers Co. has 
ordered special let, higher In carbon. 

'Montgomery repents folly. * Has borrowed 
130.000 from me. I was a fool to lead It. I 

need it to help exterminate Prince C 

of Hanover. Had be not rained my business 
earlier In life, the present Mrs. Montgomery 
would have been the Countess Ten Eck. 

"Coal much better — carbon extraction high. 
Have cultivated Pennock, who la Indebted to me 



"I shall need funds. Tonight, with Pennock'a 
aid. I shall act. 

"We succeeded In getting safe combination. 
What a fool M. Is to keep his jewels la his 
home. 

"I save achieved my most remarkable tri- 
umph. The Stnr of the Tool Is duplicated; all 
but cleavage planes. 

"Pennock and I substituted spurious gen for 
real one — attached bogus filer la original set- 
ting. The necklace remained unbarxued. 

"I have fashioned numerous smaller aliejie 
and traded those for some of the Montgomery 
solitaires. 

"My God! How snail I ever be forgiven ? 
The ultra-violet rays of the spot-light In the 
Auditorium must have been r es po ns ible! I am 
desolated In my great grief! 

"My greed has been submerged. Tuat—J of 
cutting up the genuine Star, I have given all 
facts about It to Cairns of Th e Tribune, th ereby 
frust r atin g my welt-laid plans for gain. 

"I have entered Montgo mer y home through 
secret passage In alcove and made further sub- 
stitutions. Pennock assisted. He Is clever, but 
rapacious. 

"Montgomery Is dead! I in doubly a mur- 
derer! What have I done to merit all this? 
Pennock saw him die — was la the alcove hunt- 
ing for a work on gems at the time, for M 
Canaeld entered but Pennock escaped through 
secret passage. 

"I fear to sell the gems we have pilfered 
from the M home, and still I need funds. 
Prince C is more arrogant than ever. 



I le 

"Pennock worries me. Ha a writing cipher 
notes to Mini Chandler, poor girl. He wishes 
to frighten her away and purloin the remaining 



"My contributions to Harold Victor's com- 
pany may involve him and his associateo. He 
Is a *»«■*■— Pennock farced me to divide my 
stock Interests with him. 

"Canneld sought refuge at my home I dis- 
like him. but half pity him. I hope Miss C. 
the < 
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the Impressions on the writing pad. 
siak'Unim! note I found. The police 
cull' wring a conf esslon (nan him. 

Tenaaek sold me aa assortment of stone 
I mast convert then into profit and -mulsh. 
may be arrested at an* moment 

"Warner did a good stroke of business 

ilia. B1I11 bright chap, but rather 
Dettara is lajpoasiMtv Fannfc 
hi sweet. I hope she and Harolt 
many, 

"I tear Atnood and Koran. Today, di-vuiaat 
aa a plumber, I visited the Montgomery man- 
sion and restored all gems bat the Star and i 
ruby. The latter Is lost. Prince C's passing 
helped resolve me In this restitution. 

"I shall test my latest carbon tonight It tit 
diamond stands the light rays, I shall be 
wealthiest num. In — * 

Here the record van b ro ke n — tor an time. 

Horan looked down upon the still form at 
the strange victim of a stranger fate. In mingles 
commiseration and relief. 

Then he ran bis hands Into von Tennecka 
pockets. Inspired by a new Impaliw 

A took of Incredulity spread over the Chiefs 
features. 

Be d^pw In his breath in rasping expectancy. 

In his hand was clutched the gennlne Star oj 
the Vault 



A week preceding the completion 'of this nar- 
ration, I clipped the following; from the nw 
rlnge-llcense tabulations in Die Doily .Vrir* 
No. S3S.SK Harold Victor. Fannie Cum- 
mints, 29-ii 

til Clarence At wood. Grace Chans, 
kr, 3MS 

Which, by the way, is a tain* termlnatlaa 
far troubled history of the famous Star of the 
Vital. 

the san 



The Cross Roads 

Sons waits and t went through the scene 
again, with she camera clicking, and then Colt 
stopped ob, 

"That's enough tor the present .* he sals, 
"Tom understand, Was Morgan. I*v* gat to I 
bow the picture 1 ookfi. Ton look all right 
me, bat yon may not photograph well 
may boa dozen reasons why yon want do. Bat 
wall know soon. Ill have this strip Unlabel 
as quickly aa possible as a test" 

They sent for me, three days Inter, aad told 
me that I would do, and that. It I would 
cent sixty dollar* a week. I could begin as s 
aa Miss Frances left them. Cale said as 
thing; shoot a contract. But I only smiled at 
in— 

This is only a provisional arrangement," 
Neither of us wants to he bound by 
I may fall down— or I may make 
a big Swan se a , I think we'd better lease things 



I could see that they were rather relieved. 
And, as for me, I wanted to get away, and 
by myself, so that I could give my feeling* 
free play! My hazard had won, desperate as 
had seemed! Because now I knew that, even 
I dldn'b follow this triumph up as well as 
hoped. I was on the right road. I had mad* 
my start! 

I went back to the bote]. There 1 found 
telegram. Womanlike. I took it to hit 
room and stared at it for a long tints 
before I opened It wondering who could 
bay* sent It Then I remembered that 
t had left my address with Mrs. Moultrie. 
And my address there, in the lodging house, of 
course, I had given to various studios la aad 
around New Tort Could anything have hap- 
pened to my father'? Then 1 opened It 

•Mrs. C. died suddenly last week.*' It read. 
"Have Just found your address. Ant writing. 
Everything will be all right George." 

So George Con ve rs e was going; to try to eoms 
into my life . . . hist ss I had be- 
ta see that t could order It for myself! 

(to aa coimsiTEX* *taxr wxaw.) 
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EASTERN STUDIO NEWS 

GOSSIP « THE MOB W ANM KR1VK 



B PTjg ADAIR'S knowledge of athletics 
Is mot limited to that of spectator. 
She to. a skillful beater and aa a swim- 
mer and track athlfilsT to above the 
Jsreraze. It to hoped her work la Eclair pic 
f nues it 111 atom these accomplishments. 



MHfctl Tjigm who formerly played lends 
In Sella; pictures al the Chicago studio, la ap- 
pearing in the London Film Comma?*! "The 
House of Tempcrley," made la London, Ens- 
land. aUaa Logan was aa operatic student 
whe gave up her study of music for Urn work- 



Jacob F. Adler. who to playing the leading 
I aa* la "Michael StrognnV a feature fllm made 
H the Labia stadia, to the heat known Rus si an . 
Jewish actor on the staffs. Be wma horn In 
Odessa, Russia, and. left that, country without 
permission. Snch an offense would mean being 
exiled to Siberia, were he to return, 

Charles Maude, a cswsdn of Cyril Maude, the 
I English actor, and a grandson of Jenny Lind. 
I lie famous singer, has a leading role In the 
I London Fllm Company's first release. "The 
I Boose of Temperley." Mr. Maude to in New 
I Turk where he starred during the winter tn 
I The Philanderer.' at the Little theater. 
Though thoroughly Engilah. he baa a keen 
I sense of humor which makes him an euter- 
I tabling talker. 



flora Finch, whose eccentric protrayal of 
I characters la Vttasjreah films has made her one 
of the best known comediennes In pictures, 
takes a keen Interest In "new thought'* and 
I suffrage. Also she has a splendid voice and 
rakes three singing lessons a week, so it might 
be well to remind yon that when Flora is mak- 
ing yon laugh by her ludicrous attempts to slug. 
In some funny, "Bunny" picture, she may have 
I famished a real musical treat to those who 
re present when the picture was made. 



Hlrtam Neablt and Hare HacDeraott were 
I chosen by W- G. Plimpton of the Edison com- 
pany to represent the Bronx studio at the pic- 
tare ball held la Chicago's ColiBeum. 



Eleanor Btoncbard, who was For several years 

I at Che Easanay stadia La Chicago, la now at 

home at the Labia s' :dio In Philadelphia. 

when* she to patting her talent for comedy 

to worthy use. 



Pearl White, who is "making good" the op- 
portunity for daring work In the Eclectic 
'Perils of Pauline" series, says that almost 
more thrills attend the making of the "Perils" 
than those that are shown the public on the 
screen. The fifth aeries, which were made 
is Chinatown, was completed only after a mis- 
understanding with the Orientals which re- 
united In Crane Wilbur's receiving a scalp 
wound, and after the utter mining of a beantl- 
ral wrap Miss White had hoped to wear (n the 
restaurant scene. 



E. K Lincoln, who. when he left New York 
lor the Photo Play Production Company's 
studio os the coast, expected to be gone lor 
only a few weeks, has been oat there now for 
two months and writes hark that "Broadway 
should see his sunburn," Broadway thinks so. 
tun. 



Arthur Johnson, who has lust finished a 
three-reel picture, "The Last Hose," breathes 
freely again and lor this reason: "In the pic- 
ton 1 play the part of a clergyman. I'm super- 
stitious about any picture' with a clergyman 
role In it and I'm glad I'm through. It's a 
sandy story, though. I would hare enjoyed 
It mum if I could bare bees a little wicked." 



Miss M. B. Havey of the Lubln scenario 
•toff lathe author of "The Lost Rose." Lottie 
Brtii^o, who plays the feminine toad la It. has 
asked her for another such "gen," 



Valentine Grant, leading woman for the Sld 
Olcott Plsrers, La In New York making the 
acquaintance of people In the film Industry. 
Until three months ago Miss Grant had not 
the slightest knowledge of films or film work. 
Mr. Olcott recognised her potential ability and to 
greatly pleased with his choice of her as lead- 
IBS tody. She to delighting every one she 
meets with her personal charm sad tactful 



Sidney Olcott to renewing old acquaintances 
■raimg the many he has in New York. He 
added about twenty pounds to his weight In 
Florida, but the general opinion is that he has 
never looked better. 



Mr. and Mrs. Max Flgman and their daugh- 
ter "Bunny" hare said good-bye to the east 
until early tall. They have gone to the Leaky 
studio oa the coast, where they will play leads 
La "Tic Man on the Box" and other produc- 
tions. 



Dixie Comptoa has been selected to play 
the lead in "The Trait of the Lonesome Pine,'* 
which la being made by the Broadway Pictu-e 
Producing Company. 



Fred Mace, in the east again after his months 
out at the coast, spent several days oat at 
New Hoc he lie resuming pleasant acquaintances 
with many farmer companions. By them, as 
well aa by the public, he is spoken of aa Tunny 
Fred Mace." 



William Russell, who recently transferred 
his popular work from Thaahonser to Blagrspb 
productions, suffered the loss of his mother 
recently. Mrs. Lerch — Russell Is but a stage 
name — was known by many of the friends of 
both William and Al Russell and her death 
occasioned genuine sorrow. 



Alice Joyce has sdded a third name to these 
two which are known the world over. Her 
new name is Moore — Mrs. Thomas Moore. The 
marriage of the two leading players of the 
Kalcm Film Company will but bear out the 
wish or the film public, as the matrh has so 
long seemed as Ideal one. However. It was a 
romantic and abrupt decision and came as a 
surprise to the admirers of both Mr. and Mrs. 



And now comes the announcement of the en- 
gagement of Mignou Anderson and Irving Com, 
mings, both of the Thanhouser 'company at 
New Rochelle. They confirm the announce- 
ment with the news that the marriage is sched- 
uled for early June, Bath of these screen stars 
are widely known for their work and their 
personality. Their friends are many, and they 
all wish them luck. 



Miss Lillian Walker, Miss "Dimples." of the 
Vitagraph company, says she Is counting the 
days until she can begin her daily swims at 
Brighton Beach. "Only twenty more days," 
she baa decided, "the water should be warm 
enough by then. Mr. Stockton has asked me 
not to get all burned up as I did last year, so 
I guess I'll hare to go mornings or tote after- 
noons, though 1 like the sunn lost boon best.'* 
Being obliging, however, she has promised to 
"cat out the sunny times" 
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P7asil — Tea 

Cnmplon had several ■— of stage caperi- 
ence before Jniwtn r the Imp Company. He iu 
cast for one of the 1— <n»a; roles to EL C. 
Whitney's Tale of Spice" and for two yean 
to with Sua S. Shubert's The Belle of New 
York." Ha tan* alas appeared with Frank 
Daniel*. WlDiim Hodge, Eddy Foy. tod Junes 
IIMnffl 

"Draii" Pun imun Pj. — Xo WO cant 

tell you what make of automobile Ruin Roland 
diliu. If JOB) wrote her, enclosing a stamp 
for reply, atlas Roland would probably tell you 
all about It 

FlTHiai ton. Ft. Watxa, Ixu. — Ton are cor- 
rectly informed. Marie Dream la Boon to be 
seen la Keystone comedies. Hack Sennet! will 
be her director and already some of the pic- 
tores hare been completed. 

"A. B. C_T St. Acc v ar i. tr. Fu. — Tou"re cot 
It wrong. Marshal Nellan la, with Kalem not 
Sells. It moat be Marshal Farnuin you're 
making of — he'« with Sells as a director. 

Jack L, Etahtos, Iu. — Mona Darsleather 
Is not k real iwrfi«» though she has speclaUxed 
In that style of roles (or so lone that yon can 
scarcely be blamed for thinking; ahe Is one. 
Ourtyie Blackwcl] la with Famous Flayers now. 
instead it Kalem. 

BtMit R-. HcauBT, iowa — Kathie Fischer of 
the Scanty Company is Margarita Fischers 
niece not her dangbter. Mercy, Margarita 
Isn't old enough for that. 



D„ Qiroirr, III— Tea. George Fields 
of America Is married. Winifred Greenwood 
Is Mrs. Fields la private life. 

Cosbtast P ■■*"■* Gaza? Bat. Wis. — The 
Gese Ganntler films are made at the Gauatler 
studios la New York City. Norma Phillips la 
the creator of "Our Mutual Girl" and her real 
name la Norma and not Margaret. 

Axbt. Pnii.nwi.rgiA. Pa— Mabel Green, for- 
merly of the Lubtn Company In your dty. la 
appearing In productions being put on fay the 
Historical Feature Film Company of Chicago. 
Lawrence If still Vita Victor. 
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G. C. B, Salt Lske City, Utah— Augustus 
Carney, better known as "Alkali Ike" or "Unl- 
Tersal Ike" u no longer with the Universal. 
We can't tell yon what company he has signed 
with yet. He baa onlj just left the Universal. 

I. H. J.. Gabbiso^. Most. — Yea. we believe 
Cleo Madison has a slater, but we cant give 
yon ber name. Pearl Sindelar, though appear- 
ing In "Potash and Perlmutter" In New York 
City la still to work whenever she finds time 
In the Pat he stndloa. 

alAaa M-, New Odxi.ii. La.— We can't tell 
yoo when the twelfth part of "Kathlyn" will be 
shewn in your city. Why not call Dp the 
General Film Exchange and ask where it can 
be aces. The manager will probably gladly 
tell yon just what theater It la being shown at 
the day yea call him up Ethel Clayton la the 
heroine Is Lnbin's "The Lion and the Mouse." 

Caan. S"_ St. Pacl Mia a. — Victoria Fordo 
was the wife to Nestor's "Could yoa Blame 
Her" and the role of the dressmaker was en- 
acted By Stella **«"" The two ladles are not 
related. 



Una. D. E, K rnn t Art, Cbocaoo, III.— T 
Qnestlona an Aaawera department was i 
from the Photoflat """""■ to the 
Fhtobial twme weeks ago and will to the 
tare appear regularly aa a department la 
weekly publication. After yon set need to : 
there yon will be Just aa well satisfied 
And tiat you can get replies to your on 
much sooner than waa possible under 
former method. 

Dobotot B-, MASflHAXATowv, Iowa — We i 
rest that you subscribe tor The Pho 
Sczsasio, the monthly publication, handled 
the pnolishera of Tax Movie Pii-toual 
PHOrTorLAT hjumn If you are seeking 
strnctlon on how to write photoplays 
where to sell your scripts after they are coa 
pic ted. Mr. Thomas, who edits the pho 
wrlght department In Photoplat Magazine 1 
lengthy articles each month on script writia 
to The Photoplat Scujajjo. 

S. B, Foi St. New Yobe Cttt.— Ha 
Ostrich e and Morris Foster were the prinelp 
to ThanhoOBer'a "The Strike." Others to 
cast are Fan Bouxke. Morgan Jones. Era] 
Jewett. Joseph Sparks, George Welch, Clan 
Cooper and Mrs, M. S. Cooper. We presm 
Mr. Sterling was induced to shift bosses for t 
reason that so many other persons 
money, though we cant say positively that thai 
was the principle reason. Thanks for the 
gestlou made. You will Bad Tee Mo-ie Pw- 
TnaiAx improving with each Issue. 



Chxsttb R, An. H., Chicago. Tit — Althnn 
we don't make it a practice to publicly 
the names of those writing in for lnfor 
since many are inclined to take offence at 1 
publication of their fall names and addresses 
we see no nana that can result in this pan 
ticular Instance and so will say that Anna M, 
whose question was answered In the -seen 
Issue of Movnt Pictqeial is Miss Anna Maloae 
of 1312 Anthony Ave.. South Chicago. TIL 

Hies R. M„ Cbasd Ate.. Cbicaso. III. — The 
complete cast of Broncho's "Shorty Escapes 
Matrimony" Is as follows: Shorty — Shorty 
Hamilton; Budd 3 imma— Charles Swlckant; 
Tom Crowae — Thomas Chatterton; NeB Har- 
den — Rhea Mitchell; and Mrs, Slmms — Mis* 
Midgley. Your other questions we cannot a 
swer at this time. 

Oscar D . El Paso, Texas. — May Sth was t 
n lease date of Beauty's "Eugenics 
Lore." 

Mas. Robest J. R_. Devveb, Col — Fan Bourse 
and Ethyl Cook were the two girls who worked 
for "May" in Tbanbowaer's "A Woman's Loysfr 
ty." The Thanhouser studio is located at Ne< 
Rochelle, N. Y. 

"MoTHKa." St. Locjk. Mo, — We have never 
heard of a "Ruth Wheeler," who Is a motion 
picture actress, and so cannot say what com- 
pany your niece may be with. It Is possible of 
course that she la only "suping" for some Dial 
concern, ta which case, her name would not 
appear In the cast sheets we receive. If any 
director has a "Ruth Wheeler** In bis employ 
and will send her address to this omce wa 
shall be glad to convey the Information to the 
St. Losls party who made the shore inquiry 



. J, St. Frrsa. Mijrs— Ralph McCootnbs 
waa the sheriff la the Joker comedy entitled 
"Mike Searches Far His Long Last Brother" 

Claba McQ„ Clevela.'cb, 0. — Bailie Crate i 
"Marion" to Edison's "Mother and Wife." 



7 1 1 

300 Monthly for You 

I Want to Pay This Big Salary to You! 

I want square bum to net aa my Special Sale* Representative* In wmrj county. I wast hustling, 
t mttgeii Ct ambttioue fellows, anxious to make big money, who are willmp to work vita mt. I want to 
ehow TOO how to MAKE J300 PROFIT AND EXPENSES EVERT MONTH. I want to ebow TOO how 
to aaake vore money, ennier, qiiidcer, more suit and certain than you -ever did before in mil your life. I 
want you to advertise, sell, and appoint local agents for the moat ^*~jiti*m seHet in SO years — the star- 
tling invention that has set tl>e entire country agog — 

The Robinson Folding Bath Tub 




Solves the 1 *"* 1 '" > g pn 



Nothing else 



Here's an absolutely an 

problem. Gives eves? 

No plumbing, no waterworks needed. Take foil length 



the entire country 



T "7 ' 
of the 



to-date bath room in any put of the DOOM, 
bath, 1st any room; up-stain. down-stair*, bed- 



lite it. Baa taken 
up-to-date I 
atb. In any 
mean, aitk-room, parlor. kitchen, any room in the house. The am-™- Tab folds in small roU. bandy aa 
as umbrella- Rivals expensive bath-room. Constructed of the wonderful "Steeline" material. I tell yon, 
it's Great! Remember it a needed in every home. Means modem bathing facilities for all the people, A 
godsend to humanity. 

I want yon to handle your County. FH furnish demonstrating tub ou a liberal basis. Pm positive, 
yea, Fm absolutely certain that you can nuke bigger money in a week with me than yon ever made in a 
month before. Hustlers, east, west, north, south, are simply co in in g; money. Orders, orders everywhere. 
For remember, fully TO per cent of the people hare no bathrooms. Ton ean take the orders right and left. 
Quick sales and immense profits, t sales a day means (300 a mouth profit. Stop and realize the tremen- 
dous possibilities. Look around yon. Be ■Tns^e'T Tour neighbors, friends, relatives, have no bathrooms. 
They an eager for one; never had the opportunity to install one. Yon step is; show the tab. Sale's nude, 
profit sure. 



NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 

War. I de>n"t cbj-ib if -on unr nold urthl^K 
bctar* in. bll roar Itftt, tow CW* ni**- .rood btf 
mocer arJth tuc Tuti"re hoae.st + Yoorre iqunT 

or codtm jon in Toa'vB cm ants ginger, ruiiip- 

rJonT Of a.uu .1 j on. hav*. Ton nit to ntako 

gat>a* Ton nax to ma.J£je tils- mosey? ■Can jw 
dot TtU, iBar* all I aafc. If von an wllUna* u 
do roar boat, btvckod *>y my co-op^ratlon and h.*ip., 
j Vm cic blast out the blaxoat Itnin-'il »oecni of 
roar ear**;?, I ataW cndU. ^n know, aa moriEj 
cant bold joti bade X furnUb a-uupls an Ub*t*aJ 
1 Help r°° *srt aUttd back *tbu an. So duta't 
tot doubt dTaar Fm -aw-v Ton b*.vw. Botblna; to 

L *?**. 1— tlleHtj t»™«* PtaTtlSf 



SENaATIONAL SAL£S SUCCESS I 

What others an doing YOU can do. Read 
these records. N„ T. Smith, Ohio, |W weekly 
profit, Meyers, Wis-, Hasp first asassss Bens- 
ley. Kebr., 135 profit first 4 hours, Newton, 
Calif-, 160 in 3 davs. Uathias. Fin.., (120 in 
1 days. Qtrrigun, X. T, |114 in GO hours. 
C H- Treniear, Ind_ $35 profit first S houn. 
W. F. Hinenrd, New Meiieo, t3I in S days. 
Average men, average sales, average towns. 
Undeniable Proof of the Big Jaoney to be 
made by the hustlers everywhere. The Rob- 
inson Tub is badly wanted and eagerly bought. 



CUSTOMERS* WORDS OF PRAISE 

See how pleased these people are: "Delighted 
with Tub; will recommend it," Ian. Triniii 
Ball, aOaa > "Bath Tub O. K. Just right sine," 
Wm. Bern, Ohio. '-Our Tub has been in dairy 
use. Fine,*' an. J. E. Randall, K. Y. "Have 
been using your Tab. Could not do- without 
it," sirs. G. C Money, Iowa. "Robinson Tub 
first class.' Chaa. A. Maseie. Wash. "Tub ar- 
rived. Children and all delighted,'* C E- 
Loueks, La. "We all took a bath, ft sure at 
a daisy," O. L. Morris. Ore. "After testis* 
Tub can say it surely is a wonder and 
at organ, Ohio, 




GUARANTEED 



FOR TEN YEARS! 
CANNOT LEAK 

ut-fo- 



ttwnl am no f 4r!j*pr w^CDCAasaui aa Hr. Every 1 
ii jut wait in g fee Una ■aUaana PbltSna; Tun* 



Join Robinson's Multitude of MONEY-MAKHVG Agents 



SIGN THE COUPON BELOW 
Let ne tell yon the axnmzLna; ytnry of " Steel in p"; let me tell you 
of that ingenious deVoe that makps the tab self -emptying; let me tell 
you of the yean of aelf-aacnficing experimental ivorL:! the jean of 
Tjnreixuttinn; effort in the aroriciitg out of an ideal-, perfect bathing 
facilities for ererj home, that the rich, the poor. th« bi^h 1 the lowly, 

micht have comfort and ronvpnif no*?, the pleasure and luxury of a 
modern bathroom. Let me teD yoa of tbia woDaavcrfuI inretitkfB aa it 
ia today, an artiete which I honestly believe to be the greateat icicn- 
tion for the average American home of past century . L can't tell yon 
ail this in persun, m ttrnd the cnopon below and let me write you a 
lafiff letters. 

LET ME TELL YOU ALL 

[ want to tell the entire story. Then yon cum decide whether or 
not yun appreciate the immenee poaatfailitiee of the business I want 
you to start in. You w ill rwmd of hnndreda of men in ymir position 
wbo were firat akeptical, then cmioua, then eathnaiaatk, who are 
mm k ht j T higher money today than they ever thought poaaible in their 
moat roaeatc day dreama. I will tell yon how qua ambitioua man or 
woman in each commnnity can connect with "tTrjpontunity," set a atran- 
(rle hold on naxeae, Icaow the bteaaed stimnloH of financial independ- 
ence. You will then realize, know, and appreciate the fact that hon- 
esty and ambition combined with the right proposition and backed by 
conacientioua effort are the only requisites to an abundant eucceaa. 

Yea, join the many men and women who arv making bigger muni./ 

Mail This Movie Pfctorial Coopon TODAYI 

Yen, aign thia coupon right ddw. Don't send me a single penny. Don't Bend ma my 
return po*ta£e. Don't aend me any r»3Man*ratkrB at *H Jttat aign and mail the coupon. 
That is all I ask. By ■uwHim the coupon yon give me the chance to prove every word I 
feaTe said. Let me prove every statement. Let me tell you the whole; enthuaing, 
awakening story of a Iiiiiiw mwrna world-wide KK 
will. Sign and mail the coupon HOW! 



than they ever did before. You: don't need to quit your refulnr jaw 

light now. Try, the bosineaa oat e^ning« r Saturday aft^Riootta, when- 
ever yon havo a little spare time. See that all 1 tell yon is so. Then 
quit your job. Say good-bye to the time-clock ; say good-byr to grind- 
ing work and meagre pay. Bid your pay-check pals fureweM forerer, 
Jaat for a change, you he the Boaa. Yon can do it, I know after one 
week of spare time effort yon will be eager to devote all your time 
to the sale of the Robinson Folding Bath Tub. Yon wLH be enthused, 
positively amazed. Yon will say: "¥y lutk was surely with me when 
I got acquainted with Robinson. 1 * 

A SURG CHANCE FOR AMBITIOUS HUSTLERS 



I wish that I might call a meethuj of ail ambitious men and i 
in America that I misdit talk to them and tell them of the tnscadoa* 
possibilities in this business: show them the sales my other represen- 
tatives are ssasssas) ; convince them beyond the poaaisility of doubt that 
here at last is the chance they have been wuitinp for] the "Oppor- 
tunity" that is said to knock at every man'a door once. If I could 
only look you squarely in the eye and tell you all the facts about thia 
wonderful business; if I could only lay before you undeniable proof — 
stacks of letters and orders on my desk; if I could show you enthusj- 
s-itie letter* from Robinson Repnaentatives — Hesitate? Why, man, 
you wouldn't hesitate for the thousandth part of a second. Ton would 
drop everything, your job, your other business, like a "hot potato/* and 
sav. "Robinson, I*m with you." 



Wai you do this* Of 
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to be decided by 
popular vote 
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This handsome 
bottle contains a 
toilet water — fas- 
cinating, subtle and 

distinctive — the kind 
that will make your 
friends immediately 
recognize your taste 
and discrimination. 
Its delicate fragrance 
will charm you and 
all who come near 
you. 

But as yet it is name- 
less — and there are 
four different odors. 




We want foui 
names — one foi 
each of the foui 
odors — name 

that will signify tl 
charm and indr 
uality of these deli 
cately fragrant Toilt 
Waters. We wanl 
every admirer 
the favorites of tl 
films to help 
decide upon th| 
names. We wai 
to crown thei 
by popular vot< 



FOR THE WOMAN OF CHARM 

Who is your ideal? Help us secure the answers to the four question 1 

These Toilet Water* are part of a line of Toilet Articles we are producing under the brand name of 
Favorites Toilet Articles " — Toilet Water, Perfume, Face Creams, Skin Lotion, Face Powders, etc They are [ 
pared by a chemist from private formulae, and are used exclusively in a large number of the finest beauty parlor 




j THE C LUST COMPANY, 8 So. Dearborn Street, CHICAGO 



!,:i CnftrtcCtioCi with '. "ir Popularity Vatt, my [Jell i 




THE CLUST CO., 8 South Dearborn Street, CHICA< 



Price 10 Cents 




June U, 1914 
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Chicago and Neu York 
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77ze Best Illustrated Magazine in America 
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New Idea in Watches 




New idea* 
m Irafen una/ 



Darlington \Jfferi< m M *g» *Sf fl! f^fe* 

The Superb Bnriington Watch £ZL? «—...■ a*, ***■»», f™** 



The Superb Burlington Watch 
at the <£neet rock-bottom 

B — the samu pries that even Aft 
"» jeweler Mart pay — and in 
' to encourage e verybody to se- 
I cure this watch, at once, pay this roefc- 
I bottom price, either for cash or 82. 50 
It a a o fa *n this great «r»wi«l after! 
I We wan the watch on approval, 

~~. Too risk absolutely paafjsa; — yua pay 
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the emblem of tout lodge* jr *ny uUmj 
emhlrtn JO the other side. OiraU> 



For lbs 

o«crthe 



Keedles to add that, after bavins; aaaaasal 
tba bicbtat sndr of imtwi tM ■■■»«, tfc» 
mktii -nf tbc w*k?fc -dkui t sluia Umi OiWMWtTMt 
ftiio^r eipem s of rcttiaf lbs wf bat g aln - a l 
fat Uic beat mien. 

» tanpeatan ass* adjaatnd to 
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!*■ rrrjprjr c*jb, eTwy BurlLagli-aa *»M Is mttkip-f-d 



_ 9nrlioctiaa »atrfi 1 



Tka 

Photoplaywrights' 

library 



SPECIAL PRICE OFFERS 
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$1.75 



Ph 

sftv- 



The 



A tthbtJiI j journal for a nmlJ a HU and jmifi ■aiiii.T pfeo- 
<niliijiwili,1ili. fartrn/nJ of itiformackab Of iaiHAwlc valu*j 
to wtti*3t» of pbtrtupljaj-a, [t is vataabla stnadr **—-"■» 

llw-lariil—l afhaf r ^-- -a- ■,----■-- -t-J ^-^x. s-^ 

Hh atav in «iicJi £aat it "just fita tb* pocket— ior 
i at-dy MaawzaMM.'* Etrnm+it goatty b* oalbafl ths 'nut 

AidtPtaMFtw^trjl JajWiJahl. ^ 

Th*l Ulini a* tOJO fof M 1-1*1*1 pMBPI ' 

J£f/«T fl* t*w ''PbirliapLwif^HaHD-ici" <U NiHB fcfT Qlafc. 



to Write 3 



Th» mw boo. by A. W.' 

It It lb* r-till offoatf y**r*" acady of tBat point*, abaa- 
hrttamy aaaawatami fra the a»aaa a a at aa* laattavaf-ai phota- 
nl«y. It ■$■** yon tha b*rwfit of If r_ Thnnix.' p-nrsaaftl 
wojamiauea in pfaotapkor lalftl *■ nD aa hit broad 



E^rlB m 'aomtaWriiMnrkotppIaf- am! 



la tkta H v&t pttbOcaxbMi A. W. Tbomu aaa cfvae tb-j 
iwr-ak «r ti- ^a1^|a^>Wa<a^nwJMb-»-# laliaataaa 
erf las Ifroaa < 
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card will brlntr it tn you by murn nrn±L 

JtnrWla ^/ 1 >H«affekw Bacabj" iir YuaitaT Tia 



250 DoUars in Cash 

will be paid for toe best scenario written 
by an gnHrfrnr and submitted before 
Jons IS, 1911. Tie judfrea are compe- 
tent mod capable of picking the best 
scenario submitted. Start now and send 
to your scenario marly! Write for foil 
particulars. Do it now— the time is short. 



tSult. "rZmam 
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NEXT WEEK 

The Autobiography of Kathlyn Williams, 
The First Life-Story of a Movie Star 

"Making the World Laugh" 

The Famous John Bunny tells how he does it, 

A special article entitled "NATURAL EFFECTS IN THE 
MOVIES," and another J. Rufus Walling story 
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THE'Jtff.Y 

Photoplay 
Magazine 

is full of great big 
interesting features. 

Hie 
Master Mind 

a complete novelette from 
the Lasky Feature Film — 
tells the amazing story of 
an expert crook. 

Hie 
Lost Sermon 

another complete novel- 
ette tells an entrancing 
story of the sunny South. 
It is written from the 
American Film featuring 
Vivian Rich, and is full 
of real life. 



There are interviews with 

Francis X. Bushman 

Alice Joyce 

Robert Leonard 

Marguerite Courtot 

Buck Connors 



A very special article by 
Johnson Briscoe on "Why 
Film Favorites Forsook 
Footlights' Fascinations 
for Filmdom Fame." 



These fcatures,together 
with the Art section of 
Photoplay ers, the Photo- 
playwright's Dept. — 

and a Hundred Pictures 

' — other good things too 
numerous to mention, ail 
appear in the July issue 
of Photoplay Magazine. 



ON SALE JUNE 10th 
AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 



Photoplay Magazine 

1100 HarUof-d &U* CHICAGO 



THE MOVIE PICTOPIAL 



June lS t 19 i* 



[IT ANSWERS THE QUESTION, "WHY THE REJECTION? 



■ — 



Carlyle Blackwell says: 

"T BELIEVE the greatest need in 
J- motion pictures today is good 
scenarios. The need is a real one.** 

And he ought to know. He has to "zet them over. " 

OW to Write Good Scenarios— 



TT 

*7 the kind that Sell — is told in 
William Lord Wright's new book. 

JUST OFF THE PRESS 

THE MOTION 
PICTURE STORY 




*S The photoplay world needs no 
introduction to the author of this 
great treatise. 

C In his new book he takes up 
each phase of the subject in 
proper order and gives it a thor- 
ough andilluminatingdiscussion. 

C His style is clear and convinc- 
ing, and he leaves nothing unsaid 
that could possibly be of help to 
the aspiring writer. 

C His method of handling the 
subject is particularly valuable to 
beginners. 

• In fact, the careful reading of 
his book, in addition to giving 
all of the technical information 
that is necessary or desirable for 
the new writer, will prove as 
helpful in conveying the general 
atmosphere of morion picture 
story requirements as an inspec- 
tion trip through a studio. 

V This is a book that no amateur 
writer should be without. 



cloud nminnnir rota mii 

11M lawifnal —y/T n, BL 

1914 

n*SK fend MlliJAEDUTELr, IMIMii. Willin Lai Writ"** 

■» h^. "Tin Monos#tt-rtT*i rroitT.- :n hh, t i«t, 

i—t W wkkb T ratine kinitl am 4nl!#r Ifl4 d|*i, on 
(&.»>. tkt mite tn HH. 

*-m „ 



C It is an invaluable aid to quick 
results in selling photoplays, as 
from its suggestions and advice 
the average beginner will be 
able to avoid a good many of the 
faults that usually besiege the 
path of the amateur. 

C The new book is of con ve nient 
size, is printed in clear, readable 
type, on excellent, durable paper, 
and is handsomely bound in cloth. 

C It has over 240 pages — each 
one brimful of live, red-blooded 
advice and suggestions, as well 
as authoritative explanations, 
rules and examples. 

C William Lord Wrighfis Editor 
of the Motion Picture Depart- 
ment of the "Dramatic Mirror;" 
former Editor of the Photoplay 
Department of the "Morion Pic- 
ture News;" Author of "Art of 
Scenario Writing," "The Reel 
Thing," "Home Folks," "Last 
Days of Simon Kenton," "Story 
of the Blind Man Eloquent," 
etc., etc. He is one of the most 
experienced and capable writers in 



CARLYLE BLACKWELL 

FAMOU5 Ti-KYTia 



"The M o Uuu 
Picture Stosry" 

is undoubtedly the best book 
to begin on in letrntag to 
write photoplay?. It may be 
secured immediately by fol- 
lowing tbe directions in the 
coupon on this pace. 
As showing its E[eat value, 
the following is a complete 
Tabie of Contents of " The 
Motion Picture Story": 

1 — The Lamp of Aladdin. 

2— Editor ud Authat. 

3 — The EIuiitc Ma. 

4— The Timiolo Touch. 

5— The Flat 

6— Plot Coottructioo. 

T — The Power of Obtervation. 

S — Limitation of the Picturea. 

S— The Value of Xrenokltte. 
10— The Photoplay Claau&rd. 
11 — The M o rion Picture Story. 
12— The Multiple- Keel Story. 



14 — Value of Ataxia. 

15 — -A Hew t-[oJuut Story. 

16— A Keaaed Comedy. 

17— ToSea, 

IS— Photoplay Character!. 

19 — TheSyaopab. 

20 — Scene, Plot mod Scenario. 

21— The Soba'tlc. 

22— Die of Letta, Etc, 

23— The False of Eaeea. 

2*— Photoplay Terttn and Tool.. 

25 — Cooclutiaa. 



the business. 



"The Motion Picture Story" 

PUBLISHED BY CLOUD PUBLISHING COMTANT, CHICAGO, rLL. 

A a invaluable aid to the new writer. Send for it now 
It is just off the press and is ready for immediate delivery. 
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DUTY 



ft The Word Acquires a New 
Meaning' to An Erring* Wife 



I* 



nrriu nrii had just 
come In. He sighed wearily 
he dropiied into a chair 
in his library. For * mo- 
| aient be dosed his eyes, ami sat there, 
silently, going over the day. He win 
trying, to recall everything; to make sure that 
be bad not left anything undone. He sighed 
after a moment, but -with, relief, and 
reined still further. He was fearfully tired; 
se contemplated, with luxurious satisfaction, 
(he prospect of stretching out in bed. But. for 
lie moment, the stirrer comfort of the soft 
diair held him. Even for the delight at sleep 
be could not give It np volte yet; could not 
gammon U> aching legs to the but brief task 
of carrying him upstairs. 

There was much illness In the city. All the 
doctors had been under an unusually heavy 
strain, but It had told most on Alexander. Hot 
in old man, he was still a veteran among the 
doctors of the city. There were many who 
felt unsafe is. the hands of any other physician. 
and, In the face of an epidemic or diphtheria. 
knowing now great 
an aid confidence 
nft ru is, be had not 
felt Instilled in 
pleading bis own ex- 
haustion as an ex- 
for throwing 
some of the work on 
other shoulders. He 
bad answered every 
eatl which it was 
physically possible 
tor him to attend. 

Now, as be sat 
there, the front door 
opened again. He 
looked np. startled; 
then he frowned, aa 
he heard laughing 
voices outside; 
among them, bis 
wife's. 

Thank yon so 
■inch for bringing 
ate home!" he heard 
her cry. "It's stupid 
for yoo — It was a»- 
fally nice! I 
couldn't have stayed 
If yon hndn'L- 
' - There was a brief 
reply: then the door 
dosed. And a mo- 
ment later his wife 
stood in the door, 
looking at him. In 
■harp contrast to his 
ewo. worn appear- 
ance, she looked like •' '"" 
a freat butterfly, In 

her evening gown, her white shoulders gleam- 
ing above the silk, aa her wrap slipped down. 

"Frank!" she said. "What are yon dang in 
IhereT" 

"Besting," be said, dryly. 'I've bad a hard 
say. My dear, should yon be out so late— at 
■ay rate, without me?" 

• Vttbuid I be out at an — If I waited for yauT" 
she Bashed at him, resentfully. "Really, Frank, 
I dont think you have any ' right to criticise 
aw for my pleasures when yon do so little to 
contribute to them!" 
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"That is not my fault,'* he said, patiently. 
Tve tried to explain the situation to you, 
Isabel, and that this strain will not continue." 

"Ton needn't work like a slave!" she said. 
"We have plenty of money, both of us. Even 
if you gave up your practice altogether, to- 
morrow, we would be more than comfortably 
well off. As it Is, you spend more than you 
earn." 

"I am not working for money," he said, 
slowly, ehooelng his words carefully. "I have 
a duty to these people who trust me. Some- 
times, Isabel, I fear that you have no under, 
standing of that ward doty. 1 think you 
realise neither my duty as a doctor, nor your's 
as my wife." 

"Perhaps I don't," she said, angrily. "Is that 
case, it's a great pity yon didn't marry a dtffer- 



nad been a love match, pure and sim- 
ple. Seeing him from afar, so to 
speak, she had admired his courage 
and his fortitude. She had regarded 
his profession of healing as the noblest 
Injjie world. But her marriage had 
disillusioned her. She found that trifles she 
had never recognised aa likely to exist, cer- 
tainly never allowed for In any way, were 
spoiling her married life. She found that she 
had to share' her husband with a whole com- 



munity. Things thai. In the abstract, had 
seemed noble, proved in practice to be only a 




ent sort of woman! Good-night!" 

She swept up the stairs then, without wait- 
ing for his answer. And he, after a little 
time, followed her. But he did not go to the 
room they were supposed to share. He had 
been sleeping In another room for some time, 
where the telephone, likely to ring in his 
ears at any moment, might sound without dis- 
turbing Isabel's sleep. 

Isabel ai*wiMjp r- felt herself a very much 

sli iwd young woman. Her marriage with the 

although he was considerably 



Every marriage Involves a certain period 
of adjustment. The happy marriages survive 
this. Man and wife grow to understand the 
allowances they must make for one another, 
the dovetailing that Is required to make their 
jarring and separate individualities merge into 
a harmonious and contented whole. It la when 
this adjustment is unduly delayed, or never 
comes, that unfcappioesa and the ruin of the 
marriage results. 

And. now, in the 
case of the Alex- 
anders, the period at 
adjustment was not 
working smoothly 
or well Alexander 
himself, more uerv- 
oos and high strung 
than he waa unite 
ready to adm It, 
realty suffered be- 
cause he could not 
occupy himself 
wholly with his 
wife. He wanted 
her entirely to him- 
self, and yet he 
could not give all of 
himself bo her. And 
Isabel, In her turn, 
could not grasp the 
high conception of 
his duty that con- 
stantly drove him. 
and animated all bis 
actions- - Joint, 
high spirited, very 
much alive, she had 
always had what she 
wanted. It irked 
her. hurt her, to he 
deprived of It now. 

And the Inevitable 
consequence was a 
certain drifting 
apart. That, in It- 
self, led to another 
cocseqoence. Isabel 
craved love, atten- 
tion. And, what her 
husband could not, or. aa she soon began to 
put It to herself, would not give her. she began 
to accept from others, almost Indiscriminately. 
at .first, taking admiration and attention every- 
where — but that phase could not last. She was 
In a dangerous mood. It brought her, in- 
evitably, into the Intimacy with Jack Welby 
that was nearly to prove her undoing. 

Welby waa a painter who. at this time, pre- 
sented such a sharp contrast to the image of 
her husband that Isabel had evoked, that aha 
was fsrwialtT attracted to him. He wan an 
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artist; be but the artistic point of view la 
nuar ways. Duty to him was only a word. 
It chanced that they saw & great deal of one 
another. Awl the friendship that sprang np 
between them was about as natural as any- 
thing of the tort could be. It began innocent! y 
enough; Welby wanted to paint her portrait. 

She waa of a type that appealed especially 
to him. He had bo need to depend upon his 
painting (or a living ; he could afford, therefore, 
to gratify his frequent desire to paint a pretty 
woman. Indeed, it -was almost his conventional 
opening. When he wanted to make an Im- 
pression, his first more was to suggest a por- 
trait. A subtle sort of flattery, that! It worked 
admirably with Isabel. 

Isabel's husband thought nothing of the mat* 
tcr of the portrait. He wanted Isabel to hare a 
good time, within certain rather liberal limits. 
He waa a broad-minded man: he recognised, 
although not as dearly as he might have doe*, 
that his absorption In his work was hard on 
her. After all, they saw very little of one 
another. And In the beginning Isabel did not 
take Welby very seriously. She told her hus- 
band of the sittings, at which Welby's cousin, 
Marcia Fairbanks, was usually present to play 
propriety. 

But ft came to be more than a matter of 
sittings for a portrait. That was Inevitable, 
too. The new craze for dancing swept Isabel 
off her feet. And her husband, of conns, bad 
neither time nor Inclination for the not too 
easy task of learning the new steps, babel 
had both; so had Welby. 

And all those who assiduously follow the lure 
of the tango and the one step And it pleasanter, 
it seems, to dance with the same partner pretty 
often. It waa not long before stories began 
to come to Alexander that disturbed hint; 
stories of tango teas, of gay little parties In 
restaurants. True, Martin Fairbanks was 
usually one of the party, and there had been 
rumors of an engagement, once, between the 
painter and bis cousin. But the presence of 
Hards did hot altogether nullify the effects of 
the stories In the doctor's mind. She was a 
sinister sort of girl; he had never liked her, 
nor, altogether, trusted her. And the upshot 
of what he heard waa a sharp tittle scene be- 
tween him and Isabel. 

"hty dear," he said, "1 think you' don't realise 
that there is a good deal of talk going the 
rounds about yon and Welby." 

"Whstr* she said, furtonsiy. -About Jack 



widespread sickness. "I — I think you'd better 
stop seeing so much of him, Isabel. In fact — 
I — I'll have to insist upon it." 

Isabel flashed dangerously. 

"What right have you to Insist on anything 
of the sort?" she demanded, indignantly. "You 
leave me alone — to go around alone — all the 
time! Ton never go out with me! Ton won't 
learn to dance! Do you want me to be shut 
up tn a cage, to get about as much fan oat of 
life as a mummy? I'm young. Do yon want 
me to give up. and be an old lady right away ?" 

He sighed. 

"I don't mean to be unreasonable, my dear," 
he said. "But It is my right, aa well as my 
duty, to Interfere if I And that the woman who 
bears my name Is canning it to be bandied 
about Jn the mouths of gossip* — " 

"Tour duty I" she mocked, fiercely angry by 
now. "To»*n> always harping on that! Ton 
can remember all your duties except one, to 
make me happy! That doesn't exist' for you. 



It seems! Well. I will be 
yon!" 

They ware at a deadlock i 
followed, en both sides, bat they bronchi 
no nearer a solution. 

Isabel, awakened not to the idea that Wi 
was not just a good friend, still 
see him- For the Brat thaw Sato 
self to think of a possible to sal tog wp of 
married Bfe; far the its* Usee Webby 
her responsive to the hints he had for 
time been dropping that be was aware of 
ushappines*. la a word she w 
look upon him a* a lover, aa a mxa to 
she might By for relief from the man a 
married, whom she now was san she 
Duty! The word nauseated her! 

The portrait was finished. Bat WeJby. 
spired by the fact that the 
was not the easy task It had been la the 
of most of her rri eaaaaaaai la his fickle 
tlons, was really la tors with her by that 
He prevailed upon her to 
skftrttng expeditions (ato 
country. 

"Gad. Isabel, - he said, one day. "ywa've 
Idea of what an Inspiration yea an to gas!' 

And htarda, who was with 
although it was for 
frowned bitterly as she heard. Thus had 
a time when be had told her that. She hatst! 
Isabel wlUt the linn ssillst hale of 

Those -fc—eiiiiia; g^safasVaaw 
now of dairy occurrence. 
Welby waa making lore openly, ardently, 
Isabel, reluctantly at first, waa "-»— *-r aaf 
finding It easier every day to do so, harder la 
remind herself of her doty to bar husband sail 
—herself. In her home the breach between the 
doctor and herself had widened They spoke 
Uttle now. Iltg«ia>r. s tragglin g with the 
work that was piling up, had to keep hJaueaT 
In band. He could spare none of his tital font 
to argue with Isabel, and try to win her bark. 
That must wait, he told himself, with a groan 
His doty came first. Bat he loved her, sat to 
felt that she still loved bias, aad that la tat 
end things most come out straight between 
them. Isabel, however, translated his wtter 
weariness into ladiaerence. 

And in the end. Welby's pleadings area her 
Over. 

"Why should yon stay?" be urged. -He> 
r»fctnr the roses from your cheeks, the are frost 
your eyes! Oh. Isabel, come to me — let ant 
teach yea what lore is! Let him get a divorce; 
then we can be married, aad live tor one an- 
other! Coats lasts wait— deal detaj— rasas 
today !' 



Tcb," he said, troubled, but firm. He passed 
his hand across his eyes. Be waa very tired: 
as he eras most of the time in those days of 
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she had looked far «hq 
Btm: had the Dot. lira. Ihe 
her duty, even, la seek It 
M bene to tod MT Ml ni 
iba, enddealy, she beard 
g tor, la ■ strange vosee. 
"Cosac ton! (rSkUr? 
■7 oHee. There's fast 
A insert * cake and draw oat 
will lure to help me The 



isa'i here sad roa know what to do." 
-B«i — I'd tor* to d*e as aa appointment! " 
I. weakly. 
y (la* aa> my life." to aald, sternly. 

ha ale voice that dm tor to 

Be >u inb an, and 

thrwbUagiy atttc She 

• ato foaad the patient. 

helped to make the rev prepara- 

be did his duty — his duly to 

child, that might aaaaaaal 

! AM la taat 

While Ike peril 

while ato ton that Ma Itto 

an tto Ira tola of the but 





■aa of lore, that to was ber 
m had married, the man ahe 
And this waa what be tailed duty! It 
: real. then, something for which 
to waa nipaiil to gin hla eery Hfe. A bub 
waa ronld to that bad earned the right to talk 

afwaafl 

It waa orrr, aad tto Life Baring 
'-*■-* ato Bang heraelf lata hla 
with a karat of tram. 
"Fraah! Fraah!" ahe sobbed. Tre been a 
wkaed Utile feat, bat HI be better saw' I 
win— I pnaalar job f will!" 
He nailed her, sswtbltoty. 
"lis an right, an right.- to aald. Tie sat 
u harry oeer to tto aoaaatal bow. Sat to-night 
111 rest i—l w**ll hare a talk, dear. Shall 
«^ 



SL- 

a* 



And Itoa ato stopped, abort 
baft lasaasnbered tor mad promise, aad 
who «aa waiting for ber. area bow. 
ahe aiBot tell him that ahe bad 
her mind. UsesJly, Alexander waa too 
as mtapk d to asU ce tto change la ber auaaer. 



In a muuiiaa. ato waa ahaae. She wrote a note 
to Welby; then, afraid to treat It to any mes- 
senger, carried It herself to tto studio. 

U would be better, after all. aba decided, to 
see him. She thought ha would oot car* 
greatly. Bat wheal be aa— ad tto door to her 
ahe had to ward off hla eager matt to seise tor 
la hla arata. 

"Walt!" ahe said, la a strangled voice. Thai 
note — read It!" 

He tore It open. Son amw bia face go white. 

"WhatT* be aald. chokingly. "You re going 
to back outr" 

"I must!" ato aald. "I cam— oh. I cant do 
It—* 

"All right!" to said, wildly. "Here goes!" 

Aad, before ahe could atop him. be bad 
matched a revolver from a drawer wear bat 
hand. She managed to throw np hi* band, but 
the platol west off aa ahe did so. She saw the 
blood apart from a wound La bia shoulder, and 
be fell, heavily. Then ahe screamed. 

From adjoining atndloa two or three girls, 
a!*o painters, came la. One of them, more wo 



than tto rent, naked to a nearby drag 



"Give me some bandages — an antiseptic!" 
ato cried. "Mr. Welby haa shot himself." 
Mareta Fijrbanks waa La tto store. She 



"In to 



said tto (trl. 
tto druggist tare bar. 
a Mania waa cslllng into tto 
eyes were evil with triaaiph 
Alexander's number that ahe 



She 
tto 
Aad aa ahe did a 
telephone. Her 
and it waa Or. 
called. 

Tto doctor waa there within 
At tto eight at kht wife he froaaed i 
he palled himself together. Sternly, tooting 
away from her distracted face, be dfcl what waa 
necessary. And then, almost Idly, hla eyea fell 
on the note ahe had written. He knew ber writ- 
lag and he-read the aote. Aad then be tank 
her arm. gently. 

"Cojne," be aald. "I think f understand. 
And my duty now is to yon. Hla wound hi 



The Rivals 




Bar Saw taa anas 



EVER tint* the day when Marie Dressier 
gave np being a queen of tto stage to 
become a Keystone rnn si itli B BB . ato 
and htabet Normand. tto Qoe ea of tto 
Movies, hare been bitter rivals. 

It began, they say. with dressing noma. 
There I* only one "nrat" dressing room, and 
while Mabel Normand ought to have It by 
right of priority of occupancy, on the other 
toad. Miss Dressier ought to have it by right 
of superiority of sine. From dressing rooms It 
gradaatod — fostered and featnred by an the 
local pa p e rs - - t o salaries; from salaries to 
maids: from maids to Pomeranians: and from 
Pomeranians to motor cars. 

Everyone breathed easier. Here at last was 
something that might be settled. When It was 
rumored shortly afterward thai Mlaa Aormand 
and Miss Dressier had decided to denumatrate 
the merits of their re op en tire cars — also their 
driving — by racing against each other at Ascot 
Park at Santa Monica, (he various members of 
the company began drawing their salaries to 
advance to back their favorites. 

The day arrived. Iftas Normand was there 
with her high power 'Bear Cat Stutx. while' 
Idas Dressier drove a flat. Many mas wan 
there hot the weather made 
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Picture Producing in tne 
Good Old Days 



T trs; hand]* 
cape un- 
der which 
the pio- 
neers sf the film 
p e tal wr i ng busi- 
nasi labored 
while taring to 
educate the pub- 
lic to the possi- 
bilities of the 
motion picture 
drama as a mA- 
stltnte tar "Uncle 
Tom's Cabin," 
"East Lynne," and 
other offerings of 
the old ten-twen- 
ty -thirty -dram- 
m*r" were myri- 
ad. The epoch 
of the pioneer 
producer was 
fraught with tri- 
als and tribula- 
tions, comedy 
and drama, ob- 
stacles galore and 
few advantages. 

In the old days, 
if such they may 
be called though 
they came hardly 
more than five 
years ago. the 
mortal picture 




new and unde- 
veloped invention. Lion-hearted producers who 
had the temerity to Invade the "new field' were 
short on nuances and woefully 'vT^ng Id expe- 
rience. Wmie tbey biased the way, they became 
wiser through the medium of bitter experience; 
their one consolation was that with the serious 
side was blended usually a vein of the droll. 
It helped to lighten the load, to brighten the 
horlion ahead, and to torn near-tragedy into 
comedy. 

Among those who started early in the game 
and who tasted the bitter with the sweet was 
Al E. Christie, of Universal, who is looked upon 
these days as one of the foremast of comedy 
producers. Mr. Christie was a member of the 
first Independent producing company ever 
formed. His fund of reminiscences Is practi- 
cally unlimited. 

"In the good old days we doubled la brass,' 
painted scenery, borrowed the necessary stage 
settings from our trusting friends, and did 
whatever else it was necessary for us to do 
]nat so long a* we were helping along." says 
Mr. Christie apropos of his experiences during 
the Infant days of film production. 

'Host of the time 'helping out' meant playing 
,±wo or three different roles, assisting the lead- 
ing nun who was also a stage carpenter. In 
Tustllnf about for the needed 'props,' spelling 
the camera-man while he lent variety to a 
scene by acting a part, and otherwise making 
ourselves generally and effectively useful. In 
our span) time we boosted our special variety 
of film to any and all theatre managers with 
whom we might scrape an acquaintance, con- 
jured up plots for scenarios, and kept a weather 
eye posted for locations, which might prove 
useful later on. If leisure time hung heavily 
upon us after attending to the other little mat- 
ters already enumerated, we acted as volunteer 
press agents. Inveigled our non-professional 
friend* into serving as extras for the glory 
of it, aad thought up bits of business which 
wonld get over. 

"A few years hack we couldnt clap our hands 
and summon a whale battalion of stage hands. 



scene painters, and other skilled artisans," 
continues Mr. Christie Is his commentaries. 
"We made the best of bad situations, did our 
own scene painting, and otherwise kept down 
expenses at every twist and turn, A picture 
costing more than 1346 was looked upon as a 
magnificent feature. New-a-days we spend that 
much for the scenario alone. And five dollars 
a day was an exorbitant salary for a star- 
In contrast, let me advise you that there are 
many stars today receiving from twenty to 
fifty dollars a day the year round, with seven 
days In every week — not six. 

"In the first Universal producing company 
ever formed there were Messrs. Milton PL 
Fahrney, David Horsley, Francis Ford, Harry 
Edwards, Joseph A Golden and myself, Mr. 
Golden was director, Mr. Horsley was camera 
operator and manager of -the negative depart- 
ment, and Mr. Fahnjey was leading man. Our 
studio was a back yard In New York City, and 
it was a very, very small one at that. We had 
one set of interior scenery. When we wanted a 
new Interior they used to send me on the run 
to the nearest wall-paper store. Mr. Horsley 
would give me a two-bit piece before I started 
and my Instructions were to get a* many rolls 
of paper ss possible with the money. Upon re- 
turning to the studio everybody got buy. Two 
or three paste brushes and a bucket of semi- 
dried adhesive fluid was kept on band tor such 
emergencies. Everybody — manager, director, 
camera operator, leading man — became a paper- 
hanger. For real speed, we had every profes- 
sional paper-hanger In New York beaten to a 
fruxle. Often we re-papered our lone set of 
interiors as many ss six times a day, thus giv- 
ing the appearance of six different rooms. 

"Our studio was In the rear of a gigantic 
tenement building which -was Infested with 
even more children than usual In tenements. 
Light diffusion was unknown. An Irish washer- 
woman lived on one of the upper Boors, and 
she used to bang her clothes on a pulley tine 
which extended directly above one end of our 
studio. When we were putting on a picture 
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the wind would 
Imp the clothes 
about, throwing 
dancing shadows 
on the finished 
pletnre. Quite 
frequently the 
shadow of a shirt 
or some other ar- 
ticle of wearing 
apparel wonld 
show plainly on a 
table or on the 
walL Now and 
then one of these 
articles of cloth- 
ing would drop 
during the tak- 
ing* of an- im- 
portant scene, 
making it neces- 
sary for us to do 
the whole thing 
ewer again. In 
order to rid our- 
selves of this 
troublesome con- 
dition, we adopt- 
ed the policy of 
paying the wash- 
erwoman fifty 
cents to take la 
her washing 
while we were 
staging s pletnre. 
It worked fine un- 
til one Sunday 
morning when 
we started to put on a couple of scenes. The 
washer-woman, from her window above saw us 
working in the studio. She Immediately got 
out her tubs and before we had our set ar- 
ranged or could even rehearse the scene a full 
lino of clothes were flapping In the breese o'er 
ear heads. Because It was Sunday she charged 
us a dollar for taking la her clothes. It was 
the straw that broke the camel's back. She 
was too expensive — we decided to locate our 
studio somewhere else. 

"Expense was the principal consideration at 
an times. Extra people coat money even 
though we only paid them a dollar n day. You 
must remember that our r eso u rce* were very 
limited. One day we put on n war drama In 
which Confederate and Union troops played s 
prominent part. Two armies were to clash. We 
hired twenty extra men . to play the part of the 
two arm lea. First we dressed ^fisg In Coo fed- 
erate uniforms and showed them charging past. 
As the next to the last man of the twenty went 
rushing through the scene, we stopped the 
camera, the last man standing stock still until 
the other nineteen had hurried back bo the 
starling point and charged forward again. We 
did this five times, making for ourselves a 
Confederate Army of one hundred trained sol- 
diers. Then we had them change Into Union 
uniforms, and as sons of the North, the process 
was repeated, stopping the camera at the psy- 
chological moment and again "f"ir an army 
of one hundred Union soldiers from ear orig- 
inal twenty extra men. During the staging of 
this scene I played the part of a Captain of 
the. Confederate Army. I was supposed to be 
wounded In tne battle and to fall directly in 
front of tee camera. I had la do the fair early 
In the scene and lie 1st front of the camera 
without moving while the two armies inarched 
through. The sun was blistering hot. ft re- 
quired a half hoar for the extras to change uni- 
forms, and another hour to march them through 
the s cene en the installment plan. Mr. Hors- 
ley took an additional half hofr for 'reloading' 
his camera. It was always running out of 
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"Because of the und e v el oped state of the 
tfon picture cutn it that time tt m neces- 
sary that all exter io r scenes be made within 
'veiling* distance of the studio, dmem could 
ie loaded' and "unloaded' only in the dark 
room. When the tamer* man ran out of Slut 
tn the middle of a acene we an held our posi- 
tions while he ran to the studio and' Into the 
dark-room where he re^londed the film maga- 
zine. I've known of cases where It took him 
in hoar tn jet to the studio and back. We 
could not more out of position la the Interim. 
13d often we dared not chance our pose at all 
for fear of spoiling the picture. 

"One day we were hanging Milton Fahrncy In 
a horse-thief scene. The noose had been ad- 
justed about Pahrneya neck when Mr. Horsier 
ran out of n1m More than a hundred feet of 
trie scene had then been taken. He 'beat? It 
back to the studio to "re-lead.* The son was 
boiling net and Mr. ITahrney slipped his hat on 
to keep from being sun-struck. When Mr. Hotb- 
ley finally returned we went ahead with the 
scene. When the pictures were developed they 
showed the hero standing bareheaded, with a 
noose about his neck. Then suddenly a som- 
brero magically appeared on hia head. .We did 
not retake the acene because film stock, time, 
and the cost of actors were toe expensive. We 
re leased It for public exhibition with this pe- 
culiar phenomenon appearing In the picture. 
Incidentally, it got a laugh. People thought we 
bad tried to 'pull' some comedy In the last 
scene. 

"Because we had no furniture with which to 
set our interiors, it was necessary to borrow or 
purloin from oar friends. Mrs. Horsier was 
usually the victim- One day she loaned us her 
dining room furniture. Before we secured It 
i« had to take solemn oath that we would re- 
turn it before six o'clock that evening, as she 
was to give a dinner party that night. On an- 
other occasion we borrowed her bed-room furni- 
ture and failed to take it back. An expressman, 
routed out of bed just before midnight eared 
Mr. and Mra. Horsley from having to sleep on 
the floor. After that Mrs. Horaley told os that 
we would have tq get our furniture "props' 
somewhere else- She relented, however, and 
came to. our rescue many times afterward when 
we needed a bed, or a dining room table, or 




some other article of 
tnrnltsre to make our 
scene 'realistic.' 

"Once when we had 
a acene which showed 
a. roan snawanag in 
quicksand. Harry Ed- 
wards and t worked 
for half a day. trying 
to dig a hole deep 
enough to get the de- 
sired effects. The 
ground was full of 
rocks. Finally we 
gave up in disgust 
and decided to make 
use of a set of stairs 
as a substitute. Mil- 
ton Fahrney was to 
do the 'sinking. ' 
Bach time that he 
sunk a little deeper 
into the 1 improvised 
quicksands be took an- 
other step downward 
on the stairs. It 
worked nne. Then he 
was to be rescued 
with a rope, A tree 
was supposed to be 
growing nlong-s 1 d e 
the bed of quicksand. 
Think of that! A 
limb extended di- 
rectly over the rapidly 
disappearing hero. '• _ . 

The rope was thrown 
over the limb and 

lowered so that Mr. Fahrney could tie it about 
his waist. Then several of us caught hold of 
the rope and started to pulling him us on to 
the limb. About half-way the limb broke. But 
Mr. Pahruey didn't sink down into the quick- 
sands this time. He simply sat down on the 
top step. And the picture was released with 
that defect. 

"In the beginning our available props in- 
cluded an old wagon which wo had made Into 
a replica of a prairie schooner. We had only 
enough canvas to cover half of the top, so we 
always put the uncovered half outside of the 
camera lines. We utilised this same prairie 
schooner as a back-ground in a scalping scene- 
Harry Edwards was 
shot by the attack- 
ing Indians and fell 
dead, close to one of 
the wagon wheels. 
Then we set fire to 
the canvas top of 
the wagon. Bits of 
the burning canvas 
commenced falling 
on the dead soldier, 
several of them 
striking his up- 
turned face. He In- 
sisted on coming to 
life Ion? enough to 
brush the burning 
bits away. Joseph 
Golden, oux direc- 
tor, almost had hys- 
terics. 

■ 'What *chn 
doin' — trytn' 
to spoil tha 
ptetahurer he 
yelled at the 
*fj u I rm I n g 
dead man. 
'For Gawd's 
sake, lay 
still!' 

-■Lay still, 
nothing,* Ed- 
wards shot 
back at him 
'I'm no Sala- 
m a n A e r. an* 
darned If -I'm 
goln* to get 
burned up for 
your old pic- 
ture,' and be 
continued to 
slap at burn- 




ing bits of canvas that fell upon him. 

There were many other happenings In the 
old days which make us laugh when we look 
back and think of them, but which at that time 
assumed an aspect of deathly grimness," says 
Mr. Christie In finale. "We took the bad along 
with the good, did the best we could with the 
facilities at hand, and there are suite a few of 
us who managed to live through the ordeaL M 

And it Is always the men who are able to 
laugh afterwards who win through- The pio- 
neers in any movement, the men who have the 
courage sod the endurance to take the "bad 
with the good," to "do the best" that waa In 
them In spite of heart-breaking obstacles, are 
the men with a saving sense of humor as well 
as the "stout heart" that nothing can dismay. 
Men like Mr. Christie, who is responsible tor 
all the Nestor comedies, D. W. Griffith, who be- 
gan with Biograph and Is now one of the big 
Mutual directors, Otis Turner, who produces 
mammoth spectacles for Universal, and Thomas 
Ince. producing director for the New York Mo- 
tion Picture Company, and whose masterpiece 
Is the Battle of Gettysburg, these are the sort 
of men who have won through and who have 
helped to make the moving picture what It la 
today. 



ClerK to Comedian 

WILLIAM WOLBURT, who oils the dual 
role of director and leading man for the 
Universal Joker company at the West Coast 
studios In Hollywood, Cal„ owes his advent Into 
motion pictures to that form of hirsute adorn- 
ment commonly referred to as a "baby mus- 
tache." Fourteen years ago the originator of 
the "Willie Walrus" comedies was stock clerk 
In a wholesale stationery house In New York. 
The Inability of the boas to grow a pair of 
man's stse soup strainers without chemical 
assistance prejudiced Wolburt. One night 
when the coming creator of Universal Joker 
comedies had worked overtime, the boos saw 
tit to call him down. Because Wolburt did not 
like either the boss' mustaches or the call 
down, so he quit- He crawled from a freight 
train at Punxsutawney, P*_ and was hired as 
property man by a stock company. Tbey asked 
htm if he could paint sc ene r y and he declared 
that he could, so by becoming a frescoer of 
back drops Mr. Wolburt entered the theatrical 
profession. -. 
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Tke'Selig Animal Farm 

By EMILY BROWN HEININGER 



EVEBTOOBT knows tie lion*, tigers, g r as s a from Acta, IMo, and Antral!!, in an 
leopards, paathera, camels, vwu, and etton to immu tor the dlferest nlma 
monkeys that nuusai la the Sells pro- their native environment. 



phere u 



ductana* tnt e»rtl body doran t knaw 



It must ami [ike a real haTn to the 
arrivals at the 
*■■"" after their 
long and tedious 
journey from ■ u> 
other continent. It 
takes. Cor instance, 
i b a u t three 
Twrtwrhm for a eon- 
si rnmertt of 
taenia bom the 
Eastern HeBLls- 



Csliforaia. Th*y m nasally 
the Atlantic from hw Astatic 
African Port to Sew York, and from 



how extensive are 
the preparations 
far itcarlii 
lid 

theai 




WUHam Sells 
the be- 
ne his 
present collection 
of aalmala Bare 
than fear 
ago, when he 
bought the "HIk 
Otto Menagerie. " 
Hut additions 
have been made 
afaee thea so 
that, at present, 
the Sells cast of 
aalmala Includes 
four elephants, 
a hippopotamus, 
two giraffes and 
a Ions list oT 
baby animal b, 

Their home la a fifty acre farm at Edendale 
California, formerly known as the Indian 
Village. Edendale Is a much more appropriate 
name for It however. The place has 
bees made orer Into a veritable 
Garden of Eden for Its rare and val. 
liable residents Hnman beinsa can 
so from one part of the earth to an- 
other and adjust themselves with com- 
parative ease to chaoses la tem- 
perature and environment, but It la 
different with animals. They are 
no much more sensitive to changes 
that often they are usable to adapt 
themselves to the new conditions. 
die. With these 
considerations In mind, Mr. Sells 
has had the (arm divided up into 
lections, and in each section have 
been punted trees, shrubs, and 



by rail to 
they enjoy a 

at f|anr the 
Western ^e™^ ^ T 

at tk*> latest coosAcd- 

to arrive In Chicago wan a (real bis 
eiephast called, -Mary Gardes" 

called 'Tiny 
They seemed to Use Chicago very much. 
ao modi, la fact that "afarj* was quite 
cswilling to leave, 
when the day of de- 
parture arrived. She 
said that she didn't 
want to go to Cali- 
fornia, that she waa 
more than comfort- 
able la her steam 
heated -quarters, sad 
that she didn't know 
whether "baby" 
would like It. The 
men understood her 
objections pretty 
r weJl, but they knew 

that Mary had to 
go to California 
whether she wanted 
to or not, and they knew, too, that she had to 
be persuaded to change her mind. Getting a 
willing elephant into a box car la a Job, bat 
getting as unwilling elephant into a box car. 
well , . . ! 

In this Instance "Mary" proved 

simple minded and easy to deal with. 

The men first enticed baby Thais into 

the car with some raw Irish potatoes 

In a basket, sad when she called oat 

to her mother. "Come on In! The 

s fine," mother 

realised at once, not 

that she waa hnagry 

but that her child 

being 
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things ktltir 
Ftritrr getting to 
brr side. 

Baby Thais, to- 
gether with the 

af 
MNP 

perhaps the great- 
ni attraction at 
the, farm. Them 
ore name 24 baby 
Hon*, from 5 
l.-rr-ni families. It 
mountain Haas. 14 benntifnl 
npACted leopards, a pair of 
Ulm. two baby elephants, and 
a couple of 
u mention colts and popples 
And these -Sell*- Babies" mm 
probably as many "fan" friends 
dt company which 
appears OB the 

The Sells babies, as well as 
the adults, are tackier than the 
animals In a menagerie, for they 
are not kept behind Iron bars. 
Their casts sank into the 
earth with a stow* partition of 
tree trunks for a barrier. Some 
of the animal* don\ need to be 
eased sx all bat esen when they 

donl. they can be dangti 

Aa entirely puteM and harmless 
camel a ppe a r e d bt s picture, re- 
eeaJy lor the taking of which 



last calmly 
nipped It off. 

This anrprls- 
ing display of 
a cannibalistic 
Inclination In 
of their 
moat trusted 
m e ■ b * r a . 
b i o <i e h t the 
scene to an 
abrupt end, un- 
til m. doctor 
coaJd he ae- 
eured. since 
then J\he rsmet is kept muzzled ex- 
cept when he la actnally "working." 
There are only a few trained 
anisaaJs among the Inhabitants of 
Seiigs East Lake Park, five of 
the moat beutifnl leopards play 
with their trainer, who la called 
Olga. "The Leopard Queen" as 
sently as kittens might play ahamt 
a baby. When they were brought 
from the "Big Otto Menagerie," 
Olg* eonU not bear to give vp her 
pets, as ahe came with them. They 
are all toning a Tandeville circuit 
St present. 

The SeUg Finn these days la one 
of the hash at spots to be found In 
California. Ifc al n n sarrylng on an 
of the aaaamn nctrsttioi of taw 
place, they base an army of garden- 
er* at worn, for the Sella; Farm hi 
to be n eo nnte r attraction to ton 

Panama £x- 




!»■**■ 
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Mona DarKfeatHer 

A Daring* Movie "Princess 

By RICHARD WILLIS 



June 19, i an 




l RINCESS" MONA DARKFEATHER 
I—' to an Impossible person. She 

all trxol t Ion* sad ll » to speak, 
whit she tint! She to an Indian 
mamas and aha to sat, she to sa exceptionally 
««■ ii ii— and she to not, really a 
contradicting ud Interesting indlvlduaL 
Her n>7 entrance Into Into into* ■ to ■ 
And wrong. She khoold, by all Pi I nr ess 
edeata. bar* beea —t ed la stale balds the 
bis chief with two yards of ilth all mn 
her and afty-dollars' wort* of disdain on hex 
haughty face. Was she thus? So sir. sbe 
■1 at tto hillside awaiting a scene, dad 
to Indian (arb, it to tm, bat abe was Joking 
with the chief and other Indiana, hobnobbing 
wtth tbe squaws, nursing a a aa j aa a a . and say- 
ing nice [tings to a couple of ban beaded. 
ban footed little Mrxlcaa girto. all at eace- 
Neltber did she bald aloof from the pale facet, 
for Charles Bartlett, Jim Darto and Bex 
Dawns all talked vita her on familiar terms 
and when Dlrertor Frank Montgomery cara 
all imperative command "come 
west a skan t* ta take a wild 
asr masons atata pony, Comanche, with an 
to hot pursuit I determined that the 
traditions of my tender childhood 
t be mangled in this manner without 
and that 1 wqald toae rTOgste this 
of dreams and expona 
her without any compssntoa. 

So totar we sat amidst susua 
Terr beaatlful scenery on a meat 
anesc&fortsbte lac and than t 



fully fin 
people 
when yon really untder- 
and know them 
aa I do and be- 
lieve me they 
are very. 
ta 
ant and Prank 
Mont Eomery, 
asy director, 
their 
a y a and 




m 




■ I do and that 

to why ha can set what ha want* 

oat of them — they lore htaw. and 

they lore me too. and I am slad of It 

At times some of them visit aa at our 

home and even If we have aa appoint- 

I we never harry them off- 1 always 

mlt on the floor [I like sitting on the 

floor anyhow? ) and we hare lemonade and 

cakes and laugh at pictures and costumes bat 

we da not talk much and to doe Mine they 

take their leisurely departure, always with 

great dignity- They are rery nappy when they 

raise never a murmur no 

matter what they are called upon to do. So 

yon aea I dont at all mind being taken for an 



with 



"Tell the readers of thto 
roar stage experience," I 

QasanTXaU " 1 fW i K awarm, 

"I am sorry, but 1 — »~* tell them about 
that which does not exist." said Mona. the 
fact to that I was newer on the stage before 
I west lata motion pictures. It to a terrible 
thing to admit to last 11? I have sever had 
time to manufacture a real, live stage career, 
bat one of these days I win get yon to help 
as* sad we win make one to order that will 
asanas saute welL That ta hi your line 
hast str* 

I refused absolutely to be r a ffl ed by Bach 
taunts and sternly asked her haw aha man- 
aged to get Into the pictures. 

-Here again." said Mans. "I went dead 

against [gam e s traditional nor I staffed right 

In playing leads si the o s uatl sad without any 

e x p e rience either. It wan) — I sal not galas to 

tell yott how long ago, I saw an advertisement 

la the paper cal lin g for a Spanish type who 

eaaM make up as a goad Indian sad as I had 

ta work. Bad stewogxapky and myself do not 

mix wan. aad aa I would certainly he trad to 

aa boor If I ever attempted to 

pose aa a sales girl. I summoned 

an my courage and applied for 

the uuslU oa. Not knowing much 

I asked (or too 



'""^■■MNBK 

mocii and cat It and the po sition, 
got afterward* that I roceleed 



. 
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to piny parts with the Kalem Company?" 

"Tea, and It mtd Dice to sat back too. 
They hare always be e n » »ppreri*Uve of dot 
efforts. They are starring me in a series of 
two-reel Indian subjects dot which bd all over 
the world. I know, for I get many letter* from 
foreign ptm, a large number of them from 
children. I un always clad to ret tbem, for I 
honestly lore children.'* 

Mm Darkfeather baa been erring prixea to 
children who draw or paint a reasonably (nod 
picture of her. Some of the drawings sent la 
are awfully fanny and she enjoy* them hugely. 

"Do yoo like the workT" 

-1 lore it and wouldn't do anything else 
even if I- could. About the only other thine 
I could do would be to sing in mnafcal comedy 
or cabaret* and might not make a success, of 
rouTM. but I studied music for year*, and am 
told t have a coed contralto voice. But I cooJd 
newer stand the indoor Ufa and the inactivity 
Ttrrillrs what would Comanche sayT" 

Vow Comanche ia a very Important item in 
the Montgomery menage. He fat only a Pinto 
pony bat what a pony! Comanche is like a 
hie spoiled doc and an playful as any puppy 
This pooy w much attached to Moo* and there 
Is little or nothing within the power* of an 
.i.iTn.1 th.t she cannot get htm to do and here 
la a tip for Hon*. If she erer want* is ksi< 
the pictures, she can go around with Comanche 
and gfse exhibition* and ahow people jnat what 
a Plato pony can do. 

She 
at the 

them how a 
real Indian ar- 
istocrat should 
look and walk 
nam talk. tan. 



learning Co sneak several of their larumges, the 
Princes* Mona la the fortunate owner of a really 
magnificent i iilln Has 
of Indian dresses, bead 
work. Jewelry and all 
•ens of trophies, the 
gift* of the many In- 
dian* who hare been 
ber Mends. Her 
rained trinket ia 
b ea n j hand-wrought 
bracelet at 
silver, siren 
to ber by 
Chief Big ^ 
Thunder, of 
the -Black- 
root Tribe. 
Sbe say* 
thai when 
she ha* that 
oa she real- 
ly tees* like 
tbe Indian 
Princes* he 
christened 



Of i 
no real In- 
dian maiden 
erer had 

half so good 
a time being 






living 

the Indians for 

years, and 



and there and ha* lasted erer 
since. 

"No. I cannot acknowledge 
that I was very nervous bat I 
was very determined. My chief 
concern was not to appear Ilka 
a novice so I watched tbe other* 
carefully and obeyed direction* 
and my Intimate knowledge of 
Indians and their way* was my 
salvation. For one thing I knew 
they moved slowly and turned 
their heads slowly and that la 
Just what 1* necessary in mo- 
lion picture acting. My eyes? 
Tea. they were always express- 
ive I believe and they certainly 
help my Indian impersonation*. 
This first engagement wa» with 
the original Biaon company ai 
Santa Monica and 1 stayed with them for 
one and a half year* doing all sorta of char- 
acters bat principally Indian maidens and 
squaws with a sprinkling of Spanish porta." 

"What did yon do after that** 

"I worked with the Selig company for some 
month* doing a variety of characters and then 
joined George Melford at the Kalem company 
where my salary van raised three times In six 
week*. I bated to leave them, but bualne** 
1* business so when the Universal made me 
a splendid offer I Joined Frank Mont gom ery. 
I was the first artrna engaged fay the then 
newly arrant xed CaiTersai company We were 
a long time doing Indian and other western 
stories under the Bison brand and woes we 
produced the "Armas Land Swindle." the 
publicity man wired on that the Bison sales 
had rone up S3%. Tola was our first big two- 
re clsi - there. There was another reason for 
my Joining the Universal, that It 
was to be under the direction of 
Mr. Montgomery." (In uasalaf it 

is wise to explain that _. 

this same ****** Dark- 
Ii-ather is Mrs »Y*»k 



leaving the 






an Indian as Mona Dark- 
feather. For one thing, 
an Indian girl doesn't bare 
a chance to learn to ride. 
FrhacaaB Mona, herself, 
didn't learn to ride until 
she went Into picture work. 
When she applied for her 
first position and they asked 
bar if she could tide, she 
said "Of course." She' say* 
that at the time she wa* 
aura that she'd hare time 
to "bone up" on riding be* 
fore she was put to a test 
but she didn't! On her 
second day la pictures, she 
had to ride bareback, and 
not an n pony like her be- 
loved Comanche, hot on a mean little 
Pinto that didn't like her in the least. 
Bat, although she says she had a 
dreadful time sticking on. It I* hard 
to believe it when yon see her vault 
to the .bare back of her pony and dis- 
appear Ilk* a streak of lightning- 
It la probably quite apparent that 
this Interviewer, for one. has noth- 
ing bet admiration for the Kalem 
P r im e *** . And why not? 
Far *h*j is good to look 
at aast good to talk with. 
E^rexyvsae who know* her 
love* her. And everyone 
who knows ber admires 
ber. because she la as 
frank and cenulne, ab*o> 
lately devoid of sham or 
pretense of any kind, and 
above all. so plucky. Twa 



"After 
rui-rem! 



from her bo matter 
what happens in the 
taking at those 
"wad went" picture*. 
For sheer pluck and 
endurance and per- 
severance she baa 
most of US beats*. 
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the 



Pierpont Morgan of 
Movies 



One of the Big Men— 
"Who's Who in Filmdom" 
By M. M. KATTERJOHN 



FITH ass* sat shoot a table is the 
editorial omca of a gnat metropolitan 
newspaper. Four of them watched the 
fifth, closely and. perhaps, eagerly. 
The details of one of the biggest projects Hut 
fair skew of succeeding had just 
» him. It was a huge proposi- 
tion, so big tn tact that several oC the biggest 
men in the moving picture business — this 
newest big bmlai.ss la which almost even- 
thing that is csawstrabte Is 
at it. 

Bit this tall. 
silent, wiry man sat 
perfectly 4 a 1 e t — 
thinking His 
af» 



cent example of the 
dominance of mind 
over matter, yet 
rsa nothing la 
to Indicate 
tii ^f bis mental ma- 
chinery was work- 
ing with the speed 
aad precision of aa 
mciiUntud moving 
picture — nothing ex- 
cept that he blinked 
his eye* la a far- 
away manner that 
reminded one of an 
eagle looking ont 
upon the kingdoms 
of the world tram 
the serene and placid 
height to which he 
alone could fly. 
One of the tour 

"1 suppose you'd 
like to think about 
it over night.' 1 

"No," was the re- 
ply. "Ill take it 
now. Bring on y our 



world ssd amount to something. In the midst 
ot the tributes that business pays to brains he 
is still; as one of bis admiring friends pats it, 
"nothing but a ***— -** 1 farmer." 

Subsequent to his days as "brisk wielder of 
the birch and rule," he was a l e pmtei tor 
various Ohio newspapers, later spi adtsg tour 
years in mercantile business in Bremen, Ohio, 
and then becoming identified with the Midland 
Lyceum Bureau aa manager, in which capacity 
he traveled through the southern states organ- 
ising lecture mm s e n . This was tn 1905 



Thus did "The 
Million Dollar Mys- 
tery' 4 evolve In sa 
instant from Idea to 



and thus did 
Charles Jackson Kite 
furnish a practical 
illustration of the 
qualities of mind 
which make him the 
Pierpont Morgan of 




only gave the people what they wasted, bat 
aiso gave them — through the exhibitors with 
whom he dealt — what they wanted, vac* thty 
■ canted it and at the exorf minute that he hat 
promised to give It to them. 

And this rale and it* corollary bave governed 
his 1 mil 111 sa relations always, with the result 
that Charles J. Elite's mart is sufficient always 
In bis first film company Site revealed hii 
capacity for work. Sixteen to eighteen hams 
a day were the rate rather than the exception 
He was every officer, from president to ship- 
ping clerk, at first 
he did not cater ts 
the demands of pic- 
ture theatres, hit 





Hlie is a natural organiser: and naturally, 
therefore, his mental make-up is aa interest- 
ing study in organisation. Organisation has 
been the key-note of his career. By objective 
organisation be has fought his way over 
of mountainous magnitude; and by 
organisation — in other words the 
of his own concerns) — he has 
tn their present enviable 
la the moving picture world. 
EQta was bora on a farm near Plessar tviUe. 
Ohio, Jane T. 1x75. He was one of Id, divided 
as to brothers and sisters on the H — 60 basis. 
He grew up against the agricultural background 
which has pat the backbone into so 
sterling Americans. 

Is due course be became a country school 
teacher. He is now a dtiaen of the world; he 
"thinks la continents" instead of rods: his 
I has linked the hamlet to the metropolis, 
a cosmopolite of the hay-seed. Bat 
1 1. HI te is still aa homespun and sincere 
aa to tike days when he followed a earn plow 
and dreamed of the time when lie could follow 
tnstrad bis Inclinations and get out lata the 



the first moving pictures were being made by 
Edison. Believing that these pictures would 
make a feature of his ljieuui enterta inmen ts 
he added them to his program. la thai way 
he handled the. "Great Train Bobbery." which 
was one of the first big pictures made la the 
United States, and la which one of the prin- 
cipal actors was Gilbert K. Anderson, the now 
popular "Broncho Billy." 

Catning to Chicago about nine yean age he 
continued bis lyceum work, but took on alas a 
south-side restaurant, which be quickly made 
a sn uL ss by patting into practice a rule which 
always spells success la a quasi-public business. 
"give the people what they want." 
was always studying the wants of the 
he always had bis ear to the ground 
for expressions of popular desire, and. in the 
words of tan eansesned Fra Etbertns, "it wasn't 
a large aad furry ear either." 

He also deveJepsd a corollary of his rule. 
and when he duddud that the Midland Lyceum 
Bureau could rent films front aim sa well as 
from s u n ieud B T else and organised the Charles 
J. EQta Moving Picture Company, be pat the 
corollary into Immediate i» | m»i stion and not 



to the 

other lyceum 

Than he 

tank an fairy 

1 his list 

began ta 
the attention 
of exhibitors, until 
almost without 
warning be was 
overwhelmed with 
orders and his little 
stock ot subjects 
proved wholly inade- 
quate. 

About this time lie 
met S. 3. Hutchin- 
son, who was also 
Interested In the 
moving picture busl- 
n e a a Hutchinson 
bought an Interest 
in Hite's concern, 
and the name was 
changed to the H- 
• H. nim Service 
Company. This com- 
pany was soon doing 
the biggest exchange 
business in Chicago. 
and opened branch 
offices tn Den Moln'f 
and Detroit. 

Meanwhile the 
ejEsaamawasMan 1 had 
merged under the 
name of the Moving 
Pfcturr Patent! 
■' Company, which was 

soon succeeded by 
the General Film Company. Hutchinson Joined 
the in surg ent movement against the General 
Film and organised the American Film Com- 
pany, a manufacturing concern. Hlte was a 
stockholder to this, but he didn't see any 
profit in the manufacturing end 



from the independent standpoint. Ha believed 
that the exchange was the key to the situation 
at that time, aad he purchased the Globe, the 
Boyai and the Union inn companies, which 
were compet it i ve exchanges, coauoildated them 
and formed the Majestic Film Exchange. 

However, conditions Boon developed which 
made It impassible for Hlte to bay alma enough 
to supply his patrons. The independent manu- 
facturers were working at top speed, but dis- 
tribution conditions were bad, aa he tamed 
manufacturer also and purchased the Than- 
bouser FHm Company. Immediately be was 
confronted by s prahlSBi more difficult than any 
he had encountered before. 

The independent manufacturers had organ- 
ised under the name of the Motion Picture 
Distributing and Sales Company to fight the 
General Film Company, which controlled about 
half of the exchanges of the wastry at this 
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In the intelll- 





ing bouse eaajld sot obtain a. franchise without 
paying a tax as every reel of Mm. This (ax 
was levied to pro-rate tike expense tar past 
Htigation and pending damage mlta 

Bite was unable to we the necessity for 
paring this tax when there was a (irons de- 
mand for hi* films. So no organised the Film 
Supply Company of America aa a temporary 
relief for himself and other manufacturers 
who were similarly situated. This was only "a 
step towards the organizing of the Mutual Film 
Corporation, which is now as big as or bigger 
than either the General Film Company or the 
Universal, the latter being that element of the 
independent manufacturers who originally 
composed the Motion Picture Distributing and 
Sales Company. 

la Jaly, 1912. Hite solved his problem anally, 
by otwaauxfag the jlutuaJ Film Corporation, a 
to own and control dim ex- 
e United States. Tate 
i to annanta for the exclusive bene- 
fit of certain msnafni I mess w hn ss prodnctiasts 
were up to the required standard. 

Today tha Mstnal ulinmn Hi —ajLLl* under 
fourteen brands. Mutual flprrlal. Grtfiith, Amer- 
ican. Broach*, Beauty. Domino, Kay-Bee, Key- 
stone. Majestic, Mutual Weekly. 
Reliance, Royal sad Tlinalmam, I 
exchanges throughout tact United States now 
handle the Mutual r d e aD c a as against the 
twenty Hite started with. In 1912. 

This Is In brief the history of the man who 
Is to the moving picture industry what the 
late J. Pterpont Morgan was to steel, coal, 
railroads and steamships — the master-organlz- 
ing genius. There never has been a time 
during the remarkable growth of this newest 
and moat popular form of amusement bat that 
Hite's arm hand, velvet bo the teach hat hsa- 
pered steel within the smooth glove, ha* been 
felt along the whole line of this 
industry. 

Today he Is a stockholder 
officer, sometimes all three — in six different 
motion-picture producing companies, and, in 
addition. Is the iliaiilnsal PS as s In the Mutual 
Film Corporation. He has great establish- 
ments in New RarawV. K. T„ sad tn Ca&tsxwaa. 



tarturer of the world, Hite never seeks the 
spotlight. He is silent almost to taciturnity. 
He thinks a lot, and the man who thinks be- 
fore he ■p—fc* usually finds very little speech 
necessary. He Is s slender man, five feet 11 
inches tall, and weighing about 166 pounds. 
He carries himoif uncommonly well, has black 
hair and lota of it, and his eyes are dark, 
piercing, deep-set and thoughtful. He Is ex- 
tremely courteous and thoroughly conscientious. 
He has the ability to inspire not only respect 
In those with whom be is associated but also 
loyalty in the highest degree. He has friends 
because he reveals his own genuine friendli- 
ness. His personal life reflects the met that 
he has long been accustomed to living up to 
the best that la In a good aunt. He baa bees 
married seven years. His wife is s charming 
woman and an accomplished musician, and bis 
two daughters. Muriel and Marjorie. aged four 
and one, respectively, make the home circle 
complete. 

But back of his Impressive and lovable per- 
sonality Is his impressive and effective mind. 
Charles J. Hite's mind is a wonderful mechan- 
ism, an Intricate instrument of mathematical 
LseUalua. It Is of the rapid-Are type and yet 
^ is snre Bra. Work — mental work — is his 
Imbby. his only one, except, perhaps, that he 
if something of a tancuist. Is very fond of 
swimming, and besides Is somewhat derated to 
a magnificent yacht. 



syl log is m, 

other people's hat 1 

His conclusions are 
and not of Intuition; 1 

at those X-ray minds that inuJ e Ua Itself 
subject that la brought to 
that subject aa its 
top and bottom. Illuminates its 
laics lor thoroughly and then gets off aad sises 
it op in perspective almost before the intro- 
duction* are over. 

But withal, anything bis mind undertakes is 
thoroughly done, because be has developed to 
a point of sup er i or efficiency a wonderful 
capacity tor details. This is a lot of adjectives, 
it Is true, but It takes s circus poster collection 
of them to do Justice to his ability In this 
respect. He has s memory like a tassssl 
machine record. And It Is a departmental 
memory, with each department in charge of s 
Sling clerk; aad when any detail large or 
small that has one* been b rough t to his volun- 
tary consciousness has been recorded sad filed 
in the archives of that lu ca maj ht has aa little 



industry that Is shortly 
to that , United, 

atop of which 
of the situation. 
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ehsnee to get out, unless be wants It oat, ss s 
sharp stick pointed downward in a mire of 
quicksand. 

Mentally Hits is a human dynamo — and 
more — because s dynamo needs something to 
keep It moving. He la a self-charging source 
of mental Hwhiwing He likes to work. If he 
didn't he wouldn't be where he is, in a Job 
that requires so much of it that it taxes to 
the limit his by no means small capacity. With 
the customary restlessness of the nervous tem- 
perament he is unsatisfied when he has more 
to do than he can do. because he Is not doing 
more, and yet he is dissatisfied aa soon as be 
has Just ss much as he can do because he can 
always do more. He Is one of the busiest men 
la New Tork City, which, as the envious spar- 
row-hawk said of the aeroplane, '"is certainly 
going same.'' 

This, in brief. Is the man who it is generally 
acknowledged will ere long be the biggest man 
in the moving picture business. Although only 
» years "young" be Is bead and shoulders — 
especially "head" — above the average picture 



Many of the men who now direct the des- 
tinies of this business rode Into prosperity and 
affluence on the tidal wave of popular interest- 
But Hite forged his way to the front : he ham- 
mered the steel at his thoughts and sets into 
a solid pedestal — which stands firm and solid 
in the midst of the seething evolution of aa 




The Lightning 
Co inductor*' 



NOT in a long rime has a i 

■sen tana The Ughraing Conductor." 
watch was she a n tor the first time before a 
specially invited sndlsart aa May 7th, at the 
Comedy Theatre, New Tork. 

This la the initial film offered by the Hefco 
Company, composed of those three well-known 
actors, Walter HaJe, William Elliott and Duatin 
Farnum, and the pictures were taken at first 
hand during a tour of Southern Europe. It in 
released through A. H, Sawyer, Inc. 

Those of you who hare read The Lightning 
Conductor," the sprightly motor car romance, 
by C. N. aad A. N. Williamson, may recall It aa 
one of the moat entertaining pieces of action in 
recent years, and one specially adapted to pic- 
ture a aa a aana , It must be said at once that the 
nuns are in every way worthy of the book's 
high standard. 

The pictures follow the plot of the story with 
amazing fidelity, showing the 1 
wealthy young America 
and her Aunt Mary apoa a motor a 
France. Switzerland sad Mary; of 
rienees with a sseaas ch auffeur, the Hoe. John 
Winston, their meeting with the French ad- 
venturer, Tallyrand, and the officious interfer- 
ence of the New Jersey youth, Jlmmie laaefa 
It all flows along easily aad gracefully, with 
the trend of the story always potently apparent, 
aad one attractive acne fallows another in 
rapid succession. The exteriors in France are 
most effective, and exceptional good taste sad 
wisdom has been displayed in the picturesque 
settings selected for the various scenes. And 
one roadway through France, lined with over- 
hanging trees, and a winding, devious Alpine 
road evoked most spontaneous applause. The 
picture perspective upon these was most ad- 
mirably arranged. 

The acting Is of the highest grade and is an 
the more notable because none of the players 
ware selected on account of their training and 
experience on the screen- Dnstin Farnum — 
aad this was his debut In pictures, for The 
Squaw Man" came long afterward — made a 
most effective John Winston, playing with 
quiet, dry humor, thoroughly in keeping with 
the 'character. Walter Hale was excellent in 
the rather brief role of Tallyrand. and William 
Elliott made every point count aa the meddle. 
some. Into l e t la g young Jerseytte. The part of 
Molly Bandore*, was easily within the range of 
Rosins Henley, aad Helen Bertram, that ad- 
mirable comic opera que e n of yesterday, was a 
asaaaas* Aunt Mary, 

ace to this film Is complete without 
ition of the music which accom- 
panied the different scenes and situations. This 
part of the program was a lesson in itself, a les- 
son to those careless picture theatre managers 
who contend that the musical accompaniment 
to pictures is of secondary Importance. All the 
tunes, for the most part of the latest and most 
popular variety, were made to fit the situation 
pictured. For Instance, each time something 
happened to the motor-car, which was very fre- 
quent, we heard, "Get Out and Get Under": the 
sentimental scenes were accompanied by "Just 
a Little Love, a Little Kiss": the scenes along 
the country roads had "It's Apple Blossom Time 
In Normandy**; when the hero garbed himself in 
dhsner clothes and, because of his supposedly 
menial occupation, was left severely alone, ear 
sen were am-Hd with. "AH Dressed Dp sad 
No Place to Go." while shoots of laughter 
gules' the pi ctur e of an Italian magistrate, 
disp or tin g aa especially elaborate piece or head- 
rear, white the maisc boomed forth, "Where 
Did Too Get That Hatr 



te Buy argue thai 
able picture as this should be 
Its music, nevertheless Its 
more augmented by happily 
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THE CROSS ROADS 

- -The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morgan ■ 
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nsa CnuLrTxaa. — Motlie 
Morgan, the only child of a farmer, to poor that 
he to force* to be miterly, manages, despite the 
hard work the hex to 4a. to acquire a tor far 
fwaasarc t§ il— I of the discarded mapaxinet 
xanr the pmidt and devours. The madden dit- 
eerrry of oS enables her father to teU hit farm 
for* torn that stakes him rich. WUrii HMSIe 
la wweiK feu Biserly te n d en cies, and. rsoaa* 
thep store to a «maO t«n, Jfoilie's W i* i'i 
Srr father becomet m usurious motet 
r. and she is i»«»nrtl by f w r y of. finding 
her emit pleasure im t*«- savin. S»r m.-» f» 
George Convene, star of the Lodestar company, 
and eiopct nth hi-rn. Se hat prowvitri to 
starry her when they reach the eitp. hat her 
father ptmet them and forret an immediate 
marriage at the point of t east. The* he casts 
Home of. After a brief period of happinett 
Mottie ditcovers that George ConreTS* it not 
her hntbamd. that he had a wife when ke mar- 
ried her. Bhe triet to earn a iiring By acting 
for Ote stories, hmt hot one failure after another 
in Sew Fork, nnlil the accepts a ■a-tiij offer 
to terve at a wardrobe woman — planning to 
tare enough to mate a new start, MoOie, bp 
sacrificing aU her comfortt to her plan, tares 
money enough to go to California. There, in- 
ttead of phudini for work, the writes a photo- 
play. and. irft<-n it it accepted, explains that it 
it offered only with the provision that the 
play the leading part. Her audacity nut, 
nut, after a trial, the it offered a contract. 
Ber tucrest it spoiled by the receipt of a 
telegram fr<im Converse, announcing his wife's 
death, and indicating that h* is coming out to 



AFTER the first shock of 
receiving that telegram 
front toe man I had be- 
lieved to be my husband 
Tore off. 1 began to be grateful to 
him for Bending It, although I 
knew only too well that no con- 
sideration for toe had prompted 
him to do iL But he might hare 
come without waning. Now, at 
least. I would be ready for him. 
And I tried, with the telegram In 
my hand, ut ptetare him to 
myself. 

In actual time It was not ao 
very long since I had seen hiss. 
Bat I had lived thromgh a life- 
time. It seemed to me. since that 
awful night, when his real wile 
had burst In upon us and opened 
my eyes. I had rubbed up against 
rrall ties, and I was far from be- 
ing the young girt he had found 
in Harbonmgh. the poor, auaua u uj 
scatterbrained tittle fool who had 
yielded to him at once, and been 
content, or ready to be content, 
with anything he chose to offer. 

I went hack over everything. 
l"nr una first time la months [ 
though* af my father, aad I real- 
ised, with a shock, that I was 
grateful to him. Affection for 
him. except that Instinctive feet- 
tan; that nothing can quite de- 
stroy, 1 did not have, and I am 
aat going to pi st and that I did. 
Bat just the same he had done a 
great thing for me there on that 
deserted platform when he had 
George marry me. The 
.at 
my 



And I knew now. and blushed, though t was 
alone, as I put the knowledge into thoughts 
tor the first time, that George had not meant 
to marry me, and that it would have made no 
difference! As things were when t went with 
him 1 would ha-re stared with him. in spite of 
everything.' Eves had he told me the truth — 
though he would never have done thai — t don't 
believe I would have left bias. At the time, 
you see, I thought I loTed him. And I could 
see now that the end of our relations would 
have come just the same. Only, what a fright- 
ful difference then would have been! 

As It was, the wedding ceremony. Invalid 
though It was, gave me a aasanwaun In my own 
eyes and those of Georee. In a c uri ous way, 
it compelled his respect. He would have 
treated me very differently had there been no 
memory of old Squire Bachdder. mumbling 
the words of his queer service. And how ut- 
terly helpless 1 would have been before ^he 
dreadful onslaught of his real wife! She would 
have read guilt to my eyes at once, just as she 
had read Innocence that night, and my treat- 
ment at her hands would have been very dif- 
ferent. And I would never, I am sure, have 
had the courage to make the fight that had 
brought me, in the end, to California, and to 
my engagement with the Hmn»v company. 

Now that I had come to that 1 realised how 
much <t meant to me to have won even this 
small measure of su ccess from a hostile — no, 
not a hostile, but an indifferent world. I had 
won it, such as it was, with my own brains, 
and by my own efforts. I hadn't had to use my 
sex. 1 had thought a great deal about the 
strange influence of sex during my struggle. I 
have not touched upon this, but that does not 
mean that ways of avoiding all the harshness, 
all the struggle, had not been suysested to me 




more than, once. Men had done that. I have 
tried to make it plain that I wan ant beautt- 
tnl. bo*. I want altogether homely, either. 
" The whale atmosphere In New Tort with the 

It, had fined me with an unutterable disgust. 
My experience with George Converse had mad* 
me cynical and hard. I distrusted, almost dis- 
liked, all men. It asemed to am that with a 
woman they thought of only one thing, her sex. 
They seemed ua wilting to regard her as on the 
same plane with themselves, entitled to nay 
the same part that men do in the struggle of 
life; seeking ao favors, asking only n fair re- 
ward for fair aad honest work. I was wrong, of 
course: I had leaped, with the facility of you'll, 
from one extreme of thought to another From 
blind, trusting faith, in which I did not question 
motives at an, I had gone to an equally un- 
reasoning scepticism, in which I assumed, 
without reason, aad as a matter of instinct 
that every man was my enemy. 

There » a lot of talk in these days about 
sex-antagonism. Less In this country. I sup- 
pose, than In some others, like England. But 
that Is the basis of It; the sort of experience 
I had had. It is a phase. If ever I have a 
daughter, she is going to know the things that 
were hidden from me. It win never be pos- 
sible for her to make, blindly and ignorant] y, 
the mistakes that I made. 

It would have been better for me If. In the 
days that followed the coming of that tele- 
gram from George Converse. I had had more 
to keep me busy. But I was not wanted at 
the oj"t1»T? studio until Misa Frances left, to 
take up her new work, and there was nothing 
for me to do but think I did nothing else. 
at least: even tn the days when 
I did spend some time at the 
studio, getting familiar, as I ex- 
plained to Cole, with his methods 
and with the routine of the 
studio. I wss preparing myself 
for the meeting I knew must 






>x*sav a-Barl 



Four days after the telegram I 
got a long letter from George; a 
letter full of contrition and self 
abasement, and of declarations of 
passionate love. He had never 
ceased to regret losing me, aad all 
that had happened, he wrote; he 
was coming, at once, and would 
arrive almost aa soon as his let- 
ter tn teU me thews things. He 
bad tried to forget the angry. 
Brawns Ihlngs I had aaid wheal we 
had last seen one another. He 
was aura that I had Bat meant 
them, but he bad understood the 
anger that bad made aw say 
[In ssi Now, however, em/th ing 
was ta be an right, 

I had been Ban that be was 
coming, hot the definite knowl- 
edge of ft seat a tremor through 
ace. I sat down, with his latter 
In my hand, aad foaght with my 
aelt AB the weak, feminine, 
illogical part af me wanted M 
run away; to give up what I had 
struggled so hard to win aad go 
— go anywhere. Just so that I 
might avoid seeing him. For I 
was so terribly afraid that he 
might be right! That his ascend- 
ancy over me. so complete in the 
days that t wanted as much to 
target, might still exist. And 
now, while I could still reason, 
I realised what It weald mean to 
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view myself to **™ again. If I did it now, I 
would do it La the full knowledge of the dort 
of man he was. I would not have my former 
■-sense of Ignorance, and I knew myself well 
enough to understand that I could never again 
be the same. 

But I stayed. When It came to the final 
t.-st. 1 could not farce myself to give it all op. 
And the struggle that was necessary before I 
reached the determination to face him boldly. 
filled me with a desperate anger that stiffened 
my resolve. I hated him for forcing me to 
make the choice; for revealing to tue how 
v.eak I still was, after my belief that I had 
n] ready passed through an ordeal that would 
'nable me to resist any farther temptation. 

I should have been grateful, I suppose, for 
a test like that; for the chance to prove to 
myself that I was leas weak than i had feared. 
Hut that is the sort of thing for which one Is 
never grateful at the time. It all seems dif- 
ferent now. Then it was as bad ss a thing 
could be. 

George followed his letter very promptly. 
He waa as good looking as ever, of course; I 
had to keep on reminding myself how short 
a time had elapsed since that dreadful night 
when I bad learned the truth. And he came 
i o meet me In the lobby of the hotel, his hands 
outstretched, with a sort of eagerness that I 
had never seen in him before. In the old 
days the eagerness had always been on my 
aide. He had been, not indifferent, perhaps, 
but very conscious of his superiority. I un- 
derstood the changed conditions at once. Know- 
ing this gave me courage, and a good deal of 
(he terror with which I had been looking for- 
ward to this meeting left me. 

"Halite!" he said. "Lord, but It's good to 
see you again! And to know that I'm playing 
fair with yon at last, that it's all open and 
above board!" 

1 laughed at him for that It was so de- 
liriously masculine! He had treated me as 
shabbily as ever a man treated a woman, and 
now. when« through no efforts of his own, he 
saw a chance to gratify his own desires and 
do the right thing to boot, he thought I would 
forget everything and welcome the amends he 
wanted to make! 

"It's all open and above board," I said. 
"You're right there. But — Just why did you 
f t>nie. George? 1 ' 

'ihat chilled him, as I meant that It should. 
He looked so foolish and surprised that I 
laughed at him. I was a tittle hysterical. I 
suppose, t had been aw afraid of this 



from what I had sat- 
ticlpated. It was 
he who was at a 
disadvantage, I had 
managed that, part- 
ly, I suppose, by 
sheer instinct. It 
was just another 
proof to me that I 
was no longer the 
helpless girt I had 
been when he had 
taken me away 
from Hnrborough. 

"I— 1 came for 
you, Hollie! " he 
said, "Hollie. girl, 
I always loved you! 
Ton knew that, say 
you knew that! 1 
— I behaved like a 
skunk to you — but 
it was because it 
was so hard for me 
to do anything else. 
I didn't mean to, 
Let's start all over 
again, dear. We 
can be married here 
to-day, if you will. 
Then you can. come 
back east with me. 
You'll never have 
anything to trouble 
you again." 

I laughed at that 

— and not just to 

matfta j an impression 

on him. It really seemed funny to me, almost 

as funny as it was. 

"George," I said, "I was angry with you for 
a time. But you have done something by 
coming out here. You've killed the anger. I 
can't keep on being angry at you when you 
make me laugh!" 



"It's no laughing matter!? he said, furtowaly. 
"I mean It." , I - 

"Don't!" I said, ejecting a little, "You're 
making it worse! Why should I marry you? 
I know you! Don't yon know thai I've 
thanked God that things were as they were? 
Don't you know that I've discovered that the 
worst fate I could have suffered would have 
been to be married to yon, really married, in- 
stead of thinking that I was?" 

I think that made him begin to see that 
things were not going to be as he had ex- 
pected 

*Tm trying to do the decent thing*" he said. 
He looked very manly and noble as he said it 
but he also looked just as he did when he was 
playing the hero in a picture, when he had 
been told by his director to register determina- 
tion and a willingness to do the right thing! 
He was acting. In a way. He couldn't help 
that. He was too shallow, I thought then, to 
hare any real beliefs. "I played a rotten trick 
on you," he went on, "and now I want to make 
It right," 

'■Oh, I grant that," I said "But. my dear 
George, you can't make It right! Yon can't 
give me back what you took front, me and! yon 
can't get back what you last!" 

"Why not?" he said. 

"You can't.** I told him. "That's all. I don't 
know why. All I can tell you is that It's so. 
Let's get this settled now. I'm not going to 
marry you, now or ever, I don't hate yon. I 
don't despise you. I'm not angry. You simply 
don't exist for rae. You don't enter into the 
life fm going to lead, I've had a hard time, 
but rve got to the point where I can do some- 
thing. And I'm going to depend on myself, not 
on you or any other man." 

He didn't understand, of course. He was as 
honestly puzzled as every man of his typn is 
when a woman shows him that she has a mind 
and a soul of her own. His sort of man Is 
obsessed with the Idea of sex. He thinks con- 
stantly of women. He needs a woman's lovo 
and dependence upon him. But he never can 
understand that a creature who plays such a 
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la Us life rally moat nsocs: 
sue way or the other, that either 
ah* must be his superior In every way. or she 
mast have aa extraordinary stock of cunning. 
Tost daa't mean It!" be decided, wheat he 
had Thought that over for a moment, sad 
cheered sa> immediately. "There's no hurry. 
sfatVJ*. I deal Haass fob lor beta* aire. 
You've had every reason to bate ate. Bat ram 
■abac ta auske yea lave aae. rm going to make 
yoa admit, before rm through, that we belong 
to one another. Why, Halite, yea aad I, back 



there, when «e nrst went to New York, and 
were ta that little) ant . . .* 

I could feel bit cheeks *— *-r There be 
had me. the brute! For lam ant time be dat 
make me angry, furiously angry! To dare to 
remind me of that! To try ta use as a wwaaoai 
the humiliation be bad forced upon me! Ob! f 
enald aas* atnaaaaal Us! Bat I cants* my- 
I was not gwtag to bat bim an that ha 
e. if I could beip tt. 

"Hosr you do natter yourself, George!" I said, 
I erea managed a laugh. "Do ysa really think 



that an the 
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was aa yoar able, all the 



aa mtae>~ 

That saved me. It was aia turn to 
his eyes Sashed with the fist genuine 
tJoa, he had ane a a . 

Tissue!- He said. -What's esse over 
Tarn newer aaed ta be like this! I 
There's mother man! By Gad — " 

"aad if there fair [ said, eeisiag my 
tags. "What is that to yoa?" 

He was so angry that be couldn't s| 



r you* 
know* 



adva*. 
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Roscoe Arbuckle 

"Nobody Loves a Fat Man?" 



ROSCOE ARBUCKLE was busy tying the 
helpless and hapless Mabel Kormsnd 
to a dreadful-looking contrivance that 
apparently contained a dynamite bomb 
when I Irst ssw him. But even as he com, 
pleted the task he was set npoa by s squad of 
police on cers. When the melee was orer Di- 
rector Hack Sennett expressed his satisfaction 
and Mr. Arbuckle was free to rest. 

Be lumbered toward me. rolled a cigarette 
with a one-armed sweep, lit it, took s pea* and 
signed contentedly. 

"Fire away." he said. "But don't ask me how 
such I weigh. That question's haired. " 

I gently as a nred him that I would not ask 
how much he weighed, that I knew already. 

"How much did they say I weighed?" Mr. 
Arbuckle asked alertly. 

"A little over 300 pounds." 

"What? Three hundred! I don't weigh a 
pound over one hundred and eighty, and, 
what's more, I never did," Mr. Arbuckle as- 
serted with something like a glare. 

"Indeed," I remarked, "making a note of the 
point. "And — please pardon my curiosity — but 
you're married, aren't you?" 

"Tea," Mr. Arbuckle admitted, "I am mar- 
lied but don't tell them that; 

"You see." he added hastily, "my wife snd 
X do have such times reading- the lore letters 
I receive- Being" single dees make far popular- 




ity, you know. Mrs. Arbuckle's 
stage name Is Hints Durfee. if 
yon want to know. Bat don't 
tell them that" 

-I wouldn't think of It,- I 
said imiiiiiiilj 

"And another thing." Mr. 
Arbuckle continued. "Don't say 
that I played ta The Roand- 
rn.' I never did. It was Mac- 
lyn ArbweUe I like well 
enough to plead guilty to hav- 
ing done It but my habitual 
integrity forbids. Besides there 
are too many people who know 
it was be and sot me. Of 
I don't ' agree with him 
he says nobody loves a 
fat man. I know better as I 
hays hinted." 

"You were on the legitimate 
stage for a while, weren't 
yon?" I asked. I knew very 
well that he was but you have 
to be respectful to the man 
who is giving yon an Inter- 
view. 

"Yes," Mr. Arbuckle an- 
swered, "1 was. Outside of the 
few sweet years on the Loop 
circuit. I spent nine months 
with Ferris 
"The Campus' 
on an Oriental tour. We 
toured China, Japan, In- 
dia. Honolulu, the Philip- 
pine Islands and even some civilised 
pasted up notices and apprecia- 
tions In f o urteen different languages and 
1 might have had more if I could have 
been sure whether the writers in some 
of the other languages were roa stin g me 
or praising me. The tour ended Is Jan- 
uary, 1913. Since then I have been In 
the pictures, 

"My first experience In motion pictures 
was at Universal'* Hollywood studio, un- 
der Director Al Chris- 
tie, lo whom T bad 
been Introduced by 
Robert Leonard. I 
had been with Uni- 
versal four weeks 
when Fred Mace left 
Keystone and I was 
taken on to nil the 
vacancy- I have been 
with Keystone ever 




have dose say 
ha Two Old 
Tars,' 'A Noise from 
the Deep.' The Riot' 
and The Gangsters.' 
But outside of falling 
set nry ear. being sur- 
rounded by susses, 
chased by bears, and 
made to do forty-five 
toot dives off the tone 



wharf at Santa Monica, amy 
rather uneventful." 

With that Roscoe Arboekle ceased to talk la 
favor of enveloping himself in clouds of cigar- 
ette smoke through which he peered at me 
like one at the genii of the Arabian Nights. 

"As you were going to say?" 1 ventured to 
ask. encouragingly 

"I'll say just this." he began with a sadden 
burst of enthusiasm, "I am a member of Key 
stone's baseball team and a Boer little aggre- 
gation of ballplayers never existed in this Im- 
mediate vicinity, nor for a good distance 
around." 

"Let me see," I mused. "Wasn't that the 
team that was beaten so badly last week by a 
bunch of boys from the high school up on 
the— " 

"Excuse me," Mr. Arbuckle said hurriedly. 
"I hear the director calling me. I must get 
back to my work. Give them all my regards, 
win you?" 

Whereupon be returned to the fray, pounced 
upon Ford Sterling and his squad of police- 
men, dispersed them, took tfu a t wi luu of the 
helpless and hapless Mabel Vormand aad 
dragged her away while the camera clicked 
steadily. 

Since his nrst stage experience tea years 
ago as super for a hypnotist, be has been 
steadily rising. He baa been r»'»<"r In 
weight for a good deal longer than that, for 
be weighed only sixteen and a half 
he wi 
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"TKe Baited Trap" 



■A -Wkfm Sbum Starj" With m I<#n Bmdimg 

Two-Reel Imp Film, Featuring King Baggot 

SYNOPSIS 



TJ^HEN Dennis llolloy come* 
** Coast? Wlcklow. Ireland. Che 






■*&££ 




to New Turk from 
the only Job he can Had 
la that of porter la a saloon which la the resdexToun of a 
gang of "white nuvrera." His sleeping place Is a Junk 
room to which everyone has access, but to him It at boom 
■imply became the picture of Norah, hia hiaellfil, 
black-haired, blue-eyed sweetheart, hangs above hie bed. 
"Black Louis," the bartender, and ~Sqntnty, w a Bowery 
gang leader, attracted by the picture, plan to get rid 
of Dennis, and at the same rime secure Norah to sell 
to tiie notorious jfa da me Cleo. They plant a purse of 
money In Dennis" room, and peranade him that, la aa 
much as he cannot Sad the owner, the money fat bis. A* 
soon as Dennis has sent Koran's passage mosey to her, 
they hare him arrested and put Into jail. Sqnlnty 
meets Norah when the steamer docks, and takes her to 
Madame Cleo's house. But Dennis has a friend la a 
lame newsboy whom he once sared from Squinty'a 
cruelty. Bad sees Norsk taken est by Squinty, realises 
the whole dastardly plan In a ntcsaent. 'and has t en s to 
the police station with his lafarntatiaa. The police, 
alert far any chance to capture sack, a pane red-handed. 
release Dennis, He hastens to Narah's resc ue ahead 
of the ameers, tela two gangsters with a blow nail nil. 



time, he la able to name hia aoa after 
Michael Hooley. 
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"The Oath of Pierre" 

Th a Story of m Totutf Traimpw'a Jtmift 
Two-Seel American Fi lm 

CaST 

JHerre Dorcact, a young trapper. . William Garwood 

Xanrtte Oorcaet, Us stster. Vivian Rich 

FcpisctJa. Nanette's betrothed .... Harry Voa Meter 
Coin* Crow. government rarreyor.Jack Richardson 

JoAa fnl, his assistant Da| Clark 

Jfn. .YasaAfos. of the border line Laalnn Ltwu 

/alia Xosaftfoa, her daughter Charlotte Barton 

SYNOPSIS 

PIERRE DOBCHET, when ktUonoo bil lows; tttp fla- 
tting all of bia trapa, leaTea bis stater, Nanette. mnasr 
the. aaavdiBwafeJp of faia dove friend and ber In UwlaaiU. 
Paptneaa. The young surveyor. Calvin Crow" Baas 
advantage of Pierre's absence to make tore to Nanette, 
When Pspinenu. tn despair, starts oat to meet Pierre 
and ten aim of bia stater's infatuation. Crow Brat 
promises to marry Nanette, ami then heartlessly breaks 
camp and leaTea her. Her brother ami ber sweetheart 
return to Had her so distracted with lore and grief that 
she darts into the cabin and ends ber life. Pierre over 
ber dead body, takes a terrible oath of vengeance. Crow, 
meanwhile, plunges deeper Into the wild country, meets 
Julia. Pierre's sweetheart, and makes lore to her so 
successfully that when Pierre and Papinean arrive and 
teD ot their Intentions, she slips away and warns htm. 

at tan dawertnt camp, and an ha stamss ha the are 
light. Crow shoots him. He fiaDa. annually dead, ant 
when Crow comes op to exult over bis Tictim. Pierre 
grapples with htm and in the aUuanie w&ich follows, 
be kills htm. Pierre and Papinean go out Into the 
forest to lire the rest of their Urea la solitude, Julia 
never sees her lover again. 
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A Warning from the Past 

fitatWu jjww m Mmm-m U fm aasat ■ 
Two-Heel Edison FUm. 

CAST. 

,irt*w Prewar Herbert Prior 

Anne Trrror t him wife Mabel Traneaa 

Philip Savre Tate Bsaaar 

Anne Trrvar 8a*rt Umbel Trundle. 

William Maittamd Bigelow Cooper 

Mr*. Mankind Anne Leonard 

STKDPSrS. 

ARTHUR TREVOR loved two thing* Ban than any- 
thing ebe In the world, his wife. Anne, and the 
apart at las hanttng. Anne triad agate, aad aate at 
n er aaaite him to ntws ap the aaajthnsV paaHw aaeaaae 
she was Jealous of this passionate Interest of Bar aae- 
band's, partly because she feared Ear ate Bas. For. 
white Trevor was a fool and itsnatWas rider, ate favorite 
mount was a powerful, vicious haras, feared and hated 
by the grooms, which was fitly ansnad "■»*■ On the 
day of the treat fox bant, Anne has a premonition that 
her husband will be killed. She begins s note to him, 
but before she has finished it, ashamed of her tears 
she crumples It up and stuffs it Into the upholstering; 
of a green sots. Trevor breaks a promise made to Anna, 
rides Satan and la killed. 

Tears later Anne's granddaughter Is ■ sated on the 
same gi ee u note in an agony of tear and dread over 
the fact that her husband. Philip Sayre, la to make 
a flight in. an aeroplane with one of his friends. Her 
inly groping hands encounter a piece of paper In a 
crevice of the upholstering, she draws It oat sad rends 
her grandmother's half-finished Beta: 

"I feel that yon are is dancer and I tea* to keep 
yon from It I know you will he angry, bat—"* 

Tans warning from the past roeaea Anne to action. 
ana harries to the aviation field and persuades Philip 
nat to nuke the flight. His friend goes ap aajaj 





24 
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"The Song in the DarK** 

•* ~ "**—*** Trfr rill ima tft»t 



June IS, 1914 



Two-Reel "*— "-ny Film. 

CAST. 

Angela Gerda Holmes 

John, an Italian bird Tender Joan H. Cassar 

Anqrla't iloikrr , . Helen Dunbar 

(Jrorjr. Angela'* brother Bryant Washburn 

Richari, Angela's Fiance Richard C Travers 

SYNOPSIS. 

ANGELA and Richard bad been playmates daring 
their childhood, chums daring their boy and girl- 
hood, mad. when the story opens, they are lovers, encaged 
to he married. One day ■ngHi bum a canary tram an 
Italian Tender, at the same time r»n»ir bin card, that 
site may recommend him to her friends. All night 
the bird sings in her room. Angela to macb miimhsI 
by this, until she discovers that the bird la blind, the 
next day she goes to the Tender, seeking an explanation. 
She learns that the Tender blinds the birds umuoatlj. 
ao that they will sing, always, whether in the light or 
dark. Furious over the inhumanity of such a device, 
she Interests her brother, a young attorney. In the cane, 
with the result that he pros ecut e* -the render, who hi 
Sagged in court. 

Richard's and Angela's wedding 
The new home hi In readiness. And than . 
with a terrible accident and loses her sigh 
hours spent is her lonely 
only by the canary, pouring oat constantly a flood of 
melody, and from It she learns to accept the loss of 
her eyesight, but there is no consolation in it for her 
loss of her nance. Her lore for him Is the passion of 
her life, bat it begins to seem that he is dinerent. Ooe 
evening, while Richard la in the house, playing chess 
with George, Angela steals down to the living room 
and begins playing softly on the piano. All of Richard's 
indifference melts away, his love r e turns w^h a rush 
and he goes to her, sinks on his knees with his 
about her and whispers, softly, "It is I who am blind 
I tore you." 
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Film Hypocrisy 



To TUX 



CDITOB OF TUX ttovlX PlCTOSTir, 



I HAVE bees. —Ma ir quite a. study of the 
method* ad or various motto* picture 
M , .t i . ini -i to advertlne their mm, and 
— «—* of the hypocrisy which nnmtw tram the 
mut disgust the man or 
any aerioua t hou g ht to the 

H h> OBBauaaa to ^^TT+ m, ^* of these cnrnwirrclal 
paaaaacterar* to advertise crtaae a* a. Tirtne. 
ad to fjaaa ever 43th and anftajaatasBBBBBi artth 
Teaser of "educating the masses." 
To give an fltssrtrnxsaa at toy meaning, a 
f earn* - Sb is ptud a ta n dealing with the 
"WMto Slav* Tamer aad s ubsidis ed (by means 
of big advertisiag) papers extol the Aim as a 

forth and so on while the same persons w h° 
pen the "write up*" do so with a wink, well 
knowing; that the object of the Arm producing 
the film la to cater to the ever-ready appetite 
for something which appeals to sensual and 
bestial tastes. 

On the posters of one such film waa this no- 
tice: "Children under the age of sixteen not 
admitted." Dto a t t aaea a> Use wast but printed 
to draw toon and women to the box office and 
to impart rant paeasamg news that there was 
that in the picture unfit for the eye and under- 
■tandlng of those under sixteen The dimes of 
all those boys aad girls from sixteen up wen 
readily accepted arrhnagh the age b et w een stx- 
teen and twenty in as susceptible sa any period 
of our liven. The film Itself waa not one to 
rxcfte any ■Ti t *" lwlgt " T1 amongst the lovers of a 
well produced and acted photoplay nor did It 
preach or teach any lesson. It merely sug- 
gested a lot of unpleasantness, and nothing a 
girl or boy could hot learn aad should learn 
from their parents is the privacy of the home 

Such films aa these pass noble boards of can- 
tors whose Ignorant or hypocritical eyas are 
blinded by the "lesson" pointed out to them by 
the wUy aaaaaaatot—aaa. pabiletty or sales man- 
agers, whoa the same discerning board arm 
slash and dissent a story which merely ap- 
peals to the lore of urn s— aad adventure. 

Exhibitors are advised In glaring advertise- 
ments with more or ham repulsive pictures to 
-pack their houses" by asanas at these delecta- 
ble features and offering "paper" extolling 
•trwttlea in order to catch the nimble nlckle. 

I am 1 not a prude nor am I prejudiced, but 
the absurdity of the average censorship and 
the truckling to sensationalism on the behalf 
of the di stri b utor s of films excites my anger. 

Good melodrama la not to be sneesed at aad 
adventure is often exciting, but the details of 
desperate deeda Bead not be Blade revolting by 
means at catch-penny details; and here again, 
the absurdity of censor bo at da la made more 
I when one finds that scene* which will 
■ In east town are lahaaed la another 
toe! 

And- what la wane, the output of some manu- 
facturer* la allowed to paaa when nearly the 
same 1m lib ulii are ruled oat when they occur 
in the film* of other manufacturers. Why la 
this? 

Let us have good picture* by an me a n s, bat 
da not let us stand for the elimination of In- 
cidents and scene* which are allowable In chil- 
dren'* story books. Let us have adventure and 
melodrama which are both enjoyable and 
healthy, aad base them la with the more de- 
sirable subjects such as historical aad educa- 
tional filma. 

Certain alislapUj silililn are responsible for 
much that la undesirable. Of that there 1* a* 
doubt Some of them spend most of their time 
easting about for some aeaaadasaal tecahaat aad 
wears**; a story around It, aad they are awre- 
ei f encouraged to do so by some of the eaat- 
panlea. "Give aa a punch aad we win hay 
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vour script.* is the cry of many of the aaaaa- 
facturera. aad the more revolting the "punch." 
the quicker the market for the photoplay. 

I do not think many of the writers appre- 
ciate their responsibility, aad that their Sim 
Is purely commercial. We should be commer- 
cial by all means. It Is the living of many of 
us. But It Is not a bit too much to ask that 
this commercialism be tempered by a desire 
either to amuse or do some good, to be artistic 



The People's Choice 



QOattTTHrstGr tunny. 
»■* aaasilslaa. aad; 
Bat lull lag really 
Bold nor bad. 



Something natural. 

Something true. 
Things too far-fetched. 

Win not do. 

Fare-thee-weU, 

Old melo-^drammer." 
Ton have lost 

Tour former glamor. 

We have seen 

The atolen 
Seen the villiaa 

Cut up capers: 



TUt we wish 

Such, dot of sight 

Human Interest 
. In good measure. 
How afford* us 
Untold pleasure. 



hast be either 
Good or funny. 



life 

Oa the junta. 
are the best oaes 
Ever seen. 



as well aa mercenary. There Is nothing which 
will kin the Industry quicker than trashy 
photoplays. The writing on the wall is then 
write good stories, I do 
stuff, but plays with 

healthy 
•as who 
pay la the I 

aVP.Pai 

Los BngilM, CaL 



Are Too a Knocker? 

To Tax Karma or tee laovtx FicToaux- 

AND Is it my opinion you are seekingjjfese. 
care, as to what the moving picture fan is 
willing to endure? Now. that's a ticklish prob- 
lem; one that need* a little thought, and a bit o' 
meditation, to be answered aa It aught There's 
some folks that you couldn't please, no matter 
how you try. They are born a-grumbllnc aad 
they'll do it tin they die. They've gat the 
knocking habit (It's aa awful thing to grow) 
and they bring their little hammer with them 
every place they go. 

There are plenty uf this ap eries who in 
roa mi n g 'round the earth, and when they spend 
a nickel, they expect five dollars' worth. To 
criticise they're mighty quick; to praise, ex- 
tremely slow. You'll find a few of them at 
every movie show. The chronic kicker 1* a peat 
that thrives la every clime; he always was. aad 
always will he, till the end of time. But take 
the average movie tan, he's quite a decent guy. 
and takes things aa he finds them, without al- 
ways asking why. 

1 have made some observations """tic my 
fellow fans, which I am glad to pans along to 
aid year worthy plans. There's no accounting 
for talk's taste*, they've got the q uee r es t kinks: 
you mipht as well atti-mpt to solve the riddle 
of the Sphinx. The thin man dotes on com- 
edies, you may be sure of that; for is it not a 
weD known fact that these who laegh grow 
fat? The gay whoa* dome of thought la get- 
tie top, believe* hair-raising 
help him grow another crop. 
■lor simply revels la the scenes of 
wedded bliss, for all the things we i 
while are these we chance to miss. Gay i 
of carefree club life, with the champagne flow- 
ing free, are what the hardened benedict would 
much prefer to see. The man who wouldn't 
swat a fly (it certain Is queer) raves o'er the 
wild adventures of some daring buccaneer. For 
him whose faecateaa hang have followed danger's 
wmsfauE fxaaas* the ananas of «*tJ» life possess 

The city life with gay cafes, bright tights aad 
women's smiles. To see these pictured an the 
screen, the cowboy Ua sel a miles The dry 

dweller in hi* little stuffy. 




'cross the road, the dear oat swim- 
The small boy's great delight Is 
bloody wars and Injun chiefs; that some day 
hell be a hero, la one of his beliefs. 

Prom this you'll see variety is what the pub- 
lic craves. You have to entertain them from 
their cradles to their graves. To satisfy then 
an you'd need to be another Heint, aad add 
more variation* to the fifty-seven kinds. Bat 
speaking as a movie fan (I'm glad to say I'm 
such) room tor improvement, seems to me, is 
aot so very much. Aad every time I chance 
to have a bit at surplus dough. Twill not take 

tastanC DBF sawaw tfj, ff*j 



X. B. Sras-ro*. 
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FEffTORB FttM REWEWS 




Movie Walk 



IT looks as though Theatre Alley wtll soon 
have to be renamed! 

In the language of the Great White War, 
the short stretch of Forty-second Street from 
Seventh to Eighth Avenues (managers call It 
"just west of Broadway." with no reference to 
the plebeian avenues) la called Theatre Alley, 
because It contains no less than ten playhouses- 
Several are cheek by jowl: nowhere In the 
world can so many theatres be found within 
so small an area. 

But. as la the case on all sides, those are 
rapidly succumbing to the movies. On the 
north aide, la addition to the Bryant, which 
was built for photoplays, die Lyric Is devoting 
Itself to pictures of General VUls and of events 
at Chihuahua, Jura and Torrcon; the Repub- 
-tfe (formerly the Belssco) ia> uiacarded with 
lurid scenes enticing us to cone within and 
see "Protect Us!"; and next door, on the Sev- 
enth Avenue corner, C ap t ain Becker Is shown 
om the a men a* an act of the Haaamerstela 



Operetta and stokes drama hold oat a tittle 
oa late swath side, with "Sari" at the 
"Lady Wradorasere's Fan" at 
the Liberty asat "The Yellow Ticket;- at the 
-*<''■'*■ HHrtniri Bast the beautiful new 
Candler Theatre has elbowed its way into their 
brilliantly-lighted midst with the Kleine-Cines 



"Antony and Cleopatra'* reels; the American, 
on the Eighth Avenue earner, mixes movies and 
vaudeville; and, on Saturday evening, Kay it, 
the Harris Theatre capitulated and re-opened 
with "The Christian" on the screes. 

Either few people knew of the change of 
policy or nobody cared, for the audience could 
scarcely hare been smaller had It been at- 
tracted by one of the sad successions of dra- 
matic failures that have "hoodooed" this pleas- 
ant playhouse during the expiring season. On 
the other hand, a scale of prices running as 
high as a dollar may have been largely respon- 
sible. Too, the photoplay presented was not 
new even to New York, which frequently enough 
gets reels after they have bees shown through- 
oat the country. 



Two New VitegrapH 
Productions 



"CAPTAIN ALVAREZ" 

CAST 

Boaito. Edith Storey 

Jooaert W. Watawrtftt (Captabi Alvarei) 

., William D. Taylor 

Jtoass awa»* P c Stanley 

Fins. 



Do* Araaw Otto Lederer 

Jfercedes Myrtle Gouxales 

Gox:clo. George Kunkel 

«« * THRILL with every scene," would In 
2\ an appropriate descriptive catch-llsa 
with which to label "Captain Aivarex," 
the six part romantic drama, by H. S. Sheldon, 
produced by the Yltaerapu company, as one 
of their Broadway Star Features, and now on 
view at the Vltagraph Theatre. 

For sheer excitement and picturesque ro- 
manticism no picture of recent times can quits 
approach this one. It Is a riot of highly col- 
ored scenes from beginning to end and, stranga 
to say, the plot Is both plausible and con- 
vincing. 

Captain Alvares is an alias adopted by a 
young American, Robert W. Walnwrlght, who, 
believing In the Justice of the cause, has allied 
himself with the Rebels against the Federal 
Government of Argentina. He falls in km 
with Baniti. the comely niece of Don Ansa. 
Foreign Minister to Argentina, and thereby 
gains the deadly hatred of Tirao. a Federal 
spy, and as villainous a villain as ever cod* 
ceded villainy. The tale unfolds Itself swiftly 
and deftly, with unusual directness and pre- 
cisian, sho al ng the overthrow of the Federals, 
after a battle with the Rebels, and the estab- 
f a new rfpahttr. with. Alvarez as 
of the f— «w-h— mt—. a new political 




waiH 


1* 


MP ' 


iv, ™ 


F ■ 


^ 




* •»> 


j 


■ 


H 


Perusal aaa 




■ 






■ 

















THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



i I * 



m • j 



* i 






■nl 



■ 




M 





NaiuralU aoch a story aa thin anorda ample 
opportunity '«■" f a ttlm pictures; tin 

background itself la 
shine sad color. Alvarez ia a I 
Sj u re. daring, 
recklessly into one wild escapade after another, 
but he deftly extricates himself from toe moat 
trying situations, even when the odda are hope- 
lessly against him. It ia all a part of hie day's 
work to lead battle forces, to plunge through 
forest Urea, to quell insurrections, to kill off 
an enemy or two, to plunge from boats and 
bridges, to tRsf wild hones, to bun rait 
roads, and to woo a maiden. All in all, Alvarts 
Is a mighty busy chap, once he starts thins* 
going in Argentina. Small wonder that the 
radiant, though slightly haughty. Booita falls 
a victim to bis anient love-making. He woos 
and wins her with the same ardent passion 
which mark his rebel leadership. 

"Captain Alvarex" was produced in California 
under the direction of Roiiin S. Sturgeon, who 
deserves the highest praise for the result of 
his labors. He had' a happy eye. Indeed. In 
the selection of nla locale. Not only ia this 
(rue of the exteriors, but the rant entrance 
hall of Don Arana't ansae la a leaaoa in Judg- 
ment and good taste, the simple furnishings 
being particolarly effective, and yet suggestive 
or the splendid interior of the house Itself. 
The numerous battle scenes, with hundreds of 
men and horses dashing about, give a genuine 
ihrtil. and the sense of night of darkness and 
of things veiled and hidden ia admirably pre- 
served. 

When it la known that William D. Taylor 
nlsys the title role and that Edith Storey 
appears as Bonlta, practically nothing more 
need be said of the individual acting — It could 
not possibly be better. Barely has an actor 
been called upon to do more v en l n r cu ome and 
hair-raising work than that allotted Jar. Taylor 
in the present case and he does It 



and gracefully aa-John Bunny makes as laugh. 
Miss Storey has comparatively little to do, and 
Bar one an skilled as she la, her task la an easy 
one. George Holt, as the wicked Tim. fully 
snares honor* with Mr. Taylor and Hlsa skorey. 



Wife Wanted" 



CTude Sap Albert Roccardi 

ifewrjF.,., Ralph ince 

.MS* '. Billy Quirk 

Grac- Anita Stewart 

fsiily. Lucille Lee 

fier Father , James Laekaye 

SHARING the program honors with "Cap- 
tain Alvarez." at the Vttagraph la the 
farce-comedy, "Wife Wanted," by Joseph 
Allen, a decidedly unhappy contrast. The plot 
is hackneyed, one which has grown grey in 
scenario service, and It is rather surprising to 
find such a picture given such featured prom- 
inence. 

The story concerns a young; bachelor whose 
uncle promises to present him with five thou- 
sand dollars if he will marry and settle down. 
In order to get the money at once, nephew 
wires uncle that he has been married for two 
months. Uncle wires back that he ia coming 
to visit the newly weds. Now, can't you guess 
the rest? Nephew "borrows" the young wife 
of a pal of his. who In his "turn is made to do 
service aa a man am ant- Uncle arrives at the 
house and at every opportunity insists upon a 
display of anhntlna on the part of the sup- 
posedly wedded pair, to the wild indignation 
of the masquerading waiter-husband, who 
carries his resentment to the poi nt of spilling 
a bowl of soup over uncle's head ai 



all the dishes. Of course, nephe 
fiancee with whom he had planned to efcjeu 
that very night and she arrives upon the scene 
to add to the general confusion. Finally every- 
thing ia explained to uncle, who meanwhile has 
presented nephew with a check for Ore thou- 
sand, and everything ends with smiles ail 
round. But, It proves, after all, to be a rather 
harmless picture, with a liberal dash of slap- 
stick comedy. 

Staged by Ralph Ince. It Is very wall played 
by a group of the Vttagrapb'a beat comedy 
actors, each of whom does everything possible 
with his ent-and-drted role. 



"The Christian'* 

|HE Christian." as + *pid urtzed" by Gene 
Mullln and photographed by the Vita- 
graph Co., was seen at Manhattan Opera 
House a few months ago. Aa with "Quo Vadisf", 
"Teaa of the D'Uberrflles" and. Indeed, most 
stories that have been made known in both 
narratrre and dramatic forms, the film produc- 
tion of The Christian*' more nearly resembles 
Hall Caine's nore. than does the play. «hi-h 
was made famous by Viola Allen, with the late 
Edward Morgan^ as her leading una, who later 
played the same part opposite Elsie Leslie. 

But + of course, the limitations of legitimate 
sta^e production are much greater than those 
of film production. Of the five scenes In the 
play, four were interiors, while the fifth was a 
reproduction, very skillful but not In the least 
real, of a bit of wild sea coast on the Isle of 
Man, something that could not compare in ef- 
fectiveness with the film picture of the Vita- 
graph version* where Glory and /o*a Stromy 
act superbly against a fsm -in mud of 



made also of ^cut-backs" and "fade-aways.™ 
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The meager audience on Saturday m in- 
clinded to Laugh at the over-sentimental scenes. 
They were serious and sympathetic enough 
erer John Storm'* grief at the loss of Glory, 
whew the left the peaceful island home of their 
childhood for the excitements of social sac 
tmm in London; over his harsh experiences in 
the London monastery, over his work among 
the poor and the mission he built adjoining the 
very music hall fn which Glory/ sans; and 
danced; bat the case of Polly Love and Lord 
Robert Crc pleaded for more tears than we had 
to shed. We barely restrained our titters orer 
the excessive moustache-pulling, dress-suited, 
cigarette-smoking villainy of Lord Robert. 
though we were Dot unsympathetic with 
Glory* Insistence, through John Storm, that he 
should make Polly an honest woman. Bat when 
the camera moved us right up to Polly's bed, 
where she lay with her new-born baby, we were, 
to say the least, uncomfortable. And It was 
hard to keep from laughing when everybody, 
in uninterrupted succession* was brought to the 
bedside of the distracted young mother— the 
villainous Lord Robert, his wealthy American 
bride, the saintly John Storm, etc However. 
{here is much that Is excellent in "The Chrls- 
"" ttaa.*" One of the excellent features of the 
film play and one that went far beyond the 
possibilities of the original drama, wast the 
ample use made of the Derby Day incidents fn 
the noreL Moat re ad er s remember bow Lord 
Robert Crc. in revenge, circulates the story 
among the fanatic John Storm's uneducated, 
superstitious, weak desdples that he has pre- 
l the end of the world on Derby Day, the 
holiday in England, Then the fanjous 




Derby is ran. Hall Caine's drama, as I re- 
practically omitted this important 
point fa the story; but the photoplay makes 
the most of it, with splendid race-horses, views 
of the crowds at the course ( advertised ja em- 
— 1), the exciting 
i pursuing StiormL. 
|K 

John Storm Earie Williams 

Lord Storm Edward Kim bail 

Father Lamplagh 

Brother Paul .* 

Parson Quayle , , . , , , J, W, Sambrooke 

Archdeacon Wealthy James Lackaye 

Lord Robert Ure Harry S. Northrop 

Francis Horatio Drake Donald Hall 

Glory Quayle Edith Storey 

Polly Love Charlotta De Felice 

Mrs. Macrae Alberta Gallatin 

Vera Macrae. Jane Fesroley 

"Home Sweet Home" 

A Remarkable Reliance Film 

CAST 

/o*» gmraril Pays'' Henry B. Walthall 

Hit Mother lira. Crowen 

Hit atntrthetrt Lillian Glah 

Bit Sitter Dorothy Glah 

rasa? inan 

Apple Pie Morg Mae Harsh 

Her Father Spottiswoode Aitken 



»T» 

The EAteraer Robert Harm 

Hit Fianccr Mli 'i ai n Coops 

sero.TD ensoul 

TKr Brotk'-n Donald Crisp 

anus Kirkwooi 
Tie Halfwit Jaelc Ptckforl 

The Hutband Courtney Foots 

T\e Romeo ..,,..,,, Owen Moon 

The Wife Blanche Sweet 

The Mttirian Edward Dillos 

RARELY has a producer set himself i 
more difficult task than that which con- 
fronted W. D. Griffith when he attempted 
a screen production of John Henry Payne 1 ! 
immortal song, "Home Sweet Home," written 
in collaboration with H. E. Aitken. The pir- 
tnres were seen for the first time at the Audi* 
torlnm Theatre. Los Angeles, and more recently 
at the Strand Theatre. New Tort And never 
before in the history of fllmdom have so maay 
screen stars appeared In one picture. In fact, 
In many ways, Mr. Griffith's Is a nniqoe ana 
unparalleled achievement, and if he was set 
wholly successful, he has been at least sacceat* 
fnl enongn to merit high praise. 

"Home, Sweet Home" Is divided into fire 
parts, the first made up of scenes from the Ufa 
of the composer, John Howard Payne. The 
second, third, and fourth are called "episodes* 
and are attempts to show the effect that this 
song may hare on the Uvea of "the high and 
the low." The fifth la called an -allegory" far 
reasons that will be explained later. 
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the first jvt axe quickly 
his home life In "* |' ' 
in Paris. 



sis wild stai 
Us writing a* 
Ism immortal 
Africa. 

■Die foisewing three episodes >Jmw the inftu- 
eaee Of aoBBtBnar nswe npui the Uvea of peo- 

anrt sfaovm a Western mining camp where a 
Utile row* diamond, Apple Pie Hair, fat wooed 
and von by a young Easterner. The latter anon 
realises the difference In their social stations 
and is about to break off their engagement when 
the strains of the sons. "Home, Sweet Home," 
mch him and there la a Joyful reconciliation. 

The next series of pictures, m strangely 

iIiiiiiisiii to tin s abj ect matter, and la die 
less typical of "home" Hie aa moat of Ha know 
it. A mother and three sons live togrthrr la 
a small cottage. Thongh the mother does an in 
her pawer to keep peace between them, two of 
the brothers are deadly enemies. They finally 
end up in a jolly little row. oTer money, of 
course, with pistols and turnicnre-emaahlng 
galore and the distracted mother returns home 
to And them both dead upon the Soar. She is 
about to loin her boys, when her band Is 
arrested through bearing the Payne hymn 
played by a passer-by. She remembers the one 
son left to her and decides to go on living. 

After this we are Introduced to the domestic 
hearth of the distinguished and wealthy, and 
it is a real comfort to discover that they. too. 
have their troubles. Husband lDcea his club 
too much and friend wife acce p ts the atten- 
tions of a gay Lothario. Just aa she la about 
to elope with said Lothario she bears 
in the adjoining apartment playing Payne's 
song upon the violin. All Is well! She is 
saved In time and remains by her own fireside. 
The moral of It all seema to be, when In- doubt 
play "Home. Sweet Home.** 

The closing scene, which attempts to display 
the celestial regions Is a tichllsh subject at 
best and one which motion pictures would do 
well to let alone- Here we discover that Payne, 
despite his carnal shortcomings and because of 
the vast good his hymn has done, has. appar- 
ently, won for himself eternal salvation. And 
so he Is shown climbing his way Into heaven, 
where his still faithful sweetheart Is awaiting 
htm but It was bard to escape the fact that we 
were looking at WalthalL swathed In multi- 
tudinous wrappings of muailn. while pretty 
Lillian Gish was suspended from a wire In 
mid-air. clothed in a sheet. That may be some 
folks' Idea of what they'll get In the next world. 
if they're good In this one! Bat it Is hardly 
an alluring one. 

However, tor the acting In this production I 
have nothing but praise, Henry Walthall por- 
trays Payne with the skill and charm which 
long ago stamped hint as an uncommonly fine 
actor. He contrives to make' Payne's an attract- 
ive personality, that of a man wLo Is a blend 
of weakness and strength, and not evil or 
vicious. Lillian Gish, as Payne's sweetheart. Is 
so adorably appealing that It is almost Impossi- 
ble to believe that Payne could have left her. 

In the mfoHug camp scene, Robert Harrou and 
Mae Marsh — especially Mae Harsh — do some of 
the most delightful comedy work I have ever 
seen. In fact, one Is tempted to use up all one's 
superlatives when the acting is done by a cast 
u uniformly competent aa the one ha this pro- 
duction. It Is all of a quality seldom realised. 

As 1 said In the opening paragraph, Mr. 
Griffith set himself an Immensely difficult task 
la undertaking thin subject and. upon the whole, 
he d cse i t ea great praise for the result. His 
direction, which is felt every moment in the 
pictures, is admirable and the action all through 
Is realistic, picturesque and effective. 

"Hands Up! 

A L J JENNINGS, now candidate for gov- 
** ernor of Oklahoma, former bandit and 
train robber, is the central figure In a six-real 
feature motion p ict ur e bow in production by 
the Thinks— r Film Corporation. The title 
of the picture will be "Beating Back.' under 
which name the story of the ana time outlaw's 
"'e waa peMhsaed in Tan Sattbbat Etksxws 
P""t. written by HI Irwin hi 
with Jennings 



• 1 
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P&ANKIE MANN, the popular and talented 
*■ Ingenue of the Lubin company, who Is 
most often seen in the support of Edgar Jones 
and Louise Huff, one of her moat recent nits 
being In the two reel feature, "Love's T ant 
Lane," by George Terwilliger. 

Wniiaii Btmxa Yeats, the Irish poet-drama- 
tist, whose plays have been produced here upon 
several occasions, notably by Margaret 

V* AHT CLOWES, whose name and 
iY1 are familiar to all lovers of ' 
pictures, though she retired from their 
some time ago. 

Haebt Leighto*. seen last season with John 
Mason in "Indian Summer." and recently con- 
cluded a most important picture deal, having 
secured the screen rights to all the novels of 
Cyrus Townsend Brady, the rights to several 
of which he haa already disposed of to the 
Famous Players, Edison, Selig, and Mutual 
companies. 

Eleasob Babst. who haa been mast success- 
ful since she abandoned the footlights for the 
, having far a long time played character 
ith the Labia company, under the direc- 
tion of Lloyd B. Carietoa. 

Man At i mow, who wan for some time in the 
east af "Everyworoan." since when she was seen 
st the Longacre Theatre in " lole." 

the iBwfiiAii actress, whom 
with Lewis Waller in 



/"" VY COOMBS, whose name needs no intro- 
*--* ductlon to screen patrons, he having long 
been one of the stellar lights of the Kalcm 
forces, as both leading man and director. 

William Nobbik, lately seen In "The Laugh- 
ing Husband." and who appeared as Mrs. Mac. 
Miche, the terrifying old lady, in both the stage 
and su ee u productions of "A Good Little Devil," 

Davis Abbams. than whom we have no better- 
known impersonator of stage j1 i*ttsIv. for the 
past two yean seen as Don, the dog. in The 
Lady of the Slipper." with Mon t gom er y and 
Stone and Elsie Jania. 

Cauacz A. Nataksox. who for the past three 
years has been Identified with the cast of 
"Everywoman." while at this very moment he 
is singing with the Aborn Opera Company. 

Cblaxles Hoswrrz. the proline song-writer, 
co-author, with Frederick Bowers, of those two 
terrific hits. "Because" and "Alwaya." 



■FLORA FINCH, the one and only, wh 
** centric comedy work has placed her quite 
in n class by herself and who. alone with. John 
Bunny, snares the chief comedy honors of the 
Vltagraph pictures. 

Chbtstal Hxbxx. the talented leading woman. 
who mat nun s shared the center of the stage 
with Guy Standing in "At Bay." 

Ralph Kbtjawi. whose name is a household 
ward In Syracuse, where for three summers 
past he has headed his own stock company, and 
who more recently was with the Foil company 
in Springfield, Mass. 

Tana Hichelexa. who at the present moment 
la singing the prima, donna role in the 1914 Tint- 
age of the Ziegfcld "Follies," 

Habbt Faiblstor. who waa recently heard as 
Ralph Rackstraw in the big revival af "Pina- 
fore," at the Hippodrome. 



JANE OAKER. who recently made bar re- 
entry Into Broadway theatricals. wbuluiaY 
Ing Ada Dwyer hi "The Dummy." at the Hud- 



producer, having been sponsor tor hundreds of 
plays in his time. 

Sbecley Hrix. who for some time past las 
been leading man with Blllle Burke, and whose 
features are not unknown to picture patrons, 
having played Jean in "Sapbo," when Florence 
nanism acted that role before the canasta. 

Woiirs KsaaKAw, who has done moat ex* 
eelient work la the series of one-act plays at 
the Princess Theatre, New York. 

Habbt J. BccsAJiS, tor a long time iden- 
tified with "Rebecca of Sunuybrrjok Farm." and 
who is under contract to appear this coming 
season in "Cordelia Blossom." 

Cabxtle Moose, author of the successful fare-. 
"Stop Thief," and who has been playing In 
vaudeville lately, offering a series of playlets, 
supported by his wife, Ethel ynne Palmer; 

Gavurr Mitchell, the past two season* is 
Tears of Discretion." afterward appearing la 
the brief trial production of "It Pays to Adver- 
tise," and whom we shall see next season ia 
The Miracle Man." 

Ebwabs Davis, who haa built up a name for 
himself In vaudeville, offering a series of 
sketches . The Unmasking." "All Rivers Meet 
at Sea" and The Picture of Dorian Grey." 



Ckables FnosratAS, who these many yearn 



JOSEPH W. SMILEY, one of Qe leading < 

J tors and most Important actors of the I 
forces, four of sliisw newest pictures are "A 
Practical Demonstration," "The Bouse of Dark- 
ness," The Sorceress" and The Pythoness." 

Edbtt-xd Bbexbc. whose acting in the picture 
production of "The Master Mind" has won him 
thousands of admirers with screen devotees, and 
who this coming season will appear on the stage 
In To-day." 

Hxxbxetta Leb. the vivacious musical comedy 
actress, particularly remembered for her late 
work In "The Girl of Hy Dreams." 

Mabt Laxd, whom we have not seen on Broad- 
way of late, being specially recalled at the 
Astor Theatre in "Seven Days," 

Eleaxdb Stt vat. who has adorned many re- 
cent Broadway productions, notibry The De- 
serters. Little Mum Fix-It" 'The Care Man." 

and Trial Marriage." 

Jmmm n 

DLASCHE YVRKA. wbo made a hit In New 
*-* York in the short-lived production of "The 
House of Bondage," and who Is now playing 
leads with the Orpheum Players, at the Chest- 
nut Street Opera House. Philadelphia. 

Williau Cocbtesay. who divided last season 
between The Girl and the Pennant" and "Under 
Cover." In which last be will continue all of the 
coming season, opening In New York in Au g ust , 
at the Cort Theatre. 

A. Bbabt. who la « 

4cnl activities, having 
of plays 

Mjuttbb f]»snm the talented Lilliputian ac- 
tor, who ranks s o uaul to ajoae ha arthwie abil- 
ity, now appearing In vaudeville, and specially 
happily recalled in "Buster Brown" and "Lit 
tie Xemo." 

Elizabeth Mabscbt. the successful play repre- 
sentative, who acta as play agent tor practically 
ail the best-known foreign authors. 

Rixdoxtii Habtlet, the dramatist and libret- 
tist, who, in collaboration with Arthur Nevln, 
wrote the open, "Pols." which was produced 
four years ago at the Royal Opera House, Ber- 
lin. 

r*»""« D. Cams-, who. along with Mrs. 
Coburn, is the head and chief moving spirit af 
the Coburn ThahMUsanwa Players, specially 
well-known tor the pastoral performances. 

Gsace Mas Labueix. wbo used to play ad»n 
roles most skillfully, but who has not ap- 
profeasionally for several years, having 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 




f Do You Risk Your Money J 

or Do You Invest It? 



tfae act tic* finfeKt i* aafe aaal (root- 
abb- if knowksi** poima (be any. 
Yo» abontd hare ■ cpOT of la* 
bone i Ma ncroaal ■ profit. It ta 
fast far the Mkias. Ikbllfc 
FRANK S. VOCAN 
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WE HANDLE ONLY THE BEST 
PHOTOPLAY BOOKS 

Books well written by men who know 
what the amateur pnotoplayvrright needs. 
The knowledge and experiences of these 
men are offered to yon m our publications. 
Write now for farther inform at i o n. 

CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 




Yon H ye* Yam — wfweveryon are — wher- 
erer yon 'Hve— -can, Icara piano, orgs"), or sinj- 
twtm m t ■iarTi t In MavaiPB knni br Dr, Outm'aaaraaasJi 
EDwXliod- taeoaqurtarof tbat*ttM— »iih o»« rjna^ 
t— "With 1 ! ilpifl af*M aaarfhTsf 11 if ' r lr,< 

B nM aaaaaaalaal aaa*boda, gtmdnatawrf arnd trnta and 
•Tadaal«aaXJo»*rtba«i«ntiTbDa«kr wthewrochr 
nil ii mil— Mi) ha** made vodar 1 

Elbert Hnbtmrd asm *I cmaiJ fcf t>r. Qniim 
■«*■* b-^w*«^.fl^«£?2£J£ll 




•noatcb. Thi» wnnderful offer 
brtan tb* teat of a «aon*aca 
mnncal HcrfarnJiondowTi to w»- 
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an. I had had to Bake kirn 

myself. And yet it was a 

do, as I was to find out Bat 

I hadn't quite plumbed the 

— K yon could can these. ■■■»■■ I dsdat rod. 

tea bow far he wontl (d If he was goaded 

"Oh!" be aaML "What a dunned fool fn 
been! You've tricked me nicely. By Jem, 
yen let me think I'd played a dirty trick. I 
Eneas the shoe was on the other mot! Ho» 
did your father know where we were go;ni 
that night unless yon told hint? Ton didst 
know I had another wife — you wanted to get 
married, I gueae — and yon knew very well thai 
waa the only way to do It! 

1 only smiled at him. I could afford to do 
that, I thought 

"You've had your chance!" he went on, vtefr 
ooily. "Ten minutes ago I'd have married you] 
Now, if I want you, I'll have yon, a* I hit 
yoo. before. But — " 

I didn't listen to any more. I couldn't 1 
felt that I bad taken the only means I hat 
of getting rid of him, but I had stood all 1 
could, and I did run away from him thi 
to my room. He bad not revealed anythiac 
new; f bad -known, from that night when the 
other woman had found us. just what he was 
And so I didn't regret this scene, cheap 
nasty as it waa. But it had been hard to 
dure it, in spite of that Tet I was glad. 

Of course that night to the Sat I bad feb 
that tt was, but then I had been helped to de- 
spise him by the shock of the revelation, snl 
by my passionate anger at the way be had 
treated me. I had thought about him to thou 
lonely months In New Turk. I had wondered 
sometimes, what would happen If I met hin 
and he spoke to me as I knew he could speak, 
gently and sweetly. Now I knew! And I 
glad and proud to find that he left me un 
touched; that there was not a note in my whole 
nature that he could strike and get a response. 

He left me alone after that, or seemed to. 
I saw him in the streets. He knew most of the 
actors, and most of the other people in the 
movie colony, naturally. But we did not meet 
in such a way that we had either to speak or 
ignore one another. I began my work witk 
the Smilax people, and the first picture, the one 
from my own scenario, was made. Cole liked 
it; he seemed to be satisfied with my work, 
too. 

I don't know bow long It was before I been 
to be aware of a subtle change In the attitude 
of the company toward me- The gMit — 1 pet- 
pie were nice. Don't misunderstand; mod 
moving picture companies are made up of nice 
people. But some are different The Smilex 
waa one to which the girls and women were 
never bot her ed, because it was thoroughly un- 
derstood that they were sure to sns— I any 
conduct that waa not pleasant And I was 
amazed, therefore, when two or three of the 
men began to assume a different attitude 
toward me. Nor waa that all The other girls, 
though they were really subordinate to me. 
began to avoid me. 

And at last something happened that forced 
me to complain to Cole. He looked at me very 
strangely. Then be shrugged his shoulders 

"What can I do, ICiss Morgan T" be asked. 
"Those fellows have never offended any other 
woman in this company. If they've heard 
things about you — it they know what George 
Converse has been saying — I'm sorry. Bat if I 
really not for me to Interfere." 

I know now how false it it to say that am 
innocent person can never look guilty! For 
his Insinuation struck me as hard a blow as tf 
he bad attacked me physically. And what a 
terrible position I waa in! Who would be- 
Ben the troth. If I tried to teB It? I knew 
that there tad been stories about George la 
New Tork; If I had been named in conneetioa 
with them, no one would fail to put the 



r i 

"I needn't say." be said. "I can see that yea 
know. And I think. Miss Morgan, that yoa 
would be happier If yon — left on." 

taw I 
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JVEW-S OF THE PH OTOPUOTERJ 

I.N SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 



By Richard Willi* 

HARRY MATTHEWS, wbo has been mak- 
ing picture* with Elite Albert. Baby 
Early, and a company of Los Angeles 
players, at the Miners' Oklahoma Ranch and at 
San Antonio, Texas, has gone to New Tort It 
is rumored be will again join the Universal bat 
so far it is Tumor" only. 



Sydney Hoban, one-time critic on the Sydney 
l Australian) MaiL waa pranenl at the Fboto- 
players' Wedneaday supper, at which Douglas 
Gerrard presided. Mr, Hobos tan a abort 
speech and recalled meeting Gerrard Is Aus- 
tralia. He said he was called "The Duke of 
Blamey." Gerrard la Irian and ■ 
"Jollier." 



Qma Clifton who was with Borworth in 
"John Barleycorn" and other Jack London pro- 
dsr-tiona has joined the Mutual to act juveniles. 
He is capital In everything he undertaken. 



Edna Halson Is taking the lead in a one- 

reeler called "Slaters." at the Universal, doing 
a strong emotional part which suits her ad- 
mirably. She has had some beautiful clothes 
made for this production. Edna baa been 
struggling for some time to set the carl oat of 
ber hair. It waa a hard job but she baa suc- 
ceeded and her present style of coiffure is very 
becoming to her. 



Calder Johnstone, the writer of Photoplays 
at the Universal thinks this western country Is 
about debt. He has brought his mother on from 
the east so It looks as though' be meant to 
star. 



Paul Machette, the clever actor who was badly 
injured by being thrown and trampled on by 
some horses while working with the Albu- 
querque company, has not recovered yet. Re 
will not be able to start work again tor some 
time. 



"Damon and Pythias" baa again been post- 
poned, instead Otis Turner will pat on "The 
Suburban," a four-reel sporting drama by Janus 
Dayton with Herbert Rawlinaon and Anna 
Little in the leads, Jimmy says that this play 
recalls the palmy days of old Drury Lane: 
there will he horse races and lockers and things 
ail through the play. 



Oh. yon ought to see James, which Us other 
name la Dayton! Ha la a perfect dream In 
Cray. A specially imported gray hat. suit. tie. 
cloves, socks and even shoes. His blush hi the 
only vivid touch of color shoot him, bat rose 
pink and gray go well together anyhow. "Home 
Chaanea." 



wiiitsm Bruaton. the well known Kalem 
juvenile lead, has <*»-.~l aver from J. P. 
HcGawan's company to George Melford. That 
neellent actor. Bert Hadley, who was with 
Carlyle BlacxweU, has takes his place with. 
ssmasssau, 



Dolly Larkis. who is playing leads with the 
■■Frontier" at Santa Paula, was never on the 
regular stage bat started with the Edison com- 
pany and has acted with afeUes, Pathe. Lnbtn 
and the Powers companies. 



Willis L. Eobarda, dramatic director at the 
"Frontier." has gone to St. Louis to stage a 
big production- He will return In about a month. 



Biek Connors of the 
has a new car. They call It the -Red DervtL* 
I bad one ride with Bock. S*noff! 



overflowing aodlences ai ce tod Dsvid 
s big production "Home. Sweet Home" 
at the nil nlai of W a Chase's III illinium fea 
Las nngvlsi, which has a seating capacity of 
2C06. Everybody who fa anybody wan there. 
Mr, Griffith entertained the whole Mutual com- 
pany. 



F. J. Graadon. Sells director, waa telling an 
automobile man how one small iac A d ent can 
make many feet of Him mere junk. In a par- 
ticularly big Indian picture and at the close of 
a long scene of Indians fighting; as auto came 
over the brow of a hilL It It had 
ox cart, now or a prairie 
Grandon any? Never mind. 



Harry Pollard, laughs OTer an Incident of the 
Freckles sextos when an auto smashes up a 
milk wagon belonging to Fr eckl es (Harry Pal- 
lard). A countryman saw the ruins and told 
Gamble that "them automobiles should oughter 
be more careful" and more of the like. Gamble 
eventually told him that It waa a moving pic- 
ture and the old fellow was very wrathy and 
said that moving pictures should not be allowed 
os the streets at all, fooling honest folks. 



Dallin Clawsoa. camera man par excellence, 
and recently with the Universal, has gone to 
Fred Mace at Boyle Heights Dal la particu- 
larly good at tight effects and new "stunts," 



Has Asher. Joker comedian, actually made 
himself very sick when he smoked several 
cigars in an energetic manner In a recent 
photoplay. Max has our sympathy. We know 
those pmpeti v cigars. 



Tammany Young of Eddie Dillon's comedy 
company has taken to himself a wife. He went 
to New York to get her and everyone Is asking 
her "how she likes the climate here 7" She has 
been In Los Angeles for a few days, you see. 



Leo Flerson of Burton King's Csonia com- 
pany was arrested recently on the charge of 
"stealing an automobile." He was held, too, 
until King got down and explained that the 
auto belonged to him. Leo says he got so angry 
sad confused that he appeared more guilty 
than sot- They say be got quite incoherent 
and wasted to wipe an the officers off the map. 



Little Mary Ruby, playing Ingenues with 
Otis Turner, is studying the 'cello and is a 
capable mu sici an . She Is doing delightful work 
with Turner and Is a comer, sure. 



The Xovte Pictobjo. made a big hit here In 
Los Angeles, not only among the players but 
with the general public One prominent book 
store owner said, "Tea, It has certainly taken 
welL I aotd out my copies the first day and 
conld not get any more. Personally I think 
it's a bright publication and I Intend to 
It." 



Is the "Angel of the Gulch." Arthur Mackley 
and Vesta Peg* fauyi il a tall down a mountain 
side locked In each others arms. They Intended 
to go about 11 feet but the aasu e at being pre- 
cipitous, they did not stop until the b o tto m was 
reached. They shook themselves and counted 
srrafvtwis an then Mackley said. "Darn it — Ml 
a retnan!- 



Hershal Mayan, the Eay Bee — Bronco actor. 
is regarded as the official toaster at the Photo- 
players Club. He has a magnificent delivery 
commands attention, a thing peculiarly 
at the dub suppers. By the way, Lee 
Moras and Eddie Lyons are "interrupters in 
ablet." 




and a a 
•bar, is 
thinks, with 
actor of them all 



One of the most popular acton at the Uni- 
versal studios Is "Pard." the beautiful collie 
dag owned by J. Wanes Kerrigan. Pard lores 
to pose. He minis to be suite —an— of 
what be Is doing and does sot try to ram off 
or took at the camera man. Pard la ju 
appearing with his master is a two-reel i 



long time 



Morgan Wallace, who was tor 
directing for Oliver Morosco at the 
Theatre, Is bow directing far the Keystone 
company. Going over to motion pictures la 
becoming quite a habit with Morosco's stage 
managers. 



Poor Nick Cagjey, who sustalsed a compound 
fracture in his leg in a Keystone picture six 
months ago, paid hla first visit to the 
this week to see old friends He la on i 
and It will be some time before he Is able to 



the relations of Mabel Normand and Marie 
Dressier. They are positively not scratchinr 
each other's eyes out, but In a week or so'a 
time they win engage la a battle royal at 
Ascot Park, near Los Angeles. They wtQ drive 
their own cars In an automobile race. 



Bert Bracken, who Is producing for the Bal- 
boa company is ot Scotch American descent 
with a strain Of American Indian. He say* 
be Is a real American. He certainly turns out 
some fine American photoplays. 



Wallace Held, who was directing and acting 
at the Universal, baa joined the Mutual forces 
where he win play juv»ulle leads. Dorothy 
Davenport will enjoy a rest before starting In 
again, A mighty nice clever young couple. 



Bert Bracken and company of the Balboa 
hare bees enjoying the snows In the mountains. 
Bert says it Is «iw»«» uncanny to see snow at 
this time of year and so near home, too. 



Bess Meredyth has been 111. She caught a 
chill staying In the water too long with all her 
clothes on. She , waa away tor a week and 
says she still "feels ilka a rag." 



Johnnie Brennaa, the comedian with Kalem. 
Is dally watching and waiting for his car which 
hi an the way from France. It la a Peguet, or 
some such name, and the husky John S. fa 
ready to step os the throttle when the big car 
arrives. He will certainly show the fast ones 
some dust. 



A. W. Cotdewey, script reaier at the Uni- 
versal, baa moved down to the seashore at 
Santa Monica, where he says he will swim 
every morning to get into condition to read 
the hundreds of scenario scripts that am 
■eat In. 

Grate Canard has received a present treat 
home, one of those gifts which no ■— a s can 
pm i b are It Is a band-worked lace dress and 
according to those who know (feminine per- 
sona) it is "s dream." It took the dear tody 
who made It many months of laving labor to 
complete it. It win not he wars ha 



Carlyle BlackwelL 
RusseU Basset* all 
Plays studio and alt 
boasting "Sunny California' 




and Its climate. 



Adele Lane of Seilgs Is at rest again. Ro- 
ta back. Toa see, Rosalie la s col o red 
wbo knows Miss Lane's ways sad whs 
loves her mistress. Rosalie was sick and is 
well again. 



Pauline Bush la taking a holiday in thw 
North with her mother. She Is probably think- 
ing up some new ideas and brushing up her 
music 



■ 
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Plots Wanted 

FOR MOTION PICTURE PLAYS 

You can write them. We teach beginners 
in ten easy lessom We have many success- 
ful graduates. Here are a few of their, plays; 

"Tie Getn at Am Kin " 
" Turn Lsr. ml Vnitr " 




"Tka Link 

■ Pu . M : 
"TW U TnaV 



"OipM-i Victor" 

'UTnlUidi' 
" Tk* S ii ■ B il l W» 



ri.n.i. mini 




Icm the vt iff 



of ffntsiB EDObon picture bAmjm by 4--- 
of txxfbooft. Your acta*] onciuj worit 



■■HHi MTTice AMI ttt PMH of Dtt 4 

of our method* He* in the weeew of oc 

Tttej >0v tBfntf tkctfpUfyt 




TYPEWRITER 
SENSATION! 




<iil:i> tt> be 



IJBtoMia. lfc.g»iiqi_F 1. -, 
0U» a«sV«sT«Ms«arat. | — 1jl| TTHtllTfllMlMClrf afcl aMneslaM 

! asj^ mss ^wawsstsggsgiaa; 

I — tTk« ll ii i ■! i m i rr—n. »■!■ i M»»if.ftr 



f >VB0S' WHO ^^fflOTOPl/ffS 

I SHOUT BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES OF TE BAYERS 



!®®®<9>SE 



JULIA STUART was born in Edinburgh. 
Scotland, and was a. child actress in Eng- 
land and Scotland for several seasons before 
coming to America while still a voung girL 
Among tiie famous 
stars with whom she, 
has appeared are E. 
H. Sothern, Salvini, 
Clara Morris, Kate 
Claxtoa, Robert Ede- 
son, and for two sea- 
sons she headed her 
own cam pan 7 and 
then appeared as 
Glory Quayle In "The 
Christian" under the 
management of Lleb- 
ler A Company. In 
December of 1910 she 
joined the other pic- 
tore makers at the Lnhln studios In Philadel- 
phia, and a year later went over to Eclair at 
Fort Lee, New Jersey, where she still is being 
featured. Gardening, automobiling and paint' 
ing are her favorite amusements. * 




WILLIAM WADSWORTH. who plays the 
title roles in all or the "Wood W. Wedd" 
series of Edison comedies, wasn't always the 
sort of a comedian he Is now, for once upon a 
time he was capable 
of work of the most 
serious sort, appear- 
ing with such digni- 
fied stars as Otis Skin- 
ner (with whom be 
made his debut in 
1894), Gay Bates Post, 
Annie B u s s e 11, 
Blanche Walsh. Mod- 
jesaa, Mrs. Flake and 
James K. Hackett 
However, the comedy 
roles were assigned 
him when be took up 
work in the Edison 
studios and on account of his wonderful ability 
to express a great deal with apparently a sur- 
prisingly little effort, be made good In a sort 
of roles which were new to him, but which 
placed him in the front rank of photoplay stars 
almost immediately. Pigeon Cove, Massachu- 
setts, was his birthplace and motor-boating is 
Ills favorite diversion^ 




LTJLB WARRENTON, leading character 
— ' woman of the Universal Company under 
the direction of Henry McRae, made her stage 
debut when but a child, with her father, who 
. was known as "Kel- 

lv. the Minstrel 
Man," A few weeks 
later she toured Great • 
Britain as a reader 
and lecturer and re- 
turned to America to 
tonr three seasons In 
Canada. She was an 
instructor in elocu- 
tion at Notre Dame 
College and then re- 
sumed her travels 
with various Shake- 
spearean repertoire 
companies. For more 
than seven years she directed and starred in 
her own companies in Winnipeg and other 
Western cities. Some two years ago she signed 
a Universal contract and has since been ap- 
pearing In the movies. At present she is a 
prominent member of a company which has 
been sent to the Hawaiian Islands and will ap- 
pear in regular stage productions evening and 
during the day enact motion pictures. 




HENRY GASELL, the leading juvenile of 
the Crystal Company, declares he owes an 
he knows about pictures to J. A. Golden of the 
Crystal, as that is the only picture studio ia 
which he has worked, 
though his stage ex- 
perience has been a 
long and varied one 
Born in Los Angeles, 
California, In 1888. he 
made his debut with a 
stock company in that 
city In 1 307. Later ha 
went on the road witt 
such stars as Lily 
Langtry. Charles L, 
Fletcher, Edwin Hoit 
and Beulah Poyntet 
He also played in 
/ stock in Cleveland, 

Milwaukee and with the College Stock in Chi- 
cago. 





RAYMOND McKEE. the eccentric light com- 
edy star of the Lnbin forces stationed at 
Jacksonville, Florida, Is proud of the fact that 
he was born In Chicago and first appeared on 
the legitimate stags 
in "Grit, the News, 
bar." He has sines 
played with Robert 
Hilliard in "A Fool 
There Was" and with 
T.-isie Frlganxa ia 
"'The Sweetest Girl ia 
Paris," bat thorough- 
ly enjoys his work 
with the Lobfn forces, 
where he has bees 
for the last three 
years. 



BILLIE WEST is not alone a player but also 
a writer of scenarios for motion pictures. 
After several seasons in musical comedy stock 
both In New York and St Louis. Miss West 
was engaged for picture work by the Vilagrapn 
Company, and (ran 
there went to the 
Pathe studio. Later 
she went to California 
to appear in Kay Baa 
productions, joined the 
American for a live 
months' engagement 
and then signed her 
present contract with 
the Majestic Flint 
Company. She la a 
splendid horsewoman, 
has a lad for antique 
furniture, loves ba- 
bies, and is an expert fencer and swimmer. 




RTHUB HOUSEMAN of the Edison Corn- 



ran 



an eccentric comedian of exceptional 
ability, was born ia 

. 1 1 New York City and 

^^i^Sw^ made his first stajc 

^tfl appearance In musical 

comedy following that 
with work in vaude- 
ville. The pictures 
claimed him In 1911 
when he went to the 
Edison studio and he 
now enjoys film work 
fax more than he ever 
kbj did playing on the 
-^M A M U legitimate stage. He 

L_^^^Hj ia at present at the 
South Jacksonville, 
Florida, studio of the THIwn Company. 
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MART PULLER spent several days at 
Atlantic City daring the latter part of 
Slay, and, though the season was early 
tor It, she went in swimming. Bat her greatest 
enjoyment was derived tram riding and she 
Bade the stretch of the long beach, skirting 
the boardwalk many times. At the opening of 
toe summer season, Jane 1, riding on the beach 
Is forbidden- 



E. K. Lincoln and the other members of the 
photo Flay Productions Company are greeting 
iheir friends on Broadway after the two months' 
jtay In Florida, in the making of "Toe Littlest 

Rebel" picture. 



King B&ggot modestly confesses to the author- 
shin of the scenario for "Jim Web. Senator." a 
two reel film in which the popular King in seen 
as a politician who keeps straight He Is also 
seen as a convincing and masterful lover. The 
role is one in which King's admirers particu- 
larly admire him. 



Anna Laughlln is the likable-young lady who 
plays the role. of Bess Allen tn "The Greyhound." 
limed by the Life-Photo Ftlw Corporation. 
Sne is best known to Broadway for her suc- 
cesses in "The Wlaard of Oa" and "The Top of 
the World." 



Gaby Deslys will be seen in a Famous Play- 
ers' feature to be made in Paris, shortly, by 
Edwin S. Porter and Hugh Ford. What is tost 
to the nim by virtue of the silence of the Gaby 
Tofce, will be made up for by the Gaby smile 
■ad the Gaby personality, both of which are 
charming and so Parisian. 



Arthur V. Johnson, motored into New York 
recently from the Luibin Philadelphia plant. 
Tlie "joyous" weather, as Mr. Johnson de- 
scribed it, was the inspiration for the trip and 
It also accounted for the beautiful blisters on 
the backs of both hands. The Screen. club, as 
usual, was Johnson's destination. 



Viola Dana, an actress of the legitimate 
stage and of "The Poor Little Rich Girl," fame 
has joined the Edison players at "their Bronx 
studio. Miss Dana is a little girl, exceptionally 
pretty, and full of ton and friendship. 



Octavia Handwarth, formerly of the Pathe 
Company, is the star of the new Excelsior Com- 
pany, which la busily at work on a multiple- 
reel feature picture at their studio at Lake 
Placid, N. T. 



Muriel Ostriche'a working costume for many 
days has been a gingham dress and a sun-bon- 
net, and each morning, early, she has been 
wbtszed away with, other Princess players to a 
quarry near New Hochelle, where the stirring 
scenes of a picture have been la the makiug- 
The quarry's so hot and the ride's so long: 
besides I don't like to wear a gingham dress all 
the time," la Muriel's plaint She hopes that 
the picture wilt soon be finished. 



Boyd Marshall Is another who has gone forth 
to the quarry scene each morning. "I wouldn't 
mind, only — Gee whir! It's hot," fa Boyd's rea- 
son for hoping there will be no re-takes. 



Herbert Brenon, who directed the mating 
of the big Production "Neptune's Daughter," 
which features Annette Kellerman and in which 
he himself takes part, is resting on his farm 
hi Fairhope, Ala, The injuries Mr. Brenon re- 
ceived In the taking of this picture have proved 
bothersome, but he reports that the rest Is 
patting him in good condition for an early 
resumption of work with the Universal Com- 
pany 



Florence LaBadie and Marguerite Snow give 
an enthusiastic account of their trip to the 
Chicago picture ball. "Bat we were shocked 
to and that they don't dance in their big res- 
taurants and hotels," was Miss LaBadie's one 
regretful remark. 



Florence Turner writes from England of the 
warm reception she is receiving in the Turner 
Films, The work which made her the beloved 
of American picture-goers, is gaining for her the 
enthusiasm of European spectators, though of 
coarse she was well-known to picture fans 
there while working in Titagraph films. . She 
Is a little lady who has a universal following. 



Betty Harte, whose work in Selig pictures 
gained her prominence more than a year ago, 
recently appeared to advantage in the Famous 
Players' film, "A Woman's Triumph," and is 
now in the Bermudas In a production being 
made by the Victor company. Miss Harte 
holds a warm place In the hearts of photoplay 
fans, though her affiliations lately have been so 
numerous and changeable, it has been difficult 
work keeping 'track of her. 



Anita Stewart, who contributed greatly to 
the success of the "A Million Bid" film at the 
Vttagraph theatre. Is again deli g h tin g audi- 
ences at that theatre. This time she is in a 
two-reel comedy skit. "Wife Wanted." She 
watched the introduction of the hill to a Broad- 
way first-night from a box at the right of the 
screen and the merriment which attended the 
film's showing was sufficient to convince pretty 
Anita that she is a "go" whether In drama or 
comedy. 



Billy Quirk is chief mirth-maker in the same 
film. It is good to see Billy again and to be 
entertained by his funny tricks of gesture and 
facial expression. Billy, also, was somewhere 
in the audience- So was Ralph lace, who 
directed the picture and played opposite Billy. 



William Shay, whom everybody was pleased 
to see with Annette Kellerman In the "Nep- 
tune's Daughter" film, declares that his recent 
ten days' rest at Atlantic City was the only 
alternative a hospital presented. "Anything 
but a hospital as a rest-cure." decided Mr. Shay 
and so he resigned himself to being wheeled 
on the boardwalk from end to end for ten 
consecutive days. 



Florence Lawrence has a new car; It is one 
built after her own design and has "Chmfort 
First" as its fundamental quality. It is 
equipped with a make-up table, to be used on 
hurried trips for exterior scenes and with a 
little compartment which makes Impromptu tea- 
making simple. Bat its "piece de resistance" is 
a couch which can be folded up or down and is 
guaranteed to make traveling as restful as sleep- 
ing. 



William Riley Hatch is a new addition to the 
Pathe stock company. Those who saw Mr. 
Hatch in "Paid in Full" and other Alms of the 
All Star brand will receive this news with in- 
terest. 



JBart Metcalf is again in the east after months 
of "filming It," as Mr. Metcalf pots It in 
Florida. He received a jovial welcome at Hie 
Screen Club and the other places he has visited. 



Ethel Grandin has perfected a recipe for a 
"hot day salad." She claims it has an un- 
usually soothing effect on tired nerves and is 
liberal with invitations to friends to sample 
It She doesn't remember the recipe off-hand. 
hot is wilting to "write It down" for anybody 
who would like to try It It might be interest- 
ing to note that she has named it the "Imp 



"Correct English" 

By JOSEPHINE TURCK BAKER 

ii m book that h indispenable to any person wbo 
withes to muter the rules and principles of gram- 
mar, together with their application id conversa- 
tian and in writing. 

There it no truer evidence erf breeding and 
education than one's use of English in everyday 

Command of English is the one big step in 
accomplishing something worth while, not only 
in a monetary way, but tn a social way aa well, 
for it adds In one's money -ma king possibilities, 
and furnishes * Dobcesible final touch to erne's 
persoiiaiity. 



Ai your style improves and ide_ . 
quickly, yoti mast tmpiwc toot faculty for using 
the correct word quickly. 



A study of -CosTvet Esarfiat.^ will aid those 
wbo steed training in the use of English ; it will 
remind those wbo have for gotten the rules of 



ofthim book is $1-25. J 
r now. ^~ *? 

MGCCrMPANY 




FREE! 




WHY WeAre MakmeThaOfor 




r mSnbU, If *a — i «■ 1— i <».«■ 

' uaal i hi *_ —4 a* iw r>— Book ™rf 

ni_IUWl-lidk n 

* ** '■ ' ..ii. S*^'^™" *" *"** "fy * **** »* *?*• 

: Una*W ' "ill li ililii >i» fc 

~* Kaiin u n i l » 







THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



is, 101 



El9in Watches 
OnFREE TRIAL!- 
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DEVaOP YOUR FIGURE 
ONE UUNCE A DAY 
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Perma- 
nent 
Success 



J udee iron wj pjcture si to the truth of what I say 
*° V™~~? Amt tte ciwwjmi* fcnwnme attribute is s bust 
of beautiful proportion », nrmncu and cxquifiiie develop* 
■went. Then ask yoarw-lf bow audi yon would like to 
have such & phowfljrtph of yoancU, ibowiug the glory 
of womanhood with its lines of infinite charm and grace. 
It would be worth far more than, a two-cent *■— fp, 
would it box? Then let me give you my nw nigi h_| 
b* tell you of what I We learned" and Set me fhre yon 
recent pictures of myself to prow what I say — fan if jon 
wil] write me to-day 

i Will Toll You How— FREE 



win tell yon gladly and willingly. Why 

Swsnaii Deflect an opportunity to escape the pajn 
Hearta c h e of veins; skinny, scrawny, angular and 
unattractive in body? Misery is not oor heritage. Nature 
planned that you — ■ woman — should bare the rich, pult- 
nojr tines of warm, living flesh maided after the mother 
of bj all, the d cscrtp Qon of whom perfunsem our sacred 
tnrr With love and admiration for the divinity of 
n't form. For why should there be thai penal 
spect — the face of a woman and. the form of a mam. 

Writs To Ms To-day 

T don't care* bow fallen, or flaccid, or uoder e lpoed l 
I at — I want to teXt yon of a rimp'.e borne 
nt to tttl you bow I ga med p erfec t de- 
No physical culture— no massage, foolish 
te — no plasters, masks' or injurious injections 
t us tell you of my own new m et ho d, ul wt j. be- 
itftt offered cr told aboiit^^nstiring immediate success 
and permanent beauty. 

Send No Money 

Just write me a letter — sddftas it to me 
that's alL I belie-re yon will bless me 'S'Tnmh 
of happiness for p n ca tin g the? way to yon. an 

you what 1 Tennw. "" 
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MRS. LOUISE INGRAM 



William R~, PrTTBBrEC, Pa. — No, T.nhin baa 
not yet released the Romaine Fielding feature 
entitled 'The Golden God," bat It ought to be 
coining through soon now. 

"GtuUE," Astoria, L_ L — Awfully sorry to 
disappoint yon, but we don't have cast sheets on. 
Warner's Feature Films' productions, and it' 
was through that distributing agency that the 
picture called Through the Fires of Tempta- 
tion" was released. As to the player whose 
name yon mention, we'll also have to confess 
ignorance. He certainly can't he cast for lead- 
ing roles — perhaps he's only a "supe." 

Pew-ival K_, Lasbeso, Mich. — H, S. Mack 
was the hero in Blograph's "In His Father's 
House." Mildred Hutchingaos was "Audry" 
in Pathe's "The President's Pardon." 

■ * " ' . ■ . t 

Hasit VL, Waterloo, Iowa.— Tea, the alary 
Alden, who plays "Mother" In The Battle of the 
Sexes" was once with the Ramo Company, 
though she has been with Mutual for some 
months now. 

Mabt a, Bl i it. Most. — Ton were jjnisin- 
formed when yon were told that the moonlight 
effects In pictures were caused by projecting 
that portion of the film through a bine shaded 
Alter attached to the front of the projection 
machine. No such equipment la necessary. The 
film itself Is tinted blue at the factory or labora- 
tory where the films are developed and the 
positive prints made. 

"BuBnrass," Sctekiob, Wis. — Tea, there are 
several styles of small projecting; machines 
now on the market. A few which we might 
mention are the Phantoscope, the Edison Home 
Projector, the Kineelair, the Bing, and the Tic- 
tor Aninutogranh. We wouldn't care, however, 
to recommend any particular one of them. 
Watch a demonstration and then decide for 
yourself. 

"Cupid," Ractssl, Wis. — Tea, Alice Joyce and 
Tom Moors are husband and wife. They have 
no children as they have only been married a 
few weeks, 

J. Q. T., CnicAoo, III. — We don't usually de- 
cide beta, but you lose If yon think Edward 
Coxen made his film debut with American. He 
was with Kalem before joining the "Flying A." 
Thanks for the compliments on "Movie Pic- 
torial-— we're trying hard to grow better with 
each number and believe we can succeed. 

Jkbrt, Spokaxe, Wash. — Helen Holmes was 
the girl In KaJem's The Runaway Freight." 
Irving Cnmmisgs is with Thanhonser now, not 
Pathe. 

Ajnta aL, Denver. Col, — Seems to me you are 
getting to be a pretty regular correspondent, 
but never mind sa long as you stick to ques- 
tions. Harry Carey was the tramp In Blograph's 
"The Mirror." Tea, the Klaw and Erlanger 
films were takes In the Biograph studios, by 
the same Biograph Company naat snafeza the 
regular Biograph films. 

K. K. JL, FiaxnwTOs, M»s, — Boyd Marshall 
played opposite Muriel Ostrlche In Princess* 
"His Imaginary Family." We know Boyd will 
be glad to hear that you like hfs playing. Dolly 
Larkin was the wife In Lubln's, 'The Locked 
Door." 

Lxsus C, N*w OatEASs. La. — Frances Ne- 
Sfoyer is the actress la "A Winning Mistake." 
Guess yon mean Rosemary Theby and Harry 
Myers In Lubln's "The Moth." Tea, Phiaips 
Smalley la married to Lois Weber. 

Clara B., Boffroir, Mass. — It wouldn't bo fair 
to tell how that Keystone effect was obtained, 
because then yon wouldn't be mystified as to 
how It was done when they do It again, which 
would spoil all the fun, don't you think? Cer- 
tainly Boseoe Arbnekle la still with Keystone. 
He cant appear In every one of them, though. 



Cecelia B., Dallas, Texas. — Gwendoline .] 
Pates Is no longer with Pathe. Too ran. reach 
her by addressing her, care of the Selig Polj 
scope Company, Chicago, m 

Mas. D. L, Milwaukee, Wis. — Tour Inquiry 1 
as to why David Belasco productions have not 
been secured for motion pictures comes at just 
the right moment for us to answer that the 1 
Jesse L. Leakey Feature Film Company haa| 
within the past few weeks arranged with David ] 
Belasco to reproduce all of his successes hi J 
motion pictures. Most of the productions wit 1 
be made in a studio to be erected near New Turk 1 
City, but The Darling of the Gods" will be | 
famed In Japan. 

, Enmui FaS^ Wxcze&Habke, Pa-— 'The. first 
of the new Alice Joyce series to be produced 
by Kalem la entitled "Nina of the Theater,' 
released on Monday, June 8. 

Tfirt*. V, Wn.MUforo!f, Del. — The charactem 
appearing in Pathe's two-reel feature, "The War 
of the Li 11 Iputians." are not children *-ut dwarfs. 
King Micros In that picture Is thirty-six Inches 
in height while Princess Plecolina is portrayed 
by a little lady who measures only twenty-two 1 
inches. King Class la a player over six feet in | 
height. 

Kathltit Di Lv, New Toke Cm. — Jack I 
Standing of the Pathe Company Is English, not i 
Russian. His father, Henry Standing, was a : 
well known actor of the old school and Jack J 
has been leading man with such celebrities as 
Mrs. Leslie Carter, Margaret Angiin and Olga 
Nethersole. 

Elsie K., Owatojtha, Mi3T5„ — The wayward | 
girl In the 101 Bison film The Triumph at j 
Mind" was Agnes Vernon- Win Shearer is the] 
uncle in Eclalr's "In a Persian Garden." 

Stella S, Sajt Jose, Cal. — "Edythe" In thai 
Frontier drama The Sheriff's Story" is played 
by two different actresses. When the picture 
first begins "Edythe" Is played by Florine Gar- 
land, but in the sheriff's story when the I 
"Edythe" of thirty years ago Is mentioned tha I 
role is played by Edythe Sterling. The Ster- 
ling kid pictures are directed by Robert Thorn- 
by. 

B.~rL, HoftnxAL, Canada. — Wherever did yea 
dig up such a bunch of aid ones. We had aj 
hunt and a half to find even the release dates j 
of the films you ask about, but here you are, 
Donald MacDonald was the new minister in tha 
Neater drama "A Man of the People' 'and Ra- 
mans. Langley waa "Nell" In the same picture. 
William Worthlngton was "the stranger" li] 
Victor's "The Restless Spirit" Tes thiB was ths 
first film in which Warren Kerrigan appeared j 
for Universal Tony Jeanette was the race j 
driver in "The Black Masks" ( 101 Bison); 

Cissn Mac D., Bboobxtw. N. T. — Goad Lord, : 
what next! First it's names of players and j 
now horses. However, you happened to ask 
us one we know so you are forgiven this' time. 
The white Arahi^Ti horse seen In Director Mo- 
Rae's Universal pictures Is named "Rajah" and 
not "Shep." Too must have been thinking of 
Che Vltagraph dog. It's name is "Shep." 

Rxx O'P., Lixcol*. Neb. — The educational 
film entitled The Bee Industry" waa released 
by Universal, not Mutual. It was a Powers ' 
brand subject and probably yon will find It 
"out" of the exchanges to which yon may apply 
for information as to where It can be seen, for 
it was released way along last October and ex- 
changes seldom keep prints on hand that long. 



Grata," Stuaktos, Pa. — Stuart Holmes 
la the Ramo leading man and Mary Alden. who 
to play apposite him, is now with the Ms- i 



This Man Can CURE Your 

RUPTURE 
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Wonderful Invention 
Replaces Truss 



Ui 
Steel 



The faflpiria f w w t Ame b t bam* . tern of 1 

oavc been TttOcneo. ajf " 



Here's joyous news for you, for every Rapture sufferer. Think of it [ 
Now yon can take your oW-fashioned, flesh-bonding, ill-fitting, ever -stopping* 
sted spring, elastic laaad or leg strap harness 
and do just what you've felt like doing many 
times before— throw it into the fire and bum 
it up, Tha fi t he place for it too, for such 
instruments of tortnre not only make life 
miserable for the weai e x but often pcrma- 
nentiy damage his or her general htalth- 

Now it is possible with the aid of a simple 
but ingenious device, the ^-htwihi g Rupture 
L o ck , to hold the rupt u r e pe rf e uly at all 
times, under any and all conditions, and to be 
perfectly and absolutely comfortable while 
wearing it 

mm 



Free Trial Is Offered 
To Every Sufferer 



Now Is 



Without 

wonderful 
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Send This Today &SSJK H^ 

wonders of this Rupture Lock to alL Write I 
to me now, this very day» and get my 30 day 
FREE TRIAL OFFER. Now, now while you 
are thinking of it and have the address in 
frunt^of you, now is the time; you've suffered 
Jcng enough. The grandest surprise of your 
life awaits you. 



6naauf rijirfi , -tor*. 

"Of tfa* UWIUM dlflknnt Iti— i ttu* J ksr* frwbt ■inr* m* 
■rut wpm umll Ub ywkrn *fn, vrmr RntAitr* Lrn-k wm th» 
mf lilP nufjl miM^rt im 1 nt liif. nnrtit. limr' romf.irt- 
iratanmr. nm BIUMr nil »Im> m InOoUbj) for comf nrt LtiH * Mini" 
ttrrrr, MmrylmmJ WM. C. tUtJtl. 
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Ttmr SM B p— Lock r*nnad ma> jritiivlj- Tin* ntptamd (mniafiM 
p# l*c«* I annld tmt tam flrjun lata j|— mm 1 1't —J* fc*4 It." 
M.F.&. BtottJtrdgr, A". 1". SOJCIM CXOSS 

mt'IiB Acn ratimly 
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I**ek, perfectly fitted to the kkdividuai 

requirements of your case, enjoy its luxurious 
comfort and its inestunabie benefit for 30 days. 
You can prove to yourself by an actual test in 
yum own esse that there is at least out device 
within four reach that will hold your rupture 
prrfrrff y while yon go about your duties, «uSt 
you walk, ran, strain, bend, twist or move 
about in any way yon like and that it never 
slips. WmMM ufcj V — " uuMB -"t. 
Ctt hind. C aa ft pinch . Ton wB fed like 
ulamtiug with joy befoteyon ve worajt oneday. 
Read the statements m the rmt** of this 
article from persons who have tested it. The 
results they describe are wonderful 

Rupture Book FREE 

Write this very day for the Scbniling Book, 
"How to Core Rupture," a scientific work in 
everyday language, telling all about this awful 
affliction, the modern method of core and 
fully describing the Schuiiing Rupture Lock. 
With it win be sent fall particulars of the Frw 
T.i«irBK— ;A» jh~fip>pf3Wfv^.ftf»hi<«h will enable 
yon to learn by actual ex per i ence the wonders 
this modern sci en t i fic device is accomplishing. 
Write today — simply fill in the coupon below 
or send your name and address on a post card. 









SCHUHJNG RUPTURE INSTITUTE 
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Send me FREE yonr 30 day trial after and aba free book, "How to Care Rupture." ■ 
Name. _....._.... ~..*J I 
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Power from within. Strength that is more 

thaxi mere muscle strength — the strength of perfect health 

and abundant Qerre fame — the strength of the p e i sr c t man saner 

within your reach through vibration. Nine people out of eta/ lea 

are ooIt half alive. Tawr merely exist. Thejr do not really Ire. Do 

I in * .* " " Aren't there tinsel when Ml Its Tin- 
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yoandf to go B Tas t hrT day witboot trying iL 

What Pr ominent 
Physicians Say 

Prominent physicians — among; them men who bare beaded the hat of 
a aad nca of medicine — ndme vibration, lUad what may wri* thai 
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does much in maintaining health and youth. We all want them and we all know 

how they glide away. Tooth is a thing of thrilK. It ha* b uu a mid that we keep 

— n ' ■_ __ yoaag aa kauj aa we keep active. The trouble with moat of an it that wo grow 
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Vibration ncmdej all life. The man who Met vibration the mat thao win feel 

enact appears to be beaencmL Continned aae u tt a a an*Li»a ta iLr ae 

win arias on iimli iibjaai tracts wnsna t 

been frit in a long walks. Tail as 

■ wakening. 










EZtrtT&*rfTirn r r>rir mrtxtngr cat**** n btorj* 
tfOmV btrvo n ivactine nnd filiating the «ip- 
illarifM and T°jn-n f i ith ff tMwj r fremiti ftp* 

YibrntoTf mm—yiu reduce* m)0m%9tWM 
flOfU Mtimulatet Mucin, rravpi-i mnin, 

ertttrd 

ft. n. 

ft 'i i 'muTMilTi i\t i imti ilji tfmmiuM 

Of amtPpT tJwfXt pPVflaMTa lOwMat I 



mmoamsti 




Talc* am of wwwr afci*. 

mwndt-rfmt mfitj". ftW- /mm 
■W-JBfam.1 



JsahwCCmaS. mt ma. I ■ ffataMat; aU A *<■* saw***) f CM 

* I U limit *'t tfeavat 1W j 



mavmtm" waMba« aSf flm* ifrmsnptlslJr aawrgtv- 
«V*y wm«f l i rfHT *rfJatT».— Mms«aa*PtawS 

riiiin, ■ .Vy/Wwf. r>gi.rWif.iri.t 



For Women 
—Beauty As 

Well As Health 

Wrinkles go — alto other (HsbjewJ 

Constant vibration (that is. two or three 
at a time once as twice a day) aff snake 
ctrnpleiioq clear and bright aad gin. Kb m 
ful glow. It win aaaaaaaa ami km ass the 
cles and they, renewed with amah fise. will 
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White Cross Electric Vibrator 
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Wanted Quick— A Camera Man 

TO ACCOMPANY 

United Photoplay Company's 
Scientific Exploring Expedition Around the World 

Ceylon, and thence to Aden. On the 
return trip the party will possibly explore 
Madagascar and sections of Africa. 

<| Captain W. Robert Foran, big game 
hunter, explorer, and the man who took 
Roosevelt through Africa, will be in im- 
mediate charge of the details pertaining 
to the camera work and equipment. 

€| This dp requires on the part of every 
member of the expedition cast iron nerves, 
indefatigable energy, a cool head, a clear 
eye, a keen mind, a sense of news values, 
and a constitution and physical make up 
that will stand terrific hardships and an 
immense amount of hard work. - 



3 This expedition will be headed by a 
scientist of International reputation, and 
his expedition will go into hitherto unex- 
plored parts of the world in search of 
experiences that never before fell to the 
lot of civilized men. The personnel of the 
entire party will be published at a later date. 

f The explorers will sail from San 
Francisco July 22, for Sydney, Australia. 
From there they will cross the hitherto 
unexplored Northern Territory Desert in 
Australia. One of the interesting features 
of this trip will be the scientific study of 
tribes of natives that have never seen a 
white man. 

% From Australia the expedition will 
tiavc iae New Guinea, Borneo, Sumatra, 
Java, and then will go to Manila, through 
China by way of the Yangtse River gorge, 
then through Burma, India, Kashmir, 



If The Camera Men will have to be such 
men as would take delight in standing 
behind a camera while the expert big 
game hunters of the expedition kill a 
charging elephant only a few feet away. 






•J The man we are seeking now must be a thoroughly 
experienced and resourceful camera man and must 
know cinematography in all its phases and branches. 
He must be congenial with men; and he must be v 
able to obey orders. He must be conscientious, 
accurate, thoroughly reliable, and must have a 
clean record. Such a man can name his own price. 
This offer has more than a salary. It holds out a 
permanent and brilliant future to the right man. 

% A special correspondent of " Photoplay Magazine " and the " Movie Pictorial " will 
accompany this expedition, and its progress and the exciting experiences that befall its 
adventurous members will be told in pictures and stories from time to time in the 

"MOVIE PICTORIAL" and "PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE." 

All applications must be made in wr it i ng and ac com 
panied by references, to Cloud Publishing Company . 



Cloud Publishing Company, 



1100 HARTFORD i^l • 



Chicago, I1L 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 




COMTE.WTS 

COVER PHOTOGRAPH T~ . ' _ . Join hMf 

A SINGULAR CYNIC . . . . Brae* WestfcOI 5 

Aaa a r i p i f i i i ■■ C ipa 
FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD . .17 

CURRENT EVENTS IN PICTURES . , 18 

PHOTOPLAY FEATURE PRODUCTION 

"Throac* the Flaa»- . . .21 

*A FaefiaV. Aareeajaa*" • * * * 22 

-Bine Kant, Kiss of P«*»" • 23 

"Father's Flirtation" . . . . .24 

"Million Dollar M T *exy" . . • • • -25 

Special Articles 
THE BUSINESS OF BEING FUNNY . M. M. fiim »■■■ S 

| ^ L Mfcfiijpjjl IsW>"«*XT HaESSBST JaTatsBl HbBBSBW 

SOME CONFESSIONS .... Mlyi T3Bmi 14 

THE LUCKIEST GIRL IN PICTURES . . T • BriaoK 16 

MAKING THE MOVIES A. L. Saaaa 19 

J. R. WALLING MOVIE MAGNATE Hkhmi J. Hi.l 1* 
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The Movie Pictorial 

8 So. Dearborn Oliwil, 

NEXT WEEK 

A STORY OF THE 

Motion Picture Convention in New York City 

THE SECOND INSTALLMENT OF THE 

Autobiography of Kathlyn Williams 
How Natural Effects are Obtained in the Movies 

AND 

Ao article by WM. J. BURNS, THE GREAT DETECTIVE, 
■ in which he tells what he thinks of the movies 




THE JULY 

Photoplay 
Magazine 

is full of great big 
interesting features. 

The 
Master Blind 

a complete novelette from 
the Lasky Feature Film — 
tells the amazing story of 
an expert crook.-" -^4 

The 
Lost Sermon 

another complete novel- 
ette tells an entrancing 
story of the sunny South. 
It is written from the 
American Film featuring 
Vivian Rich, and is foil 
of real life. 

There are interviews with 

Francis X. Bushman 

Alice Joyce 



Maurguuile Courtoc 



A very special arti cle b y 
Johnson Briscoe on "Why 
Film Favorites Forsook 
Foodights* Fascinations 
for Filmdom Fame." 



These features, together 
with the Art sec tio n of 
Photo players, the Photo- 
playwright's Dept. — 

and a Fnndred Pictures 

— other good things too 

numerous to mention, all 
appear in the July issue 
of Photoplay Magazine. 



ON SALE JUNE 10th 
AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 



Photoplay Magazine 
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The 



Thrcc-A-Wcck 

T uesd ay, J u ne 16, 

" Remorse" (2 reds) 
A powerful drum very 
capably enacted by J. S. 
Murray, Mrs, McCoy, 
Morris Fatter, Ethel 
Jewett, Edward N. 
Hart. Boyd If ■■■■■. lack 
SuEiau, Joe Bike* and Harar 



Fridav, June 19, 
"The Man Without 
Fear," a drama of busi- 
ness life with Arthur 
Bauer, Mignon Ander- 
son, Irving Cummings, 

George Hacm, Eugene Rcd- 
dine, N. S.WoA Joe Flamon t 
and Lfdn 



Saturday, June 
20th, "The Oudaw'« 

Nemesis," a startling 
western drama, featur- 
ing J. S. Murray, Mayre 
HaD, George Bank mi Bard 



The Mast 

Ever Presented Starts Everywhere 

NEXT MONDAYI 

JUNE 22nd 
Next Monday, June 22nd, will 

mark the release of the first two-reel 

episode of the Million Dollar Mystery, the largest and 

moat costly serial motion picture production ever brought out. The 
entire play will take 46 reels — iw miles of film involving love, romance and 
adventure. 2-reeI episodes will be released once each week. And $10,000.09 
m c—fc mmt hepnUM 0m li if laaafiiii ay* flat 



THE 



DOLLAR 
MYSTERY 




In tilts wonderful serial production you will find 

many startling scenes enacted at great cost. The fall of a balloon m 
mid-ocean — motion pictures of the ocean bottom's mysterious life and vege- 
tation — a death-dealing railroad wreck — these are a few of the "thiTHeri.** 

Don't forget that this startling story by Harold 

MacGrath will appear in the Chicago Tribune, Boston Globe, Cincin- 
nati Enquirer, New York Globe, Buffalo Courier and 200 other I 
newspapers starting June 28th. Watch the newspapers — and 
or t he theatres showing the JGZfio 



The Million Dollar Mystery is an independent release and 
may be obtained regardless of the regular program being used. 

SYNDICATE FILM CORPORATION 



71 W. 23rd SL, NEW 

or Syndicate Film Corporation representatfi 
Mutual Exchange is the United States and 

THANHOUSFR 
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"A Singular Cynic" 

And a Capricious Coquette 



Ml 



DEAR Florence." 
id Fred Stratum. 
easily, "of coarse 
you're right— s thou- 
sand time*! I agree -with you ab- 
solutely- It's abBurd for 
keep pestering yam to 
make op year mind — or 
for any bus to try to 
make a woman an that. 
She cant!* 

Florence Welton 
looked at him 
Shf vast 

fir! — and her nrctrlnraa 
m-asnt the only aanet 
the had. She van clev- 
er, too. Bat now ahe 
was puxxled. And ahe 
• as clever enough to 
admit it to herself. 
Stratton, her brother'* 
best friend, always pua- 
rled her For' one thing. 
he never made lore tin 
hi r. as moat of the men 
she knew did. He wan 
always saying - things 
like that to her, and In 
such a way that *fc« 
sever wan eertara •( 
bow to take him — wheth- 
er he was serious, or In 
jest 

And perhaps it was 
because of this very 
nuillty In him that she 
had turned to him for 
sympathy now. Well as 
she knew him, or. rather, long an ahe had 
known him, Florence had never uojta ranched 
the f 001 lng of easy intimacy with Strattou that 
Misted be t we n her and most of the men she 
anew. He was always Jos* a little bit tolerant. 
Just a uttle bit superior. He was by way of 
being cynical, fa any case, especially la Bin 
attitude toward women, TTsoagh be wan more 
than well oft and too. more than pnaaasay good 
looking, Scmttua had never married, and name- 
times Florence feat that maaiilhlag should be 
none i h i nt it He wan hi danger of being 
classed aa an ineligible bachelor — a calamity la 
her eyes. 

"I can make up my mind when I'm ready,'* 
said Florence, after a little pause, during which 
she bad thought over the way Strattou had 
spoken. "But to ask me to choose between two 
men when I don't want to marry either of 
them! It's none of Brant's business whom 
I marry — or if I marry, at nJL" 

"He's your trustee aad he's got 
of any martial sals' anderraklns 
get your share of the estate," 
minded her. "It's his business to that i 
Aad. aa I understand It be wishes yvo'd marry 
either Boyd or this Rotten, Const! mmvpoaT. 
Be -ay, be can stand far either of tfiam, which 
'» - ire thaa he eaarV nam m the ease of 
is jnrb n allowed 



By BRUCE WESTFALaL 




only quoting him. remember!" he said, hastily. 
"I don't any those are my sentiments." 

"I believe they are. Just the same." she said, 
stamping with her foot angrily- "And what 
did you mean by what yon said past now? that 
I caaMat auk* up my ml ad that aa woman 




"Do yon really want to know?" The mock- 
ing light was fairly dancing in bin eyes. "I — 
I don't know whether 1 should tell yoa or not 
Bat, yea. IH chance Mi Tea eaght to be able 
to gueas, tiisgh Tea-re truant mi nth, fas 
your superficial way, your sanernejal, feminise 
way, Florence! Ton cant make ap what you 
haven't got can yon? And when wan a woman 
ever known to hare n mind, a real,, working, 
eight hour a day mind?" 

"Ton brute!" Florence was on her feet In 
a moment glaring at him. "Oh? You're hut 
trying to make me angry, so that yoa can alt 
back, la that supercilious, nmwaammmm way. 
Tea sum people to think you're a cynic, don't 
* Bat ni make yon sorry Bar that? They 
say ovary cynic hi n sentimentalist at heart — 
nam that means he's a tool", ni— oh. ni show 
yam what yoa really are**" 

Then aha aad. Had 
ban broken down and cried — hi 



be threw ap Ma 



ha mock terror. *T*m 



Aad she realized, < 

" Min ium bad 
uameaeatty allhssjl moat i 
Aa It was. when sbe tares* far a I 




look at him, he was 1 
talking hi I 
that wun his 
ion. 

Brant Welton found him, still 
chuckling. 

''Wen, what's the 
Joke?" he asm. "Haas 
It Fred, those two 
fools Florence has on 
the string; are *■"— j "g 
again, together, 
pleasaat 
They'll sit 
glare at one 
sad Florence will fool 
them both to the top of 
their beat! Et makes 
me tired! She's behav- 
ing outrageously, and 
I'm getting sick of It 
She ought to choose be- 
tween them or send 
them both packing. 
They're giving ma the 
willies!" 

"Why don't yon as- 
sert your authority, 
then?" asked Strattou 
with a amlie. 

-Aad ditch the whom 
thing? Lord, don't yoa 
know her wen enough 
to understand that that 
Just make her 
perverse! I aval 
what to da!" 
"WeQ, then. If you're 
afraid to assert year 
authority, use a little diplomacy! Pat up a 
game on her! Make her come to a decision, 
but don't let her know you're making her! Get 
these addle-pates: lovers of ben together, aad 
make them understand that if they don't go 
In on the game you'll set the dog on (hem- It's 
year place, bat It?" 

Tan, bat,— I don't uadusiniiil How would 
you go about it?" 

"That's easy! Let's see. . Tea eaat ant a 
woman through an nasjaal to her reason. She 
haunt gat any! That's about what t total Flor- 
ence lust before yon tam e d ap. It's why she van 
so mad! You've gut to strike at her through 
the emotions. She's got in overdose of them, 
yon nee. It's, the way she's made, poor thing. 
She's not to be blamed for it and, bless 'ma, 
I wouldn't have the dear things any dlffereat! 
Think of Florence as a reasoning, logical crea- 
ture! It's as easy to think of her with her 
hnlr brushed back and beeUesa shoes and eye- 
glasses!" . 
"That's all right bat » hat's the idea?" 
"Go for her emotions. See? A woman's got 
taw particularly strong Instincts. Tea eaa ap- 
peal In oae by the cave ssaa stunt. The other 
la the desire to be pn xeue d, to have a am be 
gentle, curbing the wild impulses of his nature. 
If oae dnena-t work, the 
well have one or these I 
pall the rough sruC Hell i 
am, bell be the primitive 
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so, i9n 



off by Hat hsir, mrl aft that sort of 
I her. not too roughly, 
> * secluded home, ud keep her « pris- 
oner. Only there'd he a regular ;Unim, aad 
it null be ill right. That would gin aim 
Ha chance. Aad then, if ate diani tall for 
that, the other fellow could came along, rescue 
her with a display of great gallantry, and then 
pail the gentle stop. Ton get her going and 
coming. She's bound to fall for one thine or 
the Outer? 

"Hm!" Welton frowned. considering. 
"Doesn't sound as mad as moat of jour ideas. 
Til admit! Think we could make those two 
yaps agree to i t T" 

"If you. enat IH wash my hand* of you!" 
sald Stratton. "Ton can threaten to give them 
tiie gate, they'll come round fast enough then. 
Question -is, which gets the first shot? They'll 
have to toss up for that-" 

Crazy as the Idea sounded. Stratum's enthu- 
siasm and his persistence carried the day. 

"It's got to be dome!" he said. "Lord, it's 
sickening! Today I was sitting with the dog, 
oa the step* of the Bummer house. And there 
they were, the three of them! Boyd and your 
Wwswi«q pal. — one happy, the other glaring, and 
Florence looking wickedly flirtations." 

The great objection came from the Russian. 
But it was Florence herself, curiously enough, 
who won him over. He came to Welton and 
Stratton. an hour after he had Indignantly re- 
fused to par his part. His feelings had been 
hurt, and his dignity ruffled, and he hain't 
been brought up to stand for anything; like 
that. 

"It 1* too much!" be said. "I was *»— • '--'-a; 
myself, for the hundredth time, messieurs! I 
knelt at her feat, with clasped hands! 
when 1 would pour out my love — she filled 
my mouth with grapes!" 

Stratton. and Welton had to laugh. But they 
were glad enough that the Russian had yielded. 
As tor Boyd, he had agreed mIum^ at once. 

"I'll by anything, once!" he said.~ "I can't 
stand this much longer!" 

So Stratton spun a coin, and 
Boyd called "Heads!" It fell 
tail*. So the Russian was cast a* 
the cave man. Stratton coached 
him in his part. 

"Tell her you've been Insulted," 
be said. "Muss her up a little. 
not enough to hurt her, -.but Just 
to show her you mean it! Get her 
ou the beach and carry her off bo 
your car, Welton "a taken that 
empty place of Hudnut'a for the 
play, and well have Mrs. A r m our 
there as a chaperons. She can 
pretend to be kidnapped, too. 
Ton get s fair chance first, then 
Boyd gets his lutings. He comes 
In and beats yon up (you'll have 
to rehearse that a little). Then 
be carries Tier away, the chival- 
rous knight, rescuing the lady in 
distress, and all that.- Bat if 
you've got any gumption you win 
now — and Boyd will never get a 
chance." 

"I think I understand." said 
tie bewildered Russian. "Bat 
your American speech — It is not 
like" what I learned from my 
tutor, who taught me your larj- 
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may keep her there until she dies, but she will 

change her mind. That to 
Sometimes, she last laughs at me! I do not 
understand her." 

"She toughs, does she?" said Stratton, with 
a frown. "That doesn't lank as goad! I 
thought she'd get ercited. I think you've 
bungled this Hf l rtw, Skavot Have you 



"I suppose not," said Stratton. 
"Still, as loni as you catch the 
general drift, the details don't 
matter so much. Ton want to 
get this worked out right away. 
the sooner you pull It off the 
sooner well have it over. Let's 
nee t hree days ought to be 
enough for you, I think. Then 
well turn Boyd loose. You and ~ 
he might have a real flght. That 
would be pretty likely to show 
which she liked heat." 

And so. according to schedule, 
the mock kidnapping was car- 
ried sat. ' And Stratton aad Wet- 
ton, much sunned gat reports at 
oaee of hew th 




"Oh, Lord." groaned Stratton. "That, wasn't 
the Meal You've beam s f—is— ■ right 
along. And what did yam get oat of that? 
Nat a thing! Your play was to be a bold, bad 
marauder. Ton were to slough off all the civ- 
ilization your family's been accumulating, and 
drag her around by the hair. Probably you've 
been going down on your knees y* 1 * more. 
Haveat you 7" 

"I— and if I dldT" 

"I knew ltd Tea ought to have tied her to 
a chain, or SaanaTaaaa) and then stood off and 
sneered at her! "Aha, me proud beauty, that 
was your line of dope* 'Now I have yoa In me 
power!' What's the use of inventing a per* 
fectly good conspiracy when yoa eaa!t play 
your part? I thought better of you, Skovoff ! 
You're not living up to your opportunltiea at 
all. Why. comt ag from a country where they 
send people to Siberia if the fourth assistant 
secretary of the rubbish battler to the valet ot 
the Czar's dogs doesn't like their neckties, you 
ought to have bad Boyd out of the running en- 
tirely by Oils time. Yoa ought to have had 
the tody scared to death, <wt— ii of which she's 
probably laughing at yea." 

"I will try again," said SkavofE. simply, and 
went off, to be a cam man. 

-Not a chance," said Stratton, "Well, that's 
half youT chance gone. Brant. Ufa all up to 
Boyd, now. Still, if he plays his part, he ought 
to land hen. And there's some H"""*** to get 
some technioue Into Boyd. He can understand 
what I say to him. anyhow, though I think he's 
L of an ass." 

They're both decent chaps aad — that's all 
I can about," said Welton. "She's a. big re- 
sponsibility , Fred, I can tell you Oat And If 
she marries some fairly good chap, like either 
of these, I went have to worry about her any 



l that" said Stratton. "Well, Boyd 
gets his shot tomorrow. Then 
well know." 

The next day, about the time 
when the rescue was to be staged. 
Stratton wandered off along the 
with his dog. 
did net wast to be 
an Boyd brought Flateuee 
He didn't analyse his 
feeling; he simply wanted to be 
away. And, taking a book he 
found a shady spot, and sat down. 
The dog wandered away, but 
Stratton paid no attention to him. 
He was in the habit, like most 
collies, of taking long walks, 
by himself, and he always came 






This time, when the dog re- 
turned, he was not barking. 
Instead, he trotted up, and, with 
every sign of wanting to make 
his master understand something, 
laid down s little leather covered 
book. This Stratton took up. 
with a smile. 

"Been stealing, eh!" 1 
"Well, 1' 11 have to try to 
s liu a n It is. so that I cat 
It." 

He opened the pages idly; then 
he started. It was a diary; the 
writing was that of Florence 
Welton. And, at the entries for 
the last few days, as be read 
them, all of Stratum's habitual 
calm deserted him. He stand 
at them Incredulously first; then, 
as he read them again, he colored. 

"Good Heavens!" he said to him- 
self. "She feels like that— about' 
me! And I helped to play this 
trick oa her, was back of the 
when thing! Tre been a beast!" 

He lnii* ail at his watch. 

"I may he in time yet!" he 
ssjd. "Boyd was never tote, or 
earlyt- 

And, ?■* quickly as he 
he made hit way to tan 
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He knew where to find her; be had 
the arrangements for aer i hhim b by Boyd. And 
be knew that she would be In a certain room, 
easily reached by a ladder. He was immensely 
relieved, when be reached the place, to an that 
Boyd had sot yet arrived. He got the lad- 
der oat; two minutes later be laced Florence 
In tie room where the rescue waa to be 
staged. 

"Oh." she said, "yon came, did yon? Is that 
my book?" 

"Tear be said. -Blessed Little book! Oh, 
Florence, what a lucky chance gave it to me!" 

"She looked at him curiously. 

"Get me away from this dreadful place," she 
said. "Harry, hurry!" 

"Can yon come dawn this ladder?" be asked. 

She proved It a, moment later. And when 
they were on the ground be took her hand. 

"Come on," he said. "We don't want to be 
seen here." 

They made good speed to the beach, and there 
the dog greeted than happily. 

"We can ait down and rest now," be said. 
"Florence, I never guessed — the things you'd 
written In that hook — I couldn't — " 

"I should hope not!" she said. Suddenly her 
laughter pealed out. "Oh, what a wonderful 
cynic! To be taken in by a silly girl, without 
any brains at all." 

Hia Jaw dropped, and he stared at her. 

"How did yon know where to And me?" she 
asked. "Didn't yon think about that? Did 
yon suppose that I didn't know the whole plot 
within half an hour? Did yon think I didn't 
guess you had made it up? No one else could 
have thought of anything so silly!" 

"But, the dUry!" be said, weakly. 

"I saw the dog and I thought of sending that 
to yon," she said. "I thought it would bring 
you! I suppose Mr. Boyd waa to figure in this 
little melodrama En some fashion later on. aaid 
t thought I'd spoil that!" 

He looked at her helplessly. 

"I was wrong," he said. "Ton have got 
brains!" 

For the sheer comfort of the distraction It 
brought, be looked again at tbe diary. 

"It looks quite real, as if I meant It, doesn't 
it?" she taunted. "On, how easily yon were 
trapped, Mr. Cynic!" 

But suddenly bis eyes blued. 
- "Florence! " he said, "You though t of th is 
plan when yon saw the dog! Bat. this diary 
baa been written up etfly dsyi "Tba"iJ3rgeTO 
a little darker each day. I know that ink! 
Ton — yon did mean it — "• 

She was on ber feet. then. too. But ate 
could not meet his eyes. 

Then tbe dog turned bis back on them. 



Play Ball! 



pALIFORNIA has a 

^-* new baseball league 
which Is creating no end 
of interest. It is called 
the Movie League and Is 
made up of a half dozen 
teams from as many dif. 
lerent "moving picture 
companies, entered t o 
compete for a sliver cup 
put up by one of tbe Los 
Angeles dealers. The six 
teams are called: R. and 
M. < Reliance — Majestic) 
Keystone, American, Uni- 
versal City, Universal 
Studios, and Balboa. 

Ford Sterling of tbe 
rnh-ersal Studio team — 
shown ia the picture — is 
an old leaguer, and one 
or two other members of 
tiiis particular team have 
played professional ball. 
Pretty Vicky Forde keeps 
the bays up to tie mark, 
and rates them soundly 
when tJjej dont play as 
she knows they can and 
should. Vicky used to 
Play with the bays around 




her borne and even now, 
dignified y o a n g lady 
though she is. she some- 
times Joins in a practice 
game. 

Most of tbe Los Angeles 
games are played at Ver- 
non. The Balboa com- 
pany contemplates build- 
ing a pavilion and dedi- 
cating a field for their 
players and the American 
Company 1b holding a big 
theatrical entertainment 
to raise money, with the 
people of Santa Barbara 
behind them to a man. 

Certainly the league 
waa a splendid idea and 
Is likely to grow to large 
proportions on tbe coast. 
In a abort time tbe scouts 
of tbe National. Ameri- 
can, and Federal leagues 
will have to keep their 
eyes o n tbe prom i sing 
young players at the 
Movie League. Who 
knows but that they will 
find another Ty Cobb! 
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The Business of Being' Funny 






Merely Being John Bunny 

By MONTE M. KATTERJOHN 



He la «*en more 
Notts tan lit. 

any rate 



earth is contracted In one brow at 
Mr. Benny akats one eye, the old 

familiarly back. Wham Mr. 
Bsnaary ia perpiemd, a arlnuau e at torture* 
y bmassoient an eta r s town and coun- 

try. Tot, Mmngft Mr, Bonny Is a 
universal friend, and the matt fa- 
momM ate* in e£l the world, his Iot- 
or hear his 
hi* 





la a «ij- 

As the atetnia 
the lsealt i is 
9w IITbhhiii and turbulent — 
a veritable sea. and it con- 
tinues, refusing to subside 
nntil kng after tie memory 
of his shadow has departed. 
It at that John 
Bunny is the world's prince 
at faat-ssafccra, 
Tes, I*re net him — tbs 
BmuT, and talked 
No. there laat 
a bit of 
the real thine and the 
Bonny yon know so *dL 
He's an there and a yant 
wide, and be is very much 
alive, the reports that he 
had committed suicide to 
the contrary. 
Tv» been 
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I cut define it though. 1 

"Well doesn't the 
rather silly? 9*r TOW stoat of 
Baaing the floor u too did In "Banco 
Bill's TUlf or battling with a 

Cuteyr- 

"Not a. hit. So, sir — eat a. hit. 
I think you're on the wrong traek. 
We pictort people always play the 
craaiest roles la the most serious 
way, parting' every bit there is In 
*■ Into the character we are ere- 
With me. It 
la a ease of trying to 
be Jaot the enar- 
rm 




*■ 




■ewer bathers me." he replied, laconic- 
ally. "I got awed to this." aoskbe indicated 
his perspiring brow, "is there under the arcs. 
rve been working in their glare for more than 
three years now, and It has never been to* 
warm far me ret." 

"Well that's fine," was my inane rtim- 

Then I asked: 
"Tou're married?" 

"Oh yea, yes. Got two boys. Call 'em 
Francis and George Henry." and 
without waiting for my next obvious qnesv 
tion. he added* "So." they're not picture 
actors. John Francis is the operator of 
a motion picture projector, and George 
Henry — welt be basal selected s profes- 
sion yet. Both boys are more like their 
mother than myself, thank the Lord." 

"Of coarse too get Just scads and scads 
of letters from people all over the world?" 
"No, I positively do not receive scads 
of letters. While I don't want to brag, let 
me say that I get tons and tons of requests 
for autographed pictures. Some of the let- 
ters are very interesting, too. Ky collec- 
tion comprises letters In Hindoo. Yiddish, 
Italian. German. Spanish. w™—*«- and 
numerous other tongues and cults, one of 
them being a letter from a Chinese manrta- 




* '? "" — 
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J. R. Walling-Movie Magnate 




the Coquette, ' 
By RICHARD J. HENDERSON "?„• 



Calculation' 



too*. 



lingo, "swelled 
philosopher aid. -Prime cometh la the Sam 
mtr " At any rata. It Cometh before a "WL" 
The stage n set for the stubbing of the youth 
fnl nuiMlfi toes. 

Maybe it mas a ptala oh or 
ic i citi ag back 
cropping of the "hick' 

But whatever the nam, the doleful 
troth remained that J. R- Will lug was 
ively tan of Mi— If 
He had commandeered the vertical 

hate around the third 
It wan -T 



■ad Dolly iu (are the could nee it ea till; 

"Too know. Mr. Willing,- she replied nirirr, 
with a meaning accent on the "Mr," "that 
your rabe methods wont go dawa hern. We 
are on Broadway now. and tliims'sij has its 
One miy become hut and careless 
along Amsterdam Arcane, bat aa Broadway, 
one la oa 




la Baa, John Willing did 
hag down deep la his thorax, or wherever it 
In that the guttural I tna -u a gr. eritttantru It 
was a chesty, ■anal Mad of arckeBlatlaa that 
rasped oa Dolly's nan n ■, nad she wan inclined 
to wish her fat friend woaid hman ap la the 
oMng oaee more. just to shock WsJJtng hack 
to njnaaasj ideas and IdeahL 

'By Jove!" he amid to Dolly, la a 
pt*T M **T l aB* way. an they 
the interior decoration of the "Tutu Dandle 
Movies." Tai a bit peeved over thin delay. I 
have some saperh plans outlined to make thin 



by the 
tickets la this new fa, 

-Oh. msIijlI? Well, Mr. Walling. I am a lady 
of lesson. I do not even fancy I shall be 



show bouse the wander of Broadway, ytnow." around here the opening night, or st any other 

Dolly nad* a face at aa Imaginary spectre. time. Mr. BJcfcwell has invited me to take 

This strutting creature was not her Jack Wall- a trln oa his beautiful, new yacht.'' 

lag — Indeed, no. Besides, with all this prosper- .in thunder is Mr. Btckweltr* sad Wsil- 

ity heaping on him. he might up and marry in S forgot his assumed dignity for the nonce, 

some noted actress, sad that would be the "A very dear friend of the family." Dolly 

end of the little romance that had began so responded, tossing her pretty bead back saac- 



propitiously and strangely la Columbus 
Circle, 

"There are two other houses in the block," 
Doily observed dryly. 

"And It truly pains me. Miss Ewiag. to think 
of their impending embarrassment " 

"Miss Ewingr she asked herself with sur- 
prise. So Wailing was becoming formal? 
Weil, he deserved all that was coming to him. 



iiy. "And be told me it was a ■!»■-■» a beauti- 
ful young lady such as I am should waste my 
golden youth with a prig like you!" 

"He said that, did he? Well, why didn't he 
tad yon and admire your beauty when you 
were singing la the squares, eh? Why didn't 
be help you when you and your mother and 
Bobby were starring?" 

"That will be quite enough." Dolly inter- 



im a low. strained 
only further eoaviai 
that a little prosperity Baa rashes 
to your poor, addled brain. - I »^ 
saaasr to pay yea hack was j t hing 
you ever dnl for ate, with coav 
at the rate of tea tar eeat 
.Tours was evidently the call aasssty market, 
Mr. Willing, anal nww yea have dossaaatsd tat 
loan, »fci«fci«g to find me 'short.' luatead uf 
being able to keep the collateral, as yon prob- 
ably planned, you get hack your COray dot 
tan. Here they are. with a fat boons. Mr. 
Walling, anal I ana asms rlnnr bar nuai.- 

DoUy touted a nOe of hfUs am the- hnale la 

front of him. and ranked sac Into the Beat 

of Broadway. Walling was staaaod, aanubei, 

then the fall inssmlni of hhi 

twaed upon him like the light 

from a white-hot furnace, 

'■Dolly:'' be cried la — a-*-* "Forgive me. 
Dolly! Came back!" Bat only the throngs at 
the mighty up-town district greeted him. He 
»■■>*» oae Sash of a mass of tumbled anburs 
carls, a* Dolly was speeding la her car an 
Broa d w a y. 

Jack Walling had never realised that It was 
the In s pir i t! oa of strtss that had made hint 
And now the lnspfratloa was gone, 
removed without warning. His spirits drooped. 
and he dabbed at his eyes and coughed petu- 
lantly'. 

The days of redecorating the theatre dragged 
along without event All efforts to reach Mist 
Ewiag at her home had failed. He was toid, 
la a cold, strange, guarded voice over the 
telephone, that "Miss Being has gone for a 
cruise to Europe," and that was all he could 
learn. 

There is a fine hair-line — aa almost Imagi- 
nary boundary — between failure and achieve' 
meat, between the logical and Illogical, sepa- 
rating Judgment and miscalculation. And 
when the mind is tossed in a turmoil of crust 
purposes, the . streets of memory and the 
avenues of reason become blocked with the truf- 
fle of slow-moving thought. That was Wait- 
ing's situation. The fire had gone out of bis 
schemes, and he groped, like one suddenly 
stricken blind. 

But finally the reaction came, and what a 
clean body and a virile brain had created by 
virtue of their vigor, he now sought to con 
into activity through " ti «u room" excitement 
and forced gaiety, and bibulous indulgences. 

He became partial to cocktails and he culti- 
vated the acquaintance of painted cynical 
who were trying la their debauches 
fashion to simulate what Dolly had been In 
reality. No sincerity or genuine, enthusiasm 
from their artificially bright eyes. They 
sinister, narrow in their selfishness, 
-; ! «4 u si pud la their blindness to- right and wrong. 
Even through the bane of his alcoholic hilar- 
ity, Walmmg felt this vast illli I ill i . thai strt- 

st 
to has brain with a brutal 




introduction to Broadway mould be a gandy 
farce. 

It Is the failing of folk who can really da 



.. 
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tti: _ 

sarceaa. TaJaaf 

worst gwawraBJ: an* 
nejji, is paitirsuar. 

Outside the "Yi 

gay 
srtire. • 

m«l- 

f>Q(]l UJOU 

legend: 

J. R. WALLING 

King of the Films 

Will Open the 

Yankee Doodle Movies 

0> Mwby. the 7*. 

Better 



The day of the opening finally dawned, and 
with Ma first rays of light. Jack Walling was 
beginning to think of hla long-neglected Mat. 
There were wine-spots on hla clothes, add bis 
bat was dented and soiled and his appearance 
was one of bedraggled neglect, of complete 
dilapidation. 

He tough t a Turkish Bath parlor, just as 
the sun was greeting Hell Gate, and instructed 
the willing attendants to bring him back to 
life. It was a genuine tank, and high-noon 
had made its appearance before John Wall- 
ing began to bear any striking resemblance 
to a healthy young man. 

The ginger had gone ont of him. The par- 
pone had fled from his souL When he ap- 
proached the new theatre in a taxi, and beheld 
the extravagant announcement above It* por- 
tals, he realised that It was easier to brag 
than It is to live up to this boasting 

He had selected hla help a few nights be- 
fore, and when he viewed them In the foil 
clare of day, they were a woeful crew. The 
woman at the ticket-window was sodden; 
grease-paint was planli 1 1 rt carelessly In the 
hallows beneath her lacklustre eyes, to bide 
the hallmarks of perpetual dissipation. The 
musicians were sporty to a faatt. and Walling 
feared that eras Broadway weald resent 
them. * 

Bat worse Han all else, loam Walling rent 
ilea" that he had enmaartted at least one fatal 
error. The two other houses in this same 
block had long since contracted Cor first-run 
stuff from the different aim companies. Wall- 
ing was playing second fiddle, and the notes 
of the first violin are about an Broadway 
will admit hearing. Bat every one of his 
bodily movements was painful, and he lacked 
resistance. Hla p ur pose slumbered. He hadn't 
the courage to fight- He was whipped — and 
what whipped htm worse than an else, was 
bit program, displayed Just inside the lobby. 
Every one of the s v uau ee be advertised had 
been shown a week before la the same city 
square. The other movie proprietors winked 
knowingly, and a small ■■ I hi of Broadway 
settled down to watch the new Jest that had 
be*n foisted npon them. But the sense of pride 
still welled in Waillng's breast, and hla native 
running asserted Itself. 

There were still two hours prior to open- 
ing, and he purposed to make those fleet-footed 
minutes bring him back from the brink of 
despair. Hastening Into a nearby buffet, he 
tossed down three absinthe frappes, and be- 
gan to live again. Hla mind teemed with 
numberless mad, tumultuous schemes. Here 
he was on the very threshold of success, and 
horribly onprepareal 

stnpping at half a eases tot-tot*. Waning 
pnn-based a score of baskets and bonoaets of 
flowers, and penne d l allu a a ansnaaces of con- 
gratulation on cards, which be had attached 
to them conspicuously The east of this little 
an of 
dollars. 




At one-thirty, Walling rushed to his bank 
ti pr oc ur e more funds. He wrote out a check 
for five hundred dollars. Of coarse, after to- 
day he would be depositing heavily again, bat 
right now be needed the money, and the need 
was k e e n e dg ed. In his wallet there was one 
lone five-dollar MIL and want la five dollars 
on Broadway? Why, It Is not so rnnch as a 
rain-check! It fas not even permission to come 
again! 

Unsteadily, he elbowed up to the paying- 
teller's window, and presented his check. The 
teller looked np askance. 

"Why. Mr Walling." he said wonderingiy, 
"f u n are all teal j overdrawn some three hun- 
dred dollars. Mr. Cosworth bad promised to 
make it good, hot yon know why he didnt. I 
cannot cash this paper — positively notT" 

Then Waning realised that bills were fall 
lug due. He had hazy recollections of insist- 
ent demands that had been made upon him 
during the past few days, and for the first 
time since arriving in the metropolis, he felt 
his nun. waning. Once he bad the fine phys- 
ical force to holster np hla spirits, bat now he 
lacked the stamina. He had no argument to 
He iiaailid that be had probably 
numerous cheeks during the preceding 
As be strolled out upon Broadway. 
mighty thoroughfare seemed to have 
suddenly cold and distant It was 
of selfish, unthinking, uncaring' mor- 
in the sin of money-grubbing, 
and seared with the crime of unrequited am- 
bition. No one paid even the slightest- atten- 
tion tj the young man who bad so recently 
beea climbing high on the rungs of the ladder 
of achievement. A five-dollar bill stood between 
him and the future— and he did exactly what 
many humans do when the hounds of want and 
despair are nipping at their heels. He plunged 
Into a saloon and drank deeply and hastily. 
to stm the fire of i isnw v. that waa beginning; 
to consume falni- 

Aad that afternoon, Broadway sagged on 
past the Tankee Doodle Movies,- bat the In- 
solent siren In the window sold only a tew 
tickets, and those only to out-of-town folk who 
just h» p p— ***' along- The three shows of that 
netted less than fifteen dollars. 



Evening brought perhaps thirty dollars more 
— and the "overhead" was not under three hun- 
dred dollars each twenty-four hours. 

The day fallowing, the receipts were even 
smaller, and Walling knew that he could cal- 
culate his time on Broadway in hours. But 
tragic events were hastening the termination 
of eves this fearfully brief period. The htasa- 
motb Film Company shut him off entirely, and 
two others followed suit before the end of 
the first week. The theatre was now reduced 
to the most commonplace features — the old, 
h i iwy l films that everybody had either 
seen, or had refused to view. 

Twice that week, hi* night-watchman had 
shaken him into consciousness, and told him 
that midnight had come and gone, and forced 
him to leave his own playhouse to find a place 
to sleep away his stupor. His hotel had seised 
hi* baggage for unpaid board and lodging, and 
he Bought the cheaper sections. The places 
that had almost forced credit upon blm such 
s short time before, now turned the cold shoul- 
der on him whenever he appeared. J. B. Wall- 
ing was slipping with the accelerated a^ a tva n 
of a body hnpeOed by gravity. 

The gay canvas alga still flapped above hi* 
entrance, and mocked him to that small coterie 
of the brilliant warm of Broadway that 
chanced to be "in on" the Joke. Bat Jack dad 
not realise that his banner of unfulfilled prom- 
ise continued to wave- He realised only that 
the hiur of some mighty change waa moving 
ia upon him. and forcing him Into the high- 
walled angle of some grim, cramped corner 
of fate. 

Then came the mightiest shock of them all. 
In his dwindling pile of unread letters, there 
was one that seemed unduly official. With 
trembling fingers, he tore open the envelope, 
and read the dancing lines. Then he 
weakly, and read again. The letter wa 
a Arm of soUcrbsrs. dated three days 



Dear Mr. Waning: 

We are forced t 
orutors of the estate of 
Cosworth, that unless full rental is paid 
BaassBBwansBj for the theatre property yon 
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Impoeenxiy. u be ssy 
to steady bis h — * "Franklin Cos- 
my nmu. dead; And I 
brutally indifferent ud drank? God. 

at Doily tell me this— why didn't ■bar' 
ntwrad, «tta 
of terror, that Miss 
Ewing wu not at her homfr — that 
she was cruising somewhere. In 
southern waters, perhaps, 
on the arm of 
while these feareosne 
were piling up mountain-high. 1b 
the oM town. 

Walllac aal staring 
la** apace for 
able to comprehend the 
reality at the 

walked to his office, and very eare- 
folly wrote a few waTerimc, un- 
pn nrr ni rwrl line*. instructing the 
lawyers to take poaaeaaaaat fm- 
tnedlately. That afternoon, as 
the help arrived. Walling divided 
the scant supply of money that 
waa paid In at the door, and set- 
tled his obligations with then. 
The oncoming, night waa to he the 
flnai performance — the last show 
of the ill-fated 'Yankee Doodle 
Not fifty people riewed 



With leaden steps, he tamed 
Into Broadway, after de l l m lag 
the keys to the npresentattvna of 
the mw seas. Ha had nowhere 
to bo. no place to tarn, and for 
the first time since he had known 
New York, it became a thunder- 
Ins, menacing maelstrom, mat 
promised to engulf him as It had 
swallowed np thousands who 
were mightier than he. and had 
been better qualified to snr- 



That night, la a cheap. West 
Side rooming house, be tossed 
feverishly on his bard bed. aad 
before his distorted vision raced 
the lailihali of his 
past. Be could see the 
of air. Coaworth la Central Park, 
aad bJs own rescue of that gentleman from 
the rough hands of a designing thug. He 
could see Dolly Cartas, with her fresh, girilah 
face, aa she sang for scant offerings In the 
Circle. He could see the glow of appreciation 
In her cheeks when he had helped her bring 
her mother and brother from the squalor of 
the lower East Sade to a better life farther 
up the Island. These Incidents rushed In and 
around one another, and Interlaced, until he 
was held prisoner by the awakening of con- 
science, the sternest judge, and moat heartless 
Juror, la all the world- Aa morning came, he 
caught saatrhea at sleep, and it waa past tea 
o'clock when he stepped out into the world 
that waa engulfing him, with hands trembling 
and body pulsing, and his whole being crying 
out far the drink that he denied himself — be- 
cause denial was f»w a necessity, and the few 
dollars he still possessed would be little enough 
to keep him through the week. 

It Is said that criminals are moved by some 
uncontrollable Impulse to rerlait the scenes 
of their felony. It waa this idea that caused 
Wailing to turn his steps in the direction of 
his late failure. The gaudy banner still (lapped 
flippantly In the breese with a flaunting de- 
fiance, aad exercised aa Influence over him 
that was akin to the hypnotic. 

Then he turned away, sick at heart, and 
huag his head Li shame because this waa the 
•sal — It waa retribution — the fail that had came 
hurtling an the heels of bis wanton pride. Aad 
that pride had been so overwhelming, so in- 
flated, so on pardonable. It had not considered 
Doily — bis Ins pliBl baa, the real reason for his 
success. Bat aww be knew, and be would 
bare wri tt en a stent draft calling for twenty- 
af his life. If he could ham aeea 




"The Bick wells are married, to 
. They have been married 
thirty-odd yeans.'* 

"Oh."" Walling ejaculated hope, 
fully. Then she In not going to 
marry Mr. BlckweUr 
-I 

hotly. "Ton are 




bat I may *-T , -'a 
the Bica-wells an going ts 
a as Cairo. Ha Is 
shout hOsa Swing's aga Iisml 
some chap. I heard the* say. and 
actually. Miss Ewtng Mushed 
when she was told about him. 
The yowoc fellow has been doing 
some wonderful exploration work 
for a university — digging up lost 
towns, and such. And I venture 
it win be a match some day.'* 

The fear once more claimed 
Walling. So there waa a Mr. 
BlekweU la it. after all? WeB, 
that settled it. He was strong 
enough to overcome any rode at- 
tack that might sail his way. He 
could survive hia sorrow — could 
master his failure. He would 
go west. He would hunt up some 
remote community, and begin life 
anew. Besides, Dolly Ewing 
was sot the waly girl la the 
world. He had been viewing 
events from Broadway's stand- 
point, and his vision was un- 
doubtedly dwarfed. 

"If a letter should come here 
to Mia* Swing, would It be for- 
warded'- he samed- 

The old fellow nodded In the 



ance of the excessively sombre about the place- 
Timidly, he climbed the steps, and pondered 
several minutes before ringing the beU. For 
a long while be waited, and then the door was 
opened slightly. One of the old servants stood 
before him. 

"Is— is Dolly here?" ha asked. 

"Miss Swing? Why, no. Miss Ewing went 
away more thaa six weeks ago. She waa not 
even here when her grandfather paased away. 
Poor old gentleman. He grieved a great deal 
about some young man — a chap about your 
height, as I recall bias, but a much better sort 
thaa yon. It seems that Mr. Cosworth had 
changed doctors, aad the last one told him his 
heart trouble was only Indigestion, and he 
ceased being vigilant aa to his **— tt-H And 
when he heard that a Mr. Wailing had geae 
to the dogs. It was too much. Miss Swing's 
departure added to his grief. Why it seems, 
sir, that he had set great store on having his 
granddaughter marry this scamp of a-^Wail- 
Ing. But there was some misunderstanding, I 
gather, and the young lady Is off in foreign 
waters, with a Mr. Bickwell, He is very 
wealthy, it appears, an old friend of the 
family." 

Walling nodded hi* head heavily. 

"They were — married?" he asked, fearing to 
bear the reply. 

"Oh. yes, they were married," the servant 
answered. Waiting was ready to shak to the 
steps. So this was the laglorloas east? This 
is what he had wor ke d for. sad waited for? 
Did he net merit It? All these iiHiv?**T he 
had cherished a u e aame that could have been 
his for the aYssasag Aad now, It was too 
late. 

"Hss Mrs. Ewiag rone, to*r 



Watliag saluted, and wheeled 
on his heeL sad was gone. 

And this Is the letter be wrote 
after much thought: 



Dear Dotty: 

I cant tell you how I feel but t know 
that no punishment is suificient for are 
Now we hare parted, aad In a mainer that 
win always be painful for me to contem- 
plate, aad I shall recall it every hour of 
my life. 

To think Mr. Cosworth died without my 
knowing it— that my conduct hastened his 
death — aad that yon were Insulted by my 
remarks — are rebukes that are greater to 
bear thaa any form of punishment any 
court could administer to me. 

I wish you awawafj I wish you happi- 
ness. Today I leave New York, and where 
1 shall go, 1 do not know. But I am going 
to start the struggle all over again, aad 
my only inspiration will be that brief pe- 
riod when we were pals. I shall dream of 
the Little Girl with the Auburn Cnrls. 
Aa ever. 

Jack Walling 

Wailing counted hia scant store of change, 
and smiled at Its pitiful proportions. Then, 
pacrJ a g his few remnants of belongings la 
a battered suit-case (the one he had brought 
from Kentucky}, he hastened to the New York 
Central Station. 

"How far can I go far twenty-one dollars"* 
he asked bluntly. 

The ticket agent looked at Walllac ia won-' 





ta ban for half 



as a ring of efasl- 
aa Waiting's voice, "pick sat 

In your ill mil Inn 
and give me a ticket to It 



chuckled la a 



.maiden, answer* B 
*> a ticket to It I 

triumphant way, I 
I 
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He stamped it and said pleasantly, "Twenty 

dollars. y^**T train leaves la five minutes." 

availing paid the money, mad aa tie hastened 
toward the trainshed, he risked a glance at 
die ticket. Across It* Croat was printed, la 
red letters: "Chicago." It waa a magic word 
to a coantJT-bred boy, se cond not even to New 
Tort For the Brst time dace his in lack 
began, Walling smiled! 

Tkt Issne of /via 4 win n mtmi m mm occosat mf 
Vattimfa eraerieacea te Cairo po. 



Help! 



"VyHAT will I da with it 7" That ta the 
* ▼ question that Anita Stewart waa ask 
Ins; when she won a salt of men* iii^ an - 
which w»« the first prise In a local *«—<-*; eon- 
teat last week. Anita Is not a satXraceue sad 
she is not strong on women's rights; therefore. 
doesn't wear trousers. Miss Stewart was will- 
ing to exchange the coat, vest aad trousers for 
a lady's salt, bat the tailor did not make this 



line of appsreL She was obliged to take the 
prise and say nothing- Her brother-in-law, Mr. 
Ralph Ince. the Vitagraph director, offered ta 
take them off her hands, bat foand they were 
cot the right |ii nimi I sasj tor a nana who ta six 
feet tsiL Somebody sttggested that she get mar- 
ried and keep them In the family, but not betas; 
matrimonially disposed she still has the salt. 
We promised to publish her case In the hope of 
helping her solve the problem. Perhaps, desr 
reader, yoa can tell her what to do with ber 
prise salt. 




wwr THE PEOPLE warn 




Correct Details 

To rnx EniToa or the Moth Pic-rosm. 

THE ARTICLES la yoar May ttth basse 
-What the People Want- are, I think, aa 
well written, and by people who are competent 
to judge what the people do want that I wish to 
make a few suggestions of my own along the 
same line. 

A few evenings ago I visited one of the Pic- 
ture booses in a suburb of Los Angeles and 
enjoyed a splendid picture made by the Edison 
company. It was followed by a two reel Civil 
War story that was certainly a disappointment 
The little house only seated about six hundred, 
but probably twenty-five per cent of the audi- 
ence were elderly people, among them many 
veterans of the great struggle, both the North 
and the South. The plot of the story was good, 
but the way it was staged was so glaringly 
false as to details that It was severely criticised 
by those who participated In the Civil War and 
those who remembered the events from CI to 

m. 

The Confederate officers wore the regula- 
tion sboulderstraps of the present time when 
the insignJ of rank worn by Confederate saV 
cers consisted of bars, leaves and stars wan 
on the collar of their coats and embroidered 
work on the sleeves. 

The fighting was dose with modern breech- 
loading guns, whan the tact is Oat the war 
was fought with Basse loading arms, both 
infantry and artillery- The Union officers were 
as badly misrepresented, a Captain wearing a 
Major GeneraTa coat aad -*"— "^- straps. The 
comments of the veterans and others whs no- 
ticed the grot mistake made by the ntwdssBno i 
of the picture weald, it sin bis to use. have a 
bad effect oa future productions of Civil War 
stories. 

I read same time ago an article in Cotxrcas 
in which the writer made the assertion that 
scenarios depleting the Impossible, or even 
the improbable, would never be accepted by the 
motion picture companies, yet there are several 
pictures being shown now that are not only 
mi I) rotable, bat an absolutely impossible. One 
in particular la "Lucille Love" the girl of 
mystery. 

Are the film companies so wea n ed for ma- 
terial that they have to produce sack prepos- 
terous pictures? Would It not be better for 
them to produce fewer picture* and give the 
people goo* ones. Some of these pictures please 
the young and uneducated class, bat they have 
a tendency to puts damper on the enthusiasm 
of the general public over the future of the 
motion picture business. 

My opinion is that the companies to derive 
the greatest benefit la the long ran are those 
who eater to the Intelligence of the people and 
produce good pictures especially historical pic- 
tares— and adhere closely to facta a* to 
detail*. > 

0. T. Lewis. 
Pa-adeua, CaL. Jam* L 1*14, 



The Small Town 
Audience 

To THI Edito* OS THE Movix PlCTum JU_ 
I PFiar.rgg that I do not know what *B the 
*• people wane, bat I do know what a large 
elans of them want whose preferences seem to 
be rather generally overlooked. It Is made up 
of the more intelligent people In the smaller 
towns — who really amount to an enormous 
number, even If we only take the United State* 
into consideration. 

In the cities the well-to-do go to the theatres, 
concerts, art exhibitions and the like, a* well 
as to the movie*. Sometimes they go to the 
picture theatre only ss * U*t resort. And there 
are even a few of soy friends from the city 
who. when they visit me, smile condescend- 
ingly at our "picture show" habit; they re- 
gard It as another of our quaint provincial- 
isms, and I think they are rather sorry that I 
have "degenerated'' to the point of enjoying 
picture shows. 

In the smaller towns throughout the south, 
the well-to-do frequent the picture shows habit- 
ually and almost exclusively. The u e gfuc s are 
barred from the theatres and the poorest whites 
and the farm folk go to bed at dark, un- 
troubled by the restless city habit of demand- 
ing "something doing" In the evening to make 
up for the drudgery of the day. The more in- 
telligent inhabitants, on the other band, are 
often voluntary or involuntary exiles from the 
city; or else they are well-to-do aad cultivated 
people who are ha the habit of "» *n*g trips to 
the a s aawndj cities, as often as they can afford 
it, la search of the best that Is to be bad of 
intellectual as well as material things. Hosts 
of them are college-bred. And they all go to 
the pi t. Lai e sh ows — often in sheer desperation. 
Some of them go regularly every sight. The 
gilded youth— sosoe mt them boys and girl* 
hosne final the great colleges in the north sad 
east — give "picture-show parties" before their 
dances, twenty or thirty couples, the girls la 
their pretty dancing frocks, mm tag In together. 
A large proportion of this audience la really 
discriminating, capable, to sons* extent, of 
judging and enjoying s picture-play on Its artis- 
tic merits. They watch eagerly for the actors 
who are capable of a line restraint, of the 
subtler effects; and they groan In disappoint- 
ment over the announcements promising "a 
thrill in every font" (who wants sack exciting 
pedal extremities?) and the posters which 
snow the villain weltering very deadly la his 
own blood, and everybody else Must! sis except 
the hero and the ingenue. 

I do net say that the msa a f wiai e i* and 
directors do not produce some work that de- 
lights this class of picture-loverB: but I do 
believe that they underestimate their number 
and Importance, and overestimate the number 
of those who can be thrilled only by battle, mur- 
der and sodden death, or amasul only by want 
I call "corporeal comedy.'' If the pr od u cers 
could only be made to believe that we are not 



ektwaJeaily e— j-fci-c for -thrills," anyhow! A 
mack milder sensation, if it is genuine, win 
usually more than satisfy our requirements. 

For the sake of deftntteneas, I may add n 
sort of tabulated Hs l euient of our desires and 



Wkmt We Want afore Of 

1. The "real thing" In "strong plays." sack 
as the work of Harry Carey and Claire Msc- 
Dowell in the Blograph dramas, and of Ro- 
maine Fielding and Mary Ryan for Labln. 

2. Comedies that do not depend upon a 
more or less veiled naughtiness far their point. 
The best ones I have seen are those In which 
John Bunny appears, and some of those pro- 
duced by Pathe, Essanny. and "Alkali-Cniver- 
sal Ike." 

g. The plausible, every-day story with the 
"touch of nature;" like Miss Justice's "When 
Tony Pawned Luisa," her "Pay-As-You-Enter 
Man," the little Vitagraph play, "Her Faith In 
the Flag," and many of the best Edison play- 
lets. These have brought tears to the eyes of 
at least one hardened veteran, who frequently 
smiles when the hero die* is studied agony and 
the heroine leap* over the precipice. 

4. The *njni.fri Weeklies. 

5. "Educational Films" — those showing ani- 
mals, industries, exploring expeditions, and fine 
scenery. 

(. Dramatisations of famous novels, like 
"The Last Days of Pompeii" and "Resurrec- 
tion." 

7. Famous player* from the regular stage 
in photoplays. 

L Costume and historical plays- These are 
expensive, we know, bat they are extremely 
i e f i il ii n g and illuminating to the variety- 
starved villager. 

9. Anything with Mary Pickiord. Hoase 
Peters. Bnmalne Fielding. Benjamin Wilson, or 
Harry Casey in it: 

What We Dow'f Wan* 

1. The Adventures of Anybody. What Hap- 
pened to Anybody, or The Perils of Anybody, 
in four thousand part*. Nine lives Is the limit, 
even for eats: and we dont believe picture- 
show actors have any more. 

2. Comedies whose humor depend* upon 
na sjnBwaa l furniture, knocking people over and 
sitting on them, or lifting ladies' skirts lade- 
corousty high. (They dont need to be lifted 
nowadays, anyhow; so this kind of thing is 
"naughty" without even being Interesting.) 

3. Glaring and raging aa mean* of express- 
ing ordinary emotions. 

4. Any mare drunkards, or any 1 
tag deaths (however a v naa j the 
dier) than are absolutely necessary. 

5. Angels with paste-board wiags, operated 
by derricks. 

6. Hardly any detective stories— at least till 
we get rested- 

T. Ditto 



Nacogdoches. 
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By Kathlyn Williams, Westerner 






ONCE, when r told a girl In a New York 
students' boarding house that I was 
born Is Butte. Montana, she said that 
It sounded "theatrical enough." It 
ma the flrst time that I had heard the charge 
launched against my birthplace and I rushed 
lata hot iliirimai An older woman who had 
known the Black Hills well before she drifted 
to New York to run a maiton 
for the accommodation ol 
aspiring; artists and singers 
took my part. 
"Mining camps 
are never theat- 
rical. - sii e said 
sharply. They 
are too dra- 
in a t i c for 

am." 

L o oklag 
back. 1 could 
see that Butte 
sad been truly 
dramatic la 
the days when 
I had known 
It. The Butte 
I knew was 
not exactly 
that which 
Ifary McLean pic- 
tared, although we 
saw it at about the 
same time. With 
a writer's trick of 
subsoil exploration she dug 
up those features of the 
town that have stamped 
it on the minds of Iter 
readers as an abode of the seven devils 
of sordldness. Butte had other leads 
however. Those others are the ones 
I remember. 

The blue ot the Montana sky. 
the purple of the Montana 
mountains always make the 
background of any picture of 
my childhood that I conjure 
from the big storeroom of my 
memory of those times. The 
high board sidewalks, the 
T^rr*^. the little stores, 
story high, with the facades 
that tried to pretend a greater 
height, the aback schoolhouae, 
the fascination of the railroad 
station, the mystery of the 
great chimneys, the crowds ot 
men going to and from the 
shafts, all jumble into one big 
impressionistic picture now 
from which 1 have to pick oat 
details as one finds the parts of a puaxle ptc- 
. rare. But It la still so real and so vivid that 
when I saw the stage set for the street scene 
In "The Spoilers™ I turned away bo hide my 
emotion, so surely did that scene look like 
the Butte 1 had known. 

In a place like that a child gets Impres- 
sions quickly. A girl battles for her rights 
with the same need of battle that a boy 
develops. 1 don't remember any particular 
confllcts, bat I do recall the feeling of being 
on guard, not aggressively, but constantly. 
That alertness is. I believe, a phase of western 
character-making, 

Children everywhere are natural play actor*. 
But I think that the dramatic quality of a min- 
ing town has a way of bringing oat the dra- 
matic desire of a child- I know that we all 
played at acting from the time we were ante 
to toddle. We used to stage Indian fights 
in the' hummocks around town la places where 
Indian fights w eren 't tilin g* of a ■**— past or 
of I 



dians came and watched us, laughing silently 
over our efforts. We played "Romeo and 
Juliet*' when I waa eight years old. using the 
steps of our- house for a balcony scene. I was 
Juliet, nominated In gratitude for the use of 
the steps. I have often thought that my most 
magnificent performance. 
That waa, I am. sure,' my first nubile ap- 




pearance, quite public. In fact, because the 
population of that part of town assembled for 
the free show. We played it to the end how- 
ever. The plaudits of the crowd inspired me 
to desire far a theatrical career. I became 
a "child actress," In demand at the Butte en- 
tertainments ot the better class. It was before 
the days ot motion picture theatres and Butte 
was a considerable distance off tin* route of 
big companies, so that private entertainment 
enterprises had a wide field there. I used to 
sing at many of these entertainments. They 
tell me that I had a wonderful voice for a 
child and I know that I was often billed as 
a "phenomenal child singer." 

It was during that time that I discovered 
that I had a gift of making friends with 
dangerous "■'-"'■ It was a gift that I never 
thought of utilising later but one which I 
boasted of at the time ha a child's fashion. 

My ancle had a ranch In the Flathead i 
try near Helena One of my great 
was visiting there. I always law a d 



and the ranch gave me the chance to 
them better than I could In town, I was 
in the habit of taking long rides on my pony 
without any thought of fear, and one day wh en 
the foreman warned me of a bad ball that waa 
making a lot of trouble I laughed at his 

I had been riding for some distance j ama s 
my pony began be whinny with fright. I dis- 
mounted bo see what waa the launli la. In- 
stantly he b a ited. I turned around to see 
ft any of the men were in sight. 
Then an fee pack hit my spine 
The big red ball was standing 
a bout snaaati feet away from 
me. My first Impulse 
waa to run, but I remem- 
bered that If I moved. 
the bull would 
come after me 
and either kill or 
seriously Injurs 
ma I remem- 
bered stories I 
had heard of 
people making 
friends with 
angry bulla. It 
was a long 
chance, but west- 
erners take long 
chances. I stood 
up and held out 
my hand to the 
aanhnaai talking 
all the time as if 
I were talking to a pet 
The bofl kept pawing the 
ground angrijy. After a 
few moments though I no- 
ticed a ch a nge The bull seemed to no 
longer regard me as an enemy. After 
a little while he ambled oft 

When I told the story back at the 
ranch the men pretended not to 
believe it, but the foreman stopped 
them. "Of course she quieted him," 
he said. "She's gat the trick of 
it." 

The experience and the foreman's 
words set me to thinking. I used 
to teat the Crick" after that and I 
found It always worked. During 
that summer I lost ail fear of ani- 
mals. I am not foolhardy because of it, for I 
have learned that the danger from miim»i« as a . 
ally comes when they are frightened, and fright 
is something tor which people are often respon- 
sible- Animals take fright from unexpected 
things and fright with them often becomes 
anger. Their Inwrtnrf Is to strike quickly. 
Animal training hi largely a question of man- 
aging never to arouse an animal's fright and 
in allaying that fright if it is once aroused. 
That is "the trick." 

I wasn't thinkin g of using my knowledge of 
a ni ma ls however In those days. I wanted to go 
on the stage. Back is Butte I studied bard with 
a view toward that end. I really didn't think 
much of my voice npsnajl as an asset tor a stage 
career. But other people who didn't approve 
of my dramatic aspirations were setting a dif- 
ferent value on my voice. 

Senator W. A. Clark, my guardian, was in 
favor of a grand opera career for me, and sent 
me to New York to train my voice. Bat' my 
voice failed. Madame Shaw said that I had 
overused and mistreated It and that t would 
never become a great singer. 

My mother, who bad been a singer herself 
before her marriage to my father, who was s 
mining man, was bitterly disappointed- She 
had made sacrifices for my instruction at the 
Wiahjau university at ~*»i— *- and aha thought 
that ***■"-—»■» Shaw's verdict iliawsl the door oa 
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would be iHsnrrT tor pay vouchers. It was ex- 
actly what I had expected. I was sure that I 
■oald never receive my pay tor that day. I 
vent back on the neat day with a misgiving 
that I was very foolish to continue. That night 
I received (28 for the two days' work. I 
thought Oat I had more than earned It until 
t aw the picture 

The picture of myself on the screen dashed 
my last bit of superciliousness toward moving 
picture actresses. -lju&ead of a scornful and suc- 
cessful actress, do mi na ting her scenes, Kathlyn 
Williams was a small, nervous person, crowd- 
ing against the aide lines, over-acting and 
under-acting. Was this the young person who 
had thought she could show the motion picture 
world the way to act? 

It wan, and my vanity was torn to shreds. 
The screen is an Al a sk a n field at best. It fa a 
frigid background upon which appears nothing 
but black and white shadows. To make an 
impression there requires at 



my career. I didn't feel as 
badly as I should have felt. 
The closing of that door 
opened another. I went to 
the Sargent school of acting 
in New York, and worked 
hard there for two years. At 
the end of that time I 
with five others oat of a 
of over forty pupils. Doris 
Kenne was one of the five, 
and Martin Brown was 
another. 

My first dramatic engage- 
ment was in "When We Were Twenty-One" 
with William Morris. I followed Mali ne Elliott 
in the part I was starred In it and played In 
tint play for two years. Then 
t joined the Wfllard Mack stock 
rompany in Los Angeles and 
played at the Belaaco Theatre 
there. 

It was white I was there that 
1 received a telephone call from 
David Griffith of the Biograph 
Company to come and see him. 
He wanted me to take a special 
part in one of his pictures. I 
was indignant at his offer. I 
wondered that any one* dared 
would so lower my art as to 
"movies." I should not have gone at all 
not a friend suggested that I go to the studio 
"Just for fun." I went In Just that spirit 

I know now what a supercilious person I was 
as t entered the studio 
yard to meet Mr. 
Griffith. I regarded the 
moving picture busi- 
ness as the puerile by- 
play of a real profes- 
sion, a btt Interesting, 
but not to be thought 
of in connection with 
the career of Kathlyn 
Williams, actress. I re- 
member seeing Florence 
Turner in the studio 
and remarking her 
b e a u 1 1 r u 1 diamonds. 
"Fakes." I said men- 
tally, not believing that 
moving-picture artists 
could afford any kind 
of Jewelry. 

After a little wait 
however the absurdity 
of the affair appealed 
to me, I decided that I 
would play the picture 
Just tor a lark. I 
played for a day. We 
finished late sad were 
told that no tickets 





Kathlyn Williams I saw rambled 
about in her scenes, conveying 
little or so intelligence to the 
spectator. Incidentally, the 
haughty spirit of that personage 
was crushed. 

It was a bitter If effective les- 
son and one which I have never 
forgotten. No day has passed in 
pictures since that time In which 
I have not striven to improve; 
la which I have not learned 
something. On the screen my 
first mistakes were so pitiful 
that I realised deeply what success must 
mean to those who had scored. 

I joined the Sellg Polyscope Company 
and have been with that corporation for 
five yean. I do not think I did 
anything worthy until I went to 
the Chicago studio. Up to that 
time I had watched myself on 
the screen with greatest care. I 
saw mannerisms there I never 
had known I possessed. The 
thought often 
came to me that 
the camera was 
not reflecting my 
work correctly. 
Sometimes it was 
positively un- 

canny. But I 
watched and. 
worked very hard 
to overcome the 
faults I could see 
so plainly. Under 
Mr. Turner 1 
really got Into 
my parts. I came 
to put my finest feel- 
ing Into the roles, 
more so than on the 
stage where words 
cover the lack of pan- 
tomime' often. 

So thoroughly did I 
work into the atmos- 
phere of my scenes, 
that now I often grow 
hysterical In "The 
Spoilers," for Instance, 
during a scene with Wil- 
liam Farnum anil the 
"Broncho Kid,** my voice 
broke and I could not 
utter a word. They too 
were so thoroughly ha 
the spirit of the scene 
that tears rolled down 
their cheeks, its tor sa 
go, my later 
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The Luckiest Girl in Pictures 




An Interview with 
Pearl Sindelar 

By Johnson 



I ■JBJilir ia a. <ha* 



r= 



fiat ultimatum were delivered to 

to give up either Path* or 'Potash 

Perlmutter," which would you 



It waa a direct question, and Pearl Sinde- 
lar waa fully equal to It. She pave a moat ex- 
presuive shrug of her shapely shoulders and 
met my queatlou with one of her own. "How 
can you askT" 

"But don't for a single minute think that 
I am depredating picture*, for I assure you 
that'I am not. It la simply Chat I prefer act- 
ing before the footlights to acting before the 
camera.** Her eyes glistened enthusiastically 
at she went on. **I seem to be the luckiest 
girl In the world, for .here I am doing two 
things at once. In the way of work, and both 
are the things which 1 most want to do." 

We were chatting iway In Miss SLsaelara 
studio apartment in the Long Acre district, 
an individual, picturesque spot, and she waa 
prosing a moat delightful interviewee, for we 
at once hit upon what la apparently her one 
bobby — her work. 

"After nearly two years in picture work — 
I waa for a abort time with Blograph before 
Joining Patbe. where I hare been for the past 



Joy it la to be playing a l ea d in g part on Broad- 



Fur the benefit of 
it. Kiss Sindelar to 
rata at Ruth Goldman, the 
aafa and Perlmntter." una* 
A. H. Woods, at George M. 




me In every way, and after a i 
nervousness quite dis app e ared." 

"Did yea find that yw acting aw 
in any way changed, that you had he 
elaborate In gesture or were at all < 
In your methods through your picture I 

"On the contrary." she said, with the utn 
"I found that my work upon 
of the greatest bete to 
Fur one thing It had tenant me paean, 
which l sadly lacked be fore. Formerly. I I 
an excited and high-strung upon the bat al 
of n ntoy as anon the tret. Bat By- 
work han taught me to take things I 
ly. I was In "The Girl In the 
seasons, and for a long dme 
nam playing sketches 1 

! pace was the chief requisite. I am afraid 






T. haul nogun. ho be e ati ifanmst, * lfc i** "gg* 1 " f ». 
to play too speedily and swiftly. . _ 

"You see, the day at extravagant gesture 
to the pictures has altogether psaswl The 
modern director demands that year expression 
convey the idea witt uaturatoeaa; It Is as 
longer necessary to wn*n your arms wildly 
in the air In order to inform the audience 
that you are going to take a walk up the 
road. Such were the methods of yesterday" 

"But your voice. " I kept at it rather per- 
sistently, didn't you find that that had 'gone 
off through not using It In plclu-paT" 

Miss Sindelar seemed prepared for every, 
thing, "Not iu the least. After one or two 
rehearsals, I found In several of the speech.* 
that I had to pitch my voice higher In order 
to top' several laughs which the other play- 
ers had learned to expect through frequent 
playing of the piece. Not only that but hit 
voice is In better condition than ever because 
of the rest It has had during the past two 
years. Besides, all the while I have been study- 
ing vocal culture, Tou see, there's a gnat 
advantage In picture work. Living In one 
place all the time you are able to da a lot of 
studying on the side." 

All the same I waa bent upon «nJi»g if there 
waa any lift within the hate. It in il al- 
most too, too much, that this fortunate young 
woman should be at the top of two profes- 
sions, when to hold even a small place In 
either one of them la about aa much aa most 
people dare hope for. 

"Did not the Pathe people raise 
objections when they learned of 
tion to return to the leg! Umate 

The calm seren ity at Kb 
In her own happy success, was not to he ruffled 
by any sack sug ge s tion either. "Why. a*, they 
were perfectly; splendid atosst it. even tbwnpa 
E waa almost, um - u a i e d to give up my picture 
tor tie tune being. If It should prove 
They have even gone so far aa to 
any studio working hoars to suit my 
Tan see. If he wishes, the dtree- 
lt comparatively easy tor a play- 
er, l "' 1 1 him only a li en necesanry. tor those 
seaman to which he figures. For hratsnrw, en 
matinee days, Wednesdays and Saturdays, I 
do not go to the atndto at all. Other days 
my working hours are so arranged that I sal 
through la ample time tor toe evening's per- 
il, ia a pleasant life.* 
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Making the Movies 



THE msilai pictmre I s ta l l » shows life 
more accurately and realistically than 
any other All It lacks to complete a 
perfect tllTWrr- of Hie i* ani and that we 
hare already had tB some degree. We ehaeale 
■t i In' comedy, we are r a rlflmw d rr a pa 'hettr 
Incident, we weep over an latlmite glimpse of 
.oine life tragedy, we thrill over daring deeds 
ud hal l aw as d wa escapes. 

And way an we a* moved? Is It not by the 
absolute reality at It all? 

So conTiucin* are the pictures, 
fully true to life, that we seldom remember 
that it isn't real life itself that we are watch- 
ing We quite overlook the tact that we are 
puing only at moving photographs of actors 
and 

And how are the pictures made* Who has 
not asked hi"— if that question? I 
and again, until Anally this curiosity led me to 
the great Sella; plant In Chicago. I wanton to 
know: I wanted nay questions answered; I 
wanted to see a moving picture made. 1 wanted 
to lean the "if*" and the "hows" and the 
■*whrs" anal the parlance of the movie 

Every merle fan knows the simple sslslhi of 
picture projection. Be knows, tor Inavanum, neat 
there Is an Immensely long film which 
oft one spool and on to another, much as the 
ribbon on a typewriter winds and unwinds, and 

that the II as si si of paUni e a which 

this film are thrown am a 
cession by a powerful 
lantern, ran by 
tnnty and requiring 
only one man tor its op- 
eration. 

But it Is a bewildered, 
flustered tan who 
emerges from the mov- 
ing picture studio. He 
rubs Us eyes as though 
he had been In a deep 
sleep. He may even have 
10 pinch himself to be 
sure that it was not all 
a dream. He is astound- 
ed fairly breathless, not 
only from his glimpse of 
the complexity of the 
whole business, but by 
its magnitude as weTL 

In fact, the very meat 
impression I gat wan 
that of the 
of this 

word "studio" bad 
mp certain definite im- 
pressjons, of which sine 



By A. L. SLOAN 

ssstwassssswa T rss rJ wwevnr s » i t » c HjarsfJ 



Broached was not a studio at alt; It was a b*g 
brick factory, with a still bigger enclosed yard. 
walled in on three sides with- am slaw buildings. 
I entered and wan 



< of stairs, stopping only to bare 
a loos: at the bulletin board s e e saw the moving 
picture actors had their "assignments" posted, 
( aassmassswati may not be the correct term, but 

II Is il 11 ■lilih issue lisl In sij mild) It 

was at this point that I realised tor the erst 
time one of the advantages of mcrring picture 
acting over acting on Jie stage — that of having 
daylight worm and regular hours. 




THE studio proper proved to be a huge room, 
glass walled and glass sooted, occupying 
the entire top floor at the boildlng. My 
Lion was immediately attracted by 
scene, which occupied the caster of the 

and In which was being enacted an epi- 
sode la a society drama. It l oosed very much 
like a real stags, except that it wi 

an elevated platform, with the orchestra in 
a pit in front, but was on the spectator's level. 
with the orchestra la real orchestra) to one 
side, forming a part of the picture, and the 
ant la ralnr bat la black aad 
white. The plains! were waiting the order 
tram the director to begin, steading; arenas! In 
their ballroom costumes, which appeared by aa 
d as they did later shea 
the picture meat lashed on the s uuau «f tkw 
theatre, 

shouted the director. 
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Then it was that. I no- ■»■■ 
tleed that, la spite of the 
tact that the studio was as 
light as a photographer'! gal- 
lery, there were hanks of mer- 
cury vapor tubes above and 
around the scene, which gave 
forth a dazzling; splendor a 
few seconds after the direct- 
or's order wu given. 

"All ready!" called the di- 
rector. 

The camera man began to 
turn the crank of his machine 
as the players took their part- 
ners for tiie dance. The band 
struck up "Too Much Mus- 
tard," and the dancing began. 
The scene represented a mili- 
tary bail, attended fay courtly 
looking army officers in state- 
ly uniforms with orders across 
their breasts, and beautiful 
women, wondrouaiy garbed. 

They danced gracefully, 
smiling and chatting to their 
partners, while the liveried 
servants stood statue-like at 
their posts — and the band 
played on — and tbe camera 
saw It all. 

The director did not say much 
the cast had been well drilled In the re- 
hearsals that had preceded the actual 
taking of the scene. Once In a while he 
cautioned an actor to look away from 
the camera, or told a man to be more 
lively or a pretty girt to smile more 
broadly, or tbe bandmaster to be a little 
more eccentric In his gestures. 

-All right," called the director. 

The music stopped. The camera man 
opened his machine, took out the Aim 
and rushed away with it to the develop- 
ing room. My guide explained that It wu the 
last scene to be taken with this particular "set" 
and tbe director was amicus to see whether it 
had /Come out successfully, in order that tie 
scene shifters might "strike" — that Is, take 
down — this scene and prepare another. The 
studios are so busy that so scene Is left stand- 
ing any longer than Is absolutely necessary. 

Tp to this time 1 had been so absorbed In the 
taking of the ballroom scene that I had not 
looked around me. My attention had been bo 
taken up with observing the accurate attention 
given to every detail that it would have been 
difficult to get me to look elsewhere. 

Now, from my vantage point in the center 
of the room. I gazed about me. Every 
Inch of space seemed to be occupied 
with something or other. Here a scene 
was being set up; there, another was 
being taken down, and, again, another 
was in use for rehearsal All of these 
scenes were on the floor level I dis- 
covered that what appears on the screen 
to be a beautiful room is generally noth- 
ing but a section of a room, less com- 
plete, often, than a room on the stage. 



Tbe moving picture actor* and actresses them- 
selves were very different In stage appearance 
(rum their brothers and sisters of the spokes. 
drama. "Make-ups," in the ordinary sense of 
the term. Is not used at all. Highly rouged tip, 
and scarlet painted cheeks have no place here, 
and the darkened eyelashes lose their value, in, 
deed, da z zli ng lights rob the movie performera 
of most of their natural comeliness. 

Watching tbe rehearsal of a scene gave me 
some idea of tbe difficulties of an actor. I saw 
some of the differences between the work of* 
"regular" actor on the stage and one in the 
movies. I no longer wondered why so many of 
our great actors fail in pictures. Even Sarah 
Bernhardt failed the first time abe appeared o» 
a film, although, quite characteristically, she 
made a success of the second one she attempted. 
The camera Is relentless, much more relent- 
less than an audience. It overlooks neither a, 
twinkle of the eye nor a movement of the body. 
There yon have the secret of the nnonallned 
accuracy demanded by picture acting. Anything 
forced, anything unnatural, be- 
comes immediately apparent. 
All action must be absolutely 
spontaneous, and, above an 
things, there must be no posing. 
The players must sink them- 
selves in their parts and act at 
they wonld in real life, not at 
they may in stage life. The 
chief trouble with professional 
actors Is that they cannot get . 
away from their conventional 
Ideas of acting and their con- 
scloosness of being watched. 
They always wait to look at 
the camera, because they an 
used to looking toward am 
audience. 

"Camera consciousness," I 
learned; is- the great bugaboo 
of the director. Consciousness 
of posing before the camera 
usually spoils even the best 
player, if he Is not able to over- 
come it and acquire the natural, 
spontaneous hearing which 
makes the bes,. pictures, for 
the motion picture 
reveals each tiny 
mistake. 
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A Story im Which Lo 

aww lattrmiagi+d 

TWO-REEL. KALEM FILM 

CJU5T. 

I) mi a Id HaU, a millionaire Guy Coombs 

Marian Hall, his wire Alice Holllster 

Major Humphries ...,*....,.....«. Harry Mlllarde 

Mr. Roger* Henry Kallam 

Ming jtofrn, his daughter Maroerlte Courtat 

Maryrry. Mtllr'i little daughter Baby Young 

SYNOPSIS. 

WHEN* Donald HaH disco vers tact bis beautiful 
yeans: wife la Infatuated with 
a thorough-going scoundrel, tiey quarrel Utterly, 
tl» mishit of It la that Marion recfcteanly 
panics Humphries on a motor trip osjt to i 
bar rond ho —a while Donald Is at a director's meeting. 
A far* Inioas «rt and the rand honse la burned to the 
bbbsbbsL Damald Bads Marion's charred hainftras; ■i*— r 
the natna of the building and belie™ her to be ■ 
Isat on reality she and Humphries ham escaped and ■ 
Donald goes to the country anal In 
he talis in love with Mllty 
Ad innocent young girl, and marriea 1 
to short-lived, however, for 
1 and abandoned by Humphr 

Although Donald promptly 
they try to huah the matter am, stilly I 
es home to her father. She diss wham her bads/ to 
sd Donald receives a meansaai to* tW ssnaat tssis 
too. to dead. Tears later 
spot where he and Milly first met. 1 
As he stsssto with a pistol to his 
pal! the trigger, he sees a little Bran trudging toward 
him. It Is Margery. Mllly's dm 
back to get a forgotten doll before gotag to bed. A mo- 
ment later Donald baa hla daughter clasped to hla 
breast and realises that life la again worth living. 
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Which hat StartOmj aawf OltmHrmai <s — t » 

EDISON F -M 

f% 

A ffl Henry wtOace Charts Saltan 

~ Jfo*. Wallace Margaret MeWade 

Harry Wallarr, his Ban Barry O'Moore 

BrUf WaOarr. his dauc):l.r Gladys Huletie 

Mile* Wright Bliss Mllford 

\ Saunders, a burglar - John Sturgeon 

% Btrt HcCture Elmer Peterson 

Rnlmh Benncl H_ 3, Hack 

* A Oufcit-r Harry Eytlnge 

i A Broker Julian Reed 

% A Ooctor Hairy Linson 

A Xtrte Beatrice Mabel 

A Pvluiman j. .William West 

SYNOPSIS, 

WHEN Hany Wallace comes borne one night 
and discovers a burglar opening the safe, 
instead of turning him over to the police lie 
derides to give him a chance to earn an honest 
living and otters Dim the position of butler in 
the bonne. His tro chums. Bert McClure and 
Ralph Benaet. protest vehemently, whereupon Harry 
7/ proposes a novel test of their own characters, 

Eaclt one deposits 1*00 In a certain safe in order to see 
how long they can resist taking It- A few days later 

rMr. Wallace's bank, at which Bennat and McClure 
'"* have accounts, closes. About the same time Mrs. Wal- 

lace is taken 111 and a change of climate Is advised, a 
measure which the Wallace's cannot afford 4o adopt- 
On the evening following the closing of the bank Hetty 
Wallace enters the library, turns on the lights and finds 
M — her brother, her father, McClure, Beunet and Saun- 

,.////,.,, ders, each dismayed at the presence of the others, and — 

an empty sale. When a policeman Is called In each 
one present Insists that he Is the thief. But it Is Hetty 
herself who produces the money. She has stolen it to 
save her brother from temptation. 

mmiimmimmr >^ am m mmmnaRpauimmmmi!«'! u ' aHaa '<< ,u ' ,u 'i« , '"' u ''' u - 
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'Blue Knot,Kingof Polo 



Jtad. Horn He Helps tm Wtm the Gatmr 
and the Girl 



AMERICAN GIRL 



CAST. 

William Bertram 

. . , . Ida. Lewis 

*«-*— j Z,£me* 

Jimmy's sweet heart 

. , Winifred Greenwood 

Mr. Benrfvt, Beatrice's father John Steppling 

Elmer Boetcke Elmer Boeseke 



Mr. fforr 
Mrs. Earr,.. 
Jimmy Karr 
Stephen Karr \ 
Beatrice Brnejut, 



SYNOPSIS. 

JIMMY KARR and his brother Stephen axe both in 
lore with the same girl. Beatrice Benefol Is patently 
In love with Jimmy, but her father has no use 
for him because he spends most of his time playing 
polo and most of his money on his string of ponies. His 
latest extravagance, perpetrated jnst before Beatrice 
and her father come down from the city to sec a polo 
mafrrH is to buy an unpromising looking horse at an 
auction, one which he picks for a winner. Unable to 
swing the purchase alone, he appeals to his brother 
Stephen, who not only refuses to help him oat, bat 
also manages to make him look foolish to Mr. Benefol. 
But a friend, Elmer Boeseke, comes to the rescue, and 
Beatrice, too- — without Jimmy's knowledge — buys on 
Interest in "Bine Knot." Stephen then tries to rain Jim- 
my's chances of success by getting into a scrap with him 
and breaking his arm, but again Boeseke comes to the 
rescue, plays In Jimmy's place and wins with "Bine 
Knot" Beatrice's father, astonished and delighted over 
Jimmy's "horse sense," congratulates Jimmy and offers 
him the management of his polo string; Ho further gives 
a dinner in Jimmy's honor, to which Stephen is not in- 
vited, and announces Beatrice's and Jimmy's engage- 
meat. "Blue Knot/ 4 Is also brought Into the dining- 
room and gets hit share of tie felicitations of die guests- 
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"FatHer's Flirtation" 

TWO-REEL VITAGRAPH FILM FEATt'RlXG 
JOHN BCNTCT 

SYXOPS1S 

MR. AND MRS. BUNNY decide one day to visit their 
daughter Betty, who Is away at college. As soon 
aa they arrive Mrs. Bunny proceeds to Inspect Betty's 
room ; Bunny proceeds to inspect the town, Mrs. 
Bunny has words with the landlady and decides to 
leave; Bunny has words — -of quite another son — with 
charming widow. Of course, it Is to the very boarding 
house kept by the charming widow that Mrs. Bunny and 
Betty come In search of rooms; and It is the very room 
in which Bunny has taken refuge that the widow throws 
open for his wife's InspetttotL Mrs. Bunny decides to 
take the room and settles down to rest. Left alone, her 
roving eyes encounter a pair of feet sticking out from 
under the bed and with a wild shriek she rushes for 
help. Bunny also rushes for help and incidentally runs 
into his first piece of luck — a dress belonging to a lady 
boarder about his sise. While he is patting it on the 
lady boarder comes In. Bunny gets past her, however, 
and Into the maid's room. Also he gets past the maid: — 
fur a consideration — and out on the street. There his 
attire excites suspicion as well as comment, with the 
police station as the logical sequence. He discovers 
shortly thai everyone, including the owner of the dress. 
la willing to keep silent — for a const deration. At last 
he La free. BM be has forgotten the widow. When he 
arrives at the house he discovers that she, too, la wilt* 
ing to keep silent, bat only — for a consideration. As 
Bonny pats, his flattened wallet back into his pocket 
and trudgesi upstairs to his wife he murmurs ruefully, 
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"Million Dollar Mystery" 

TWO-REEL I NST ALLMgNT OP THE THAN Ha L'SER 

FORTY-SIX REEL SERIES 

.Ul STAB CAST: 

fitdnry Hargreave, the millionaire . . . . Albert Norton 

Jonfi, Hargrenve's butler Sidney Brary 

Florence Gra y, HttimTe'i daughter 

Flor en ce LaBadle 

The Countet* Oiga ........ sUrraerite Snow 

Xorton, a newspaper reporter . , James Cruse 

Susan. Florence Gray's companion Lila Chester 

Brniitt\ one of the conspirators , .Frank Harrington 

SYNOPSIS. 

MAKT years ago. just at dnak. a man drove up to the 
door of Silas Far low's private school for girls and 
left a baby with a note fastened to Its clothes on the 
doorstep. Seventeen rears Later finds the little found- 
ling popular with her companions, loved by ber teachers, 
in fact, the pet of tbe school. She has been given the 
name, Florence Gray. 

Her father is Sidney Harareave and he writes to Miss 
Fariow about this time and asks that his daughter be 
sent to- him One night Harareave goes to a fashionable 
rertanraat to dine. There he meets the Princess Olga 
Pertgoff, Jim Norton, a reporter, and Braine, a friend 
of the Princess*. Braine and the Princess excuse them- 
selves and leave, to attend a masked meeting of "The 
Black Hundred" where they are informed that a traitor 
member of their society, after many years' search, has 
been found, and plans are being laid for revenging his 
treachery. From that hour on Hargreave hi shadowed. 
The next day he visits a fc*"g*^ and talks to an aero- 
naut, goes to severs! banks and collects a huge sum of 
money. But Then he Is ready to go to meet Florence, 
faia daughter, who 's to arrive that day. he finds the 
house surrounded. He escapes from the roof In a balloon. 
The gang see him go, break Into the boose and open the 
safe. It is empty. They try the third d eg ree on the 
butler but rail to get any information. And while they 
search and search, 500 miles oat at sea a balloon might 
be seen floating on the water, a mass of wreckage. 
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THE CROSS ROADSl 

The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morgan 
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I WAS almost help- 
less with auger 
and dismay when 
Mr. Cole made 
me understand so 
plainly that. he 
wanted me to go. He 
did not dismiss me: 
for «ome reason, ap- 
parently, he didn't 
want to da that. But 
what he had said, of 
course, made it Impos- 
sible for me to remain 
with the SmIIai Com- 
pany, and he knew it 
very weH. It was a 
loss time before I 
saw that he was right 
Whether the stories 
about me were true or 
not — I am trying, of 
course, to show haw it 
looked to him — people 
believed them. And. 
whatever the fads 
might be. it was go- 
las to be bad for the 
work: of the company. 
Either I would be at 
odds with some of t±e 
actors, or a condition 
would arise that he 
had been particularly 
careful to avoid, and 
one that waa bound to 
interfere with work- 
Bat just tben 1 could 
think only of my own 
predicament, which 
was natural enough. 
1 bad made a flgbt 

asaiast very heavy odds: and now, when I 
i hooch t I had won, that I was in a fair way 
to gain a real position, and a reputation that 
would be an asset to me. it was ail spoiled — 
and by the appearance of the man wbo had 
already wronged me as deeply as I had sup- 
posed was possible. I hare never really known 
whether George Converse was responsible for 
what happened- I found It pretty hard to be- 
lieve, even In the first Hush of my anger, that 
be bad deliberately spread stories about me 
with a view to ruining my chance for success. 
He was petty, almost incredibly small, but I 
could hardly think he did that! 

For one thing, no matt—- bow he told it, the 
story would not make- aim look; very well. But 
as I left the Smiiax studio that day. It was not 
of much importance for me to discover how 
this disaster bad come about. The only thine 
that counted was that it had come. Once more 
I waii facing the world, and once more it was 
for me to discover some means of wresting a 
living from it. a living that It had shown 
pretty plainly that it did not care whether 1 
got or not. 

I think there was a good deal of excuse for 
the way I collapsed when I was alone In my 
room. It all seemed to me so bitterly unjust, 
I had done my best always, or Thought I had. 
Perhaps tt was wrong for me to yield so readily 
to George Converse, back fn Harborough. but 
If you understood the life I had led before he 
came there, yon may think — as I still do. and 
always shall — That If ever a girl had an eicuse 
for running away from home I was that girl. 
Afi'l I had been unable to see anything wrong 
in what we planned. He was my lover: we 
were simply going away to he married. There 
waa nothing In my experience to warn me 
against him. nothing to make me look, as I 
shoo Id look oow. far a base motive. 

But now I was being punished. I had the 
■esse of a bad woman, and none of the rewards 




that are b opposed to te her's: none of the com- 
pensations. I asked myself that day. as I was 
to do a good many times again, what was the 
use of being good? Why should I preserve 
the reality of virtue when I was. as it seemed, 
damned by everyone who knew anything about 
me? Why shouldn't I get the wretched price, 
the return for what I bad to pay, anyhow. 

But I still had a good deal of resiliency left 
in me. although Just then, as 1 lay. choking 
back my boob, on my bed, 1 didn't know it. Be- 
cause I didn't really plan to let myself go. al- 
though I certainly was thinking of it. No — 
I was wondering what point I should attack 
next, where I should take up the fight- 1 must 
have inherited a good deal of stubbornness 
from my father. All his years of pinching and 
toiling on the farm had never robbed him of 
the one thoroughly admirable quality he had. 
a dogged determination to keep on fighting. He 
had never given up the farm, even though it 
seemed to be nothing but barren, rocky boIL 
He had fought with It. wrestled with It, de- 
termined to win some sort of living from It, 
and in the end be bad been richly rewarded. 
He might have hired himself out. many times, 
in the years of my girlhood, and done better 
for himself and for me than as a landowner, 
but he would not do it. He had struggled with 
his bad crops, and bis costly farming, and with 
the debts and mortgages that kept his nose al- 
ways to the grindstone, and a sort of success 
had come to him in the end. To be sure, it 
seemed. In my eyes, a sort of success not worth 
having, for It came when he could on longer 
enjoy it, but tt was. after all. success. 

And so when 1 pulled npyswjf I aether 1 had 
abandoned all thought of giving up the fight, 
and I sat up to try to work out some new plan. 
There was no use. It seemed to me. in staying 
in rauibern California. 1 had been In the game 
king enough to know that my reputation would 
follow me about. It ought to make no differ- 
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ence. If only I mail 
good, but I knew that 
it would. Some pv*. 
pie would not want 
to have anything t 
do with me; othen 
would be wiHbhi 
enough, but they 
would feel* because of 
what they thought 
they knew shout nm. 
privileged to Impose 
conditions that made 
my cheeks flame, -vi» 
to contemplate. 

I suppose I eiagge* 
abed my own. impor- 
tance in thinking that 
everyone would know 
about me, and at 

Thinking of me m 

Cole did. But I 
couldn't help helot 

sensitive, and 1 don't 
know that I am sorry 
for it. I simpb; 
couldn't face people 
while I was sure at 
the sort of comment] 
they would make at 
soon as my back wu 
turned. 

I vent hack to Xew 
Yorh. The plan 
didn't seem quite at 
terrible now. I had a 
little money, enough 
to carry me along for 
a while, and I cat 
down the expenses of 
my trip as fax as pos- 
sible. Moreover, evea 
though my engagement with the Smiiax com- 
pany had been a dreadful fiasco for me. pe* 
sonally, 1 began to see that everyone neednt 
know that. At any rate, there would be pie- 
tuxes that I could point to. and 1 had at last 
acquired a foothold, perilous though it was. 
The stamp of professionalism was on my work; 
directors 0001401 sniff at me u an amateur* 
And I would not, of course, be looking far 
work as an extra woman. That was bound t> 
make a difference. 

Almost as soma aa I reached New York. I 
ran into a little luck. One of the new feature 
film companies that were beginning to spring 
up just then in great numbers, was planning a 
picture that had to be taken In Cuba. People 
were not anxious to make the trip; I con- 
sented, however, and the more readily because 
they had happened to see something of my 
work, and actually came to me? It was the 
first token of my advance, yon see, and I was 
more than glad to jump at the chance, A vary 
large company was to be taken down, with i 
famous actor from the legitimate stage as the 
star. All expenses were to be paid, and I was 
to receive fifty dollars a week besides, which 
did not seem at ail had. 

We started for Cuba soon after F reached 
New York, and the trip down was about as 
delightful an experience as I had ever had. I 
enjoyed the life on the ship, although, of course, 
it waa not much of a voyage. I had always 
longed to travel. Wheal I was a little girl t 
had loved to read of travelling, and 1 had 
dreamed of a time when 1 should go to Strang* 
lands myself, without ever daring to hope that 
my dreams would come true. And so it *"*■ 
with a long drawn out sigh of happiness that 
I watched the smoke of New York getting 
fainter and fainter oa the horizon as we slipped 
down the coast, 

"First time you've been out of Bight of land. 
Miss If organ V asked a pleasant voire, I 
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turned to see young Hemmingway, one of the 
actors. beside me. Ho was always smilinc: I 
pad picked bin? v i one of those in the com- 
«nv I wis sore to like. 

"Yes!" I aid. "I mp po we Fa sOry, bat I love 
the ideal" 

-Well, I hope yon won't have to change your 
jnind." be said, looking very portentous. "But 
I warn you now, take your last look at us. until 
we reach Havana- Most of us are going: to be 
very. very seasick'" 

"1 hadn't thought of that at all!" I said, a 
little dismayed. I hated the Idea of bavins 
the crip spoiled by such a silly weakness. 

"Don't start, thee." he said, earnestly. 
That's the reason most people get sick — be- 
cause they're bo sore that they will Some of 
tbem can't help it, of course. But I really think 
that most cases of seasickness are due to the 
vivid imagination of the victims," 

Whatever the reason* I wasn't sick. And 
neither was he. He never was, he explained. 
But be was right about the others. We saw 
almost nothing of the company all the way 
down, and It wasn't until 
Havana Harbor that they began to 
The first thing I looked for, of course, was the 
remnant of the Maine that was still to be seen 
then, just a little wreckage, sticking out of the 
blue water, so much bluer than any I bad ever 
seen before. That was before they raised the 
wreck. Gradually, the beauty of the back- 
ground got hqld of me. It was so much more 
wonderful than I had ever dreamed it could 
be! 

We didn't stay In Havana, but took a train 
for the north of the Island at once. Santiago 
dc Cuba was to be our headquarters and a 
good deal of the actual work of the picture was 
to be done in the country that our men had 
fought over in the war. We saw the battle 
fields outside the city, EX Caney, and 9an Juan, 
and they didn't look like battle fields at all. 
but just like peaceful country. 

The work was very Interesting, but it seemed 
to me to promise to be very easy. The picture, 
as it was planned, was to depend so much on 
bit: effects, in which great crowds appeared. 
that 1 thought the leading players scarcely 
figured in at aU. Young Hemmingway. with 
wbofti I was very good friends by this time, 
liked the whole idea. 

'■They've got the right dope for this picture." 
be said to me. "We're only needed to give 
a Hon of continuity to it- They're dead right 
It* making their big piay on the spectacular 
Fid*' til' the show. That's what's going to make 

it KO-" 

However. I am 
ashamed to confess 
thai 1 Jicn'l talk 
much about the work 
wf were doing. I 
didn't want to. 1 was 
too busy having a 
pood ti me. For the 
first time Id my life, 
t think, I let myself 
iso. The transition 
was extraordinary. I 
simply forgot every- 
thing that had wor- 
ried me; George Con- 
verse, my trouble 
with the Smilax 
people, the thought of 
what was coming 
next- For that mat- 
ter, there seem ed to 
be no reason why that 
should worry me at 
all. Fred Armstrong, 
the director, was sat- 
isfied with my work; 
he practically told me 
that he could use me 
ha the other pictures 
that were to follow. 

Everything was 
"ew to me, and. 
although we were 
°W. the work was 
really not difficult. 
We ail had a lot of 
time to ouaaelvea, sasf 
I began L o go around 
a good deal with Char- 



lie Hemmingway. He was only a bop; sat 
much older than myself, and. In some ways, 
much younger. I had seen a good deal of life 
for my age, you know! I knew him. down 
there In Cuba, as I had never known any other 
man. He was unaffected; he was clean, and 
decent. 1 had met plenty of men who were 
both, of course, but I hadn't known them. And, 
as I came to know him, and to get In touch 
with him. and to understand the way he looked 
at things. I wondered more and more at the 
blind ignorance with which I had plunged into 
my mad adventure with George Converse! 

I realized that I had never known George 
at all! And, somehow, that didn't have the 
effect on me which might seem the natural one. 
It didn't add to the shame and misery with 
which I looked back upon my life with him; 
It rather helped to lighten the burden of those 
memories. 

It is a wonder to me that I have never 
become a fatalist, accepting dumbly whatever 
fate chooses to Inflict upon me. I have been 
near it. more than once. But I have never 
quite lost the feeling that, in the long run, 
as we seem to be held responsible for what 
we do, so we must have some measure of con- 
trol, however slight, over our actions, and over 
what is called our fate. And yet, though I 
do believe that, ever since that time in Cuba, 
I hare been a little afraid of being happy. I 
was happy then; happy in a perfectly innocent 
friendship with Charlie Hemmingway; happy 
in my glimpsing of a new land, in the ful- 
fillment of old dreams. But ever since then 
what has seemed to be perfect happiness has 
always put me on my guard, just because, I 
suppose, [ was so utterly unprepared for what 
was to happen in tint land of dreams. 

We had a whole day to ourselves, after we 
had been at StonHagn for nearly six weeks. 
Fred Armstrong: and his assistants bad to re- 
hearse a great many native supers for some 
of the big scenes In which they were to appear. 
There were hundreds of Basal And so all the 
principals who had been brought from New 
York were free far the day. Charlie and t had 
been planning for just snrh a holiday. We 
meant to get horses, and go for a long ride. 
We had both been trying to learn Spanish, and 
had had a good deal of fun together In the 
attempt, and on this day we were going to 
put our lessons to the test, by going away 
without a guide. 

"Maybe we'll starve before we get back," 
Charlie said, cheerfully. "But were going to 
ask for everything we want Id Spanish !" 



Meet of the others made use of that free daw* 
despite the glorious weather, to play cards or 
write letters or do other things that could be 
done just as well at night! But we rode off, 
blithely, Into the unknown. And what a good 
time we had, too! It was perfect, or nearly so. 
We rode for a long time, inland, along roads 
that were entirely strange to us. The people 
we saw, negroes, many of them, seemed to me 
a good deal like the ones we would have seen 
at home, in the South. When they saw that 
we were smiling and happy, they were happy, 
too, and smiled back at us. 

We stopped for lunch at a hacienda quite a 
long way from town, but the joke about our 
Spanish was spoiled there, a little, because it 
was a very American host who entertained us. 
He looked like a Spaniard, but we knew by 
his laughter that he wasn't, as soon' as Charlie 
had stammered out his request for hospitality 
— for which we wanted to pay, of course. 

"Lord ! Came in! " said the American* 
weakly. "Pay? You're crasyl I ought to be 
paying you! I don't see many white people 
out here and I don't have time to ride into 
town much. X m serving my sentence here, but 
111 get home next year." 

He told us that his name was Brawn, and 
that he was man aging a sugar plantation for 
one of the big companies at home, and he gave 
us the best meal I had ever tasted, and made 
us teU him all about home la payment for it.. 
And he grew remorseful about his laughter at 
our Spanish, and told us we didn't speak badly 
at all. But we didn't care. It was ail part 
of our good time, though we hadn't planned 
it. But when we were going, he looked at us 
dubiously when he saw that we meant to keep 
on. 

"Oughtn't you to turn back?" he suggested. 
"It gets dark pretty quickly, and beyond 
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"We wanted to strike a different road going 
back." explained Charlie. "And the map shows 
a road a few miles along that would give us 
another way to go back." 

"Ob!" said Brown. "Yes, yon can do that, I 
guess. But I'd be pretty nearly back before 
dark. If I were you. This isn't Ldng Island. 
you know, or Westchester. We're getting 
pretty civilized, hot we still have some unde- 
sirable citizens, though the government since 
the last election. Is handling things better" 

We didn't take^bis warning seriously. One 
reason, 1 think, was -that, we both bad other 
things to think about I had seen for some 
time that Chartfe Hemmingway was— well, 
growing fond of me. 
And I was afraid, t 
wanted him to like 
me; I liked him bet- 
ter than any man t 
had ever known. And 
yet the memory of 
George Converse was 
between us. I couldn't 
let him make love to 
me. tell me the thing 
I knew he wanted to 
tell me. until he 
snared that memory. 
And t was afraid to 
tell him. Afraid that 
it would change him; 
make him see some- 
thing In me that 
would drive him 
away. I never for a 
moment thought of 
deceiving him, but I 
was woman enough, 
to want to postpone 
the moment when he 
most know, although 
I could see that it 
was coming. 

As we rode away 
from the hacienda I 
knew that I was going 
to have trouble. The 
scenery: the fact that 
we were so alone, in 
this strange country: 
everything conspired 
against my desire to 
keep things between 
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"Too Cheap to Be Good" 

— That is what a great many people say of 
the Photoplaywrights' Association of America. 

BUT THEY ARE THE SCOFFERS— the ones who 

are unable to believe that in these modern days of honest 
advertising, the truth and only die truth must be told. 
We have been telling you the truth when we said that a mem- 
bership in the Photoplaywrights 1 Association of America (for one 
dollar a year) will insure careful criticism of all the scenarios you 
care to submit Ami the critic ism is given by honest and expert 
critics who know their business. Now we are from Missouri and 
we like to be shown. And we believe in doing unto others, etc., etc. 



So read the letters below, each one a tinaiftln 

They are only a few of the many similar letter* ' 



Chicago, 111, 

D- sir Mr, Thomu: I r*-c*ive<I th* crit- 
icism oft my story "The Retonnen" this 
morrtinp I nislim? thai tt Is Just a* you 
say — thin. However, I have b*r*Ti greatly 
benefited by vour frank suK£i-stions and 
am doing: Just exactly what y«u advise 
me to do and 1 appreciate very much your 
being so honest in ynur criticism for if you 
are alvnri UHt that I S4» sure I will bene- 
fit by tt Yours truly. 

b. a. w. 

St Lou la. Uo. 
Di-ar Mr. Thomas: t appreciate your 
criticism and thank you for your Wind suff- 
ffestfons. I have learned considerable by 
taking; your advice. However. T un aorry 
that som* wii- beat me to tls>- ld«-a around 
which I wrot« my story- 

Tours very truly. 

DR. J. L. 

Milwfitikec, "Wis. 
Dear Mr. Thomas: I Just sold a three- 
re*! scenario entitled "The Paaalna; of the 
Beast" to the Universal Co. I believe there 
is one person I have to thank for that 
script Inmline — yourself. You probably re- 
member the prescription you ran In the 
Photoplay wrlght's Department of the 
Photoplay Mafrazlne shout a strong Idea, 
clever plot and a punch with suspense. I 
took all of i r In and set out to build a 
script Just like that Incidentally. I Incor- 
porated an article yon wrote some time ago 
about characterising and the result wu 
three full Interesting reels. Tour letters 
nave also been of the greatest help and 
without your assistance and advice 1 would 
not be able now to class myself as a 
photoplay author. 

Very truly yours, 

C. J. C 

Detroit Mich. 
Deaf l£r. Thomas: 1 am gl&d to let you 
know I received your letter and my story 
entitled "When Linve Returns" and thank, 
you i'Vf r Bo much f«r your f rn n h ni-ss in 
regard to name.. 1 took your advice be- 
cause I know it is correct You have ht-lp^d 
me before and I know you will again. 
■ ank fully. 

A. 1L E. 



Yours than 



Leavenworth, Kansas. 
DHf Ht Thomas: I wish to thank you 
for your kind tetter and for the encourage- 
ment given me after reading my several 
stories, \:<:i have saved me considerable 
money in postage stamps by advislnr me 
Tram a critical standpoint that these stories 
-were unaaJable bet-ause they lacked sufTi- 
clent plot You *ucc**sted an Idea to me 
which 7 believe 7 can weave into one of 
my stories and make It salable, at least 
I shall try it Respi-ctfully yours, 

H. M. DEL 

Waterloo. Tows. 
Dear Mr. Thomas. 1 have just received 
Thf Dread of Rt*d Mountain" with your 
criticism. You certainly were very kind 
and I *m not discouraged. You were rlgbt 
In guessing where 1 got my plot 1 shall 
do as ynu sdEviaw nbout re-writing It 
Wry trulv voura, 

MRS. C. E. Y. 



Strasbure. Va. 
Dear Mr. Thomas; 1 was conscious of a 
great many errors in my story entitled 
"Amateur ike" but I did not realise it ma 
no weak: until you pointed that out to me, 
but the mure severely you criticise the bet- 
ter I Uk« It If you think Z hnve talent, 
tell me so: If you think I have not please 
advise. I have l earn ed a great deal from 
your tetter and criticism and feel satisfied 
that my next story will more than meet 
your approval as to applying the proper 
technique to the story. 

Very truly yours, 

T. W. N. 

Cairo. I1L 
Dear Mr. Thomas: The criticism of my 

flay ''Aunt Polly's Adventure" received SJTtd 
feel exactly as If I had received a re- 
jection Mip. You tell me it is not what 
the studio* want so 1 shall write other 
stories to submit to you. T appreciate your 
advice. Very truly yours. 

MRS. M. G. 

BrookvlUe. Pa_ 
Gentlemen: I received a letter from Mr, 
Thomas. Editor Of your Association. In 
which he criticised my story entitled 
"Shattered Dreams" hut he went fur* 
ther than that and told me my story 
was taken from one of Mrs. E. D. K South- 
worth's novels and he tells me I have no 
right to write a play from a novel. I would 
like to know what business it is of your 
editor as to where I pet my plots u long 
ss I construct them properly and can sell 
my scenarios. I did take the story from 
the novel Mr. Thomas mentioned but please 
tell mi- — van he detect the plots of other 
writers if they are taken from novels and 
magazines? t should think It would keep 
him pretty busy to remember all the novels. 
Stories, etc Yours truly. 

MISS BLANCHE W. 

Oshkosh, 'Wis. 
Dear Mr Thnrna*: Yours of April J&th 
with criticism of my script entitled "When 
Pate Decides" is received. Your criticism 
has helped me to the extent that I am 
positive now that this story will not sell 
no matter how I fix It up. 1 wrote this 
story two years ago and submitted it to 
r-very studio In the country In exactly the 
same form an it was sent to you. I did 
not know what was the matter with It 
u n ti 1 you told me, although you were 
abruptly frank Ln saying so. However, you 
did not hurt my feelings and T am aatlsfleil 
you told me the truth. 1 have sold five 
stories, two of which have be-r-n produced- 
T am glad you take a personal Interest in 
me arid I shall try to show ynu that your 
criticisms are doing me good- 

Yours very truly. 

X c. w, 

Walnalla, £- C 
Dear Mr. Thomas: I have a confession 
to make. You are right In believing my 
story wa« taken from one of Byron a 
poems- I thought no one would notice this 
and 1 congratulate you on your knowledge 
of poetry and I content myself with ynur 
criticism at the point where you say my 
technique is alright hut the story Is bad. 
Very truly yours, 

JAMES T- 



NOW WHAT DO YOU THINK? 



Is there any doubt left in your mind 
that we are giving amateur writers 
just what we say we are giving them? 

The writers of the foregoing letters 
are people who are in the scenario 
writing game for all there is in it. 

Do it at the least possible ei 



Does it seem reasonable to think 
that they would continue their mem- 
bership in the Association if it were 
not all we say it is ? 

Give your ideas the best possible 
chance to bear fruit. 

wnse. J oin the Photop! ay- 
i TODAY. 



The PnotopUywriflfcts* Association of America 

8 Sooth BS JBSssaw Street CHICAG O 
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The Business of 
Being Funny 



postmarks showing tiler came from every part 
of to e world. 

"That's only a starter," be remarked, ana 
Indicated numerous drawers crammed wttm 
more letters. 

"Well, do you save them aHT" 

"Hardly. These are the ones I have held oat 
of the fire for some special reason. Goadnesi 
gracious! U I tried to keep 'em all I'd hav e 
to build a wing onto the Vitagraph studio." 

At this juncture a call boy inserted his heal 
in the half-open doorway and yelled. "AH ready 
-Mr. Bunny!" He had been rwlrlTic up as we 
talked, and the call signaled him to the studio 
fitage- 

The scene in question was one of the send. 
mental, mushy-love sort. Dressed ln an after- 
noon frock. Bunny, in the role of the ardent. 
admirer, knelt before the lady of bis heart, 
squeezed her tiny hand and told of his undy- 
ing love. Was it funny? Just wait till you set 
It! 

Now for Bunny's past- 
He was born In New York City, September 
21st, 1863. His father was George Bunny, sev- 
eral generations of the Bunny family coming 
from Penzance, England. He of the Vitagratfi 
players, according to the Bunny family tret, 
was duly christened, but John, the ninth, th» 
first actor In the family, and the first John hi 
nine generations who has not been a sailor or 
a member of Great Britain's Royal Navy. His 
mother was Eleanor O'Snllivan, of Comity 
Clare, Ireland. 

John, the ninth, was educated in the public 
schools of New York City and the St. Jama 
High School of Brooklyn. His first position 
was that of a clerk in a general store. Hit 
first professional work began when he wbi 
twenty yeara old, as end man in an obscure 
minstrel company. His stage career, covering 
nearly thirty years, included engagements witj 
Maude Adams, Annie Russell, Sol Smith Rug. 
sell and he appeared under the management of 
H W. Savage. William A. Brady. Charles Frob- 
man, Daniel Frohman and the Shuberts. Ht 
did everything from minstrelsy to Shake- 
spearean roles, and 'tis a matter of record 
that be made a wonderful Falstaff, His last 
professional engagement was with Weber and 
Fields, 

"I began my career as a picture actor in 
1910, about Christmas time," he says, my 
lary being forty dollars a week. Just about 
that time I needed the money, and 1 looked 
upon the motion picture as affording only ten. 
porary employment, rd been getting a hun- 
dred and fifty a week from Charles Frobman, 
and Henry Savage had seen me tor two hun- 
dred a week. So naturally 1 couldn't see any- 
thing tempting In pictures at the start Now, 
well you know." 

But be told me he expected to remain wftt 
the Vitagraph Company Just as long as they 
would stand for him, regardless of the templ- 
ing otters of $1,504 a week to enter vaudeville 

"Why this studio ts just Uke home." be 
claimed. "I know every little cherub and W 
low worker in this plant We just get along 
splendidly.' 

Some of the principal Vitagraph production 
in which Bunny has appeared are "John Ts- 
bin's Sweetheart," "The Autocrat of Flap Jack 
Junction." "The Old Fire Horse and the New 
Fire Chief." "Mr. Bunny in Disguise." "Bunny* 
Double." "Bunny Buys a Harem," "Bunny* 
Swell Affair." "Bunnyhug Buys a Hat For Hl» 
Wife." and "The Misadventures of a Mighty 
Monarch." The last named play was mads 
while Bunny was enthroned as King of the 
Mardi Gras at Coney Island In 1913, 

"Ah. this is a great game," says John, tbs 
ninth. "This "business of hetng runny.' as yo» 
call It_ 



N c 



OW It is the Orange County Motion Pictar* 
Corporation with Tommy Henabsil at tin 
hHm. Florence Seidell, a licensed aviate use, i* 
interested, and films will be written around heG 
The company Is financed by Orange county 
capitalists- 
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as as they 

ji tfw old, old dnel of w, the am, attracted, 
persuing, the woman retreating — bat not, Gad 
mews, became I wanted to! It illminnl terri- 
es! ipe. and Tat I was wildly, madly happy: tor 
t was sore, bow . at the troth — that I loved na, 
sealed hiss aa I had Borer *— ■ aTTd anything 
before: I suppose an hysterical none was get- 
rjag iaCo *** '■■■ h> — with which I tamed him 
tram his ■aananaj And I know that wo wen 
(■■orbed in one another when, without the 
aaM warning, or /bawd osnelve* ia the midst 
9f a little group of arc*, not mare than nine 
or tea, all bold, who seised our bridles and 
madf us atop. 

1 ¥U more uuluns than frightened, at first. 
at I looked at than. They were swarthy, at 
course, and of mined Blood, all of them, though 
me negro predominated. They gesticulated a 
food deal, ant one of them took the least. He 
stood right in front at Charlie, and began to 
■pea* to him, In a broken speech aa mixed as 
his own blood. Bat we could both under- 
stand. 

"Why, can yon make it oat? These beggars 
are bandits, and they're talking about holding 
os for ransom — u*r~ said Charlie to me, after 
a ciinute. "Quite a compliment, I call It! 1 * 

Then he tnmed vi g oro na ly to the leader of 
the bandits, and told horn who and what we 
were. He tried to make him am tet sua d that 
we were only actors, too poor and friendless to 
be worth anything to enterprising bandits, but 
toe man only shrugged his shoulders. 

"We shall SM." he said. I cant even try to 
reproduce the extraordinary jargon he used; 
it was easy enoogh to understand, though. 
And ho were the actions that followed. We 
had to dismount, and oae man took our horses 
sway. The rest tied Charley's bines, and made 
as to with them. They took na to a tumble- 
down old place, and pat na Inside, while they 
settled down to smoke and play cards outside- 

"Whew!" said Charlie. "Too bad we didn't 
have a camera man along! This Is one at the 
old Spanish blockhouses, that were used dur- 
ing the revolution. - Poor fools! Did yon get 
the Idea? We're supposed to be rich tourists. 
They think they can scare na into sending for 
money, because, of course, they know that they 
couldn't really get away with any kidnapping 
— dot or Americana. And the speech making 
party lias gone into town to see if be can raise 
the wind. Remember that yacht that came in? 
He thinks we belong to that, 1 guess. As I 
said, it's quite a compliment. When he nods 
out lie's stung he'll turn us loose, of course." 

1 couldn't reslly be frightened while Charlie 
was there. He was so cool, so contemptuous, 
[hat ihc idea of danger seemed absurd. And, 
Indeed, it was. It happened exactly aa Charlie 
had foretold. The half breed leader came bach, 
after a few boors, in s Tile t e mper — bat he 
let as ra. and he even brought onr horses back 
to us. And so, very late — It mast have been 
midnight — we started back. 

"They're so blamed inefficient!" said Charlie. 
"The idea was all right. I'm afraid we've got 
lots n! countrymen who would have paid rather 
than bluff It oat, as we had to do. sot being 
able to pay. Their Hay waa to frighten who- 
™»r ih"y caught and get the whole thing over 
quickly They wouldn't dare to pull off a real 
kidnapping, o ceans* the Cuban government has 
cot to behave Itself, or get Into trouble with 
Cnrle Sam. But. If we'd been from that yacht, 
they mlsht have got away with their little 
game." 

It was dreadfully late, of course. And we 
lost our way, and It took aa hoars to get bark, 
so that it was broad daylight vahew we rode 
lata lows. But we were exhilarated by the 
adventure, mild as it had really been, and sack 
minor discomforts as hunger and loss of sleep 
seemed very trifling. It wa rned to as that we 
nad simply a good story to tell and a warning 
to Rive. It waa not until we met Armstrong; 
riding out to the camp, that I understood. He 
pulled up his horse. 

"Hrmmingway!" he said, sharply. "Haven t 
rou any sense a* afl? Even If Miss Morgan 
.doesn't lare, row ought to knew better than to 
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flSST FTTZ-GKEAIJ). the on* sad only, 
*~* who is shortly to make her debut upon the 
screes, appearing in a special series of Fjta- 
graph pictures, the first of which will be called, 
"The Fascinating Mrs. Thompson." 

Etrsa Waxxai, whose sympathetic work la 
both The Witching Hoar" and "The Pigeon" 
will hmg be pleasantly remembered. 

Stml Aarouu. the successful English musi- 
cal comedy settees, lately returned from an 
extended tour of Australia and at the present 
moment playing In The Joy Ride Lady." at 
the New Theatre, London. 



U ELEN COSTELLO. one of the two talented 
A A daughters of the ever-popular Maurice 
CosteUo, who accompanied her parents upon 
their picture tour around the world and who 
has long been held In affectionate appreciation 
by patrons of Vitagraph pictures. 

J- Hasby rhrxanio, the actor playwright, part 
author of that delightful play. The Yellow 
Jacket," which was recently produced in Ger- 
many, 

Fajvxt Hastx, who, to all appearances, has 
resumed her stage career, having lately con- 
cluded a ananas at the Little Theatre with Grace 
George hi Th* Trash." 

Caarrrjs D* Annus, of happy comic opera 
starring days bat who has been living in re- 
tlreaneat in C a lifor nia for several years past. 

Wblls Hiwra, the popular publicity man and 
short story writer, his Had Wagon tales being 
classics of their kind. 

Ricblabd Beaux, who Is specially popular In 
stock company circles, at present playing leads 
with the Poll organisation In Washington. D. C 

TaaatpBa* Bbcslaxaji, the playwright, author 
of that moat diverting comedy. "A Woman's 
Way," but who has not turned his hand to 
playwritlng of late. 

Habbt hfcAcxm, who has carried upon bis 
shoulders the stage manage ment responsibili- 
ties of many important companies. 



DOTD MARSHALL, the handsome young 
*-* Juvenile whose work has been attracting 
considerable attention In recent Thanhouser 
pictures, those released under the Princess 
brand in which he shares the honors with 
Muriel Qstriche. 

Euta Paocroa Oris, the admirable actress of 
adventuress and character roles, who has re. 
cently been doing some special work upon the 
screen, notably in the picture productions of 
"The Great Diamond Bobbery" and "The Grey- 
hound." 

Vas Dtkx Bbookx. the sterling character 
of the Vltasranh forces, one of his most sue- 
ceaafnl recent pictures being in the title role 
in "Miser Murray's Wedding Present-" 

Acthi-b a s a aajaaaa a, the distinguished Eng- 
lish actor-manager recently seen la the music 
halls In the sreteh. "Find the Woman." and 
who some time ago appe a red before the camera 
In a mast elaborate series of "Macbeth" pic- 
tures. 

H.iins Raarwx, still another of England's 
leading star actors who had a brief experience 
as a screen star, appearing la one of his moat 
successful plays, "A Cigarette Maker's 
Romance." 

Ot.i vs Ouvaa, who lately finished her season 
as leading woman with Robert Hllliard in The 
Argyle Case." in which she did notably fine 



Poem Eaxsso* Baowxx, author of that suc- 
cessful play. "A Fool There Was," which has 
known five years of uninterrupted p rosp e ri ty. 



in "Hallo, Tango." at the Hip- 
Hall. LondoBL 
Fxae Ttlbb, who has for man y years appea r ed 
in the immatl at Maade r'-rnwn last anaaaat 
being to the fare ia The Legend of Leonora." 
FnurxK -a EsMaxroir. the stage director, lately 
seen with the Harry Davis Stack: in Pittsburg. 



I ILT BRAYTO.N. the 
*- J actress, win of Oscar Asebe. and « 
with her husband ia the nuaaij revived pro- 
duction of "Kismet." a play, incidentally, in 
which there waadd seem to be untold possibili- 
ties far a picture aceaarlo. 

Cbabub F. Newsobl. who, somewhat coin- 
cldentally, has been associated with Otis Skin- 
ner in the American production of "Kismet" 

Noasia.i Teevob, the successful SBn tJanBi actor, 
who. oddly enough, has never ventured aa ap- 
pearance In this country, lately appearing ha 
London In "Helen with the High Hand," at the 
Vaudeville Theatre. 



I ILLLAN WIGGINS, the vastly popular 
*-' Pathe star, who has gone to Europe to take 
the leading roles In a aeries of pictures to he 
filmed oa the other steak, 

J. Goasow Edwabbb. the stage director for 
the WuHaa Fox companies, aad who fat now 
abroad, looking for new ideas — ■ lilapm it — la 
the BvarhBB picture worid- 

Vax RasraaaxjkBB Wsmn. who did notably 
goad work this past season in the production 
of "SarL- 

GwasDoux Flotb. the English actress, who 
last appeared in oar midst in that moat charm- 
ing of plays, "Milestones." 

Jovira a.v Kextx. the inimitable Impersonator 
of "rube" characters, now creating no end of 
laughs la Too Many Cooks." at the Thirty- 
ninth Street Theatre. 

Bxar Lcvr. the^ artist-caricaturist, vastly pap- 
ular with our vaudeville patrons. 

E. VrvtAX Reynold*, the stage director these 
many yean at George Alexander's St. James's 
Theatre, London, where the most recent pro- 
duction was a revival of Wilde's "An Ideal 
Husband." 



f HESTER BEECROFT. than whom we have 
^-^ no better-known name among picture pub- 
licity men. at the moment being advertising 
manager for the Photoplay Productions Com- 
pany, sponsors for that successful film, "The 
Littlest RebeL" 

Fbascks Nobohtboh. wbo has lately been 
dividing ber time between stock work and 
vaudeville, in both of which fields she has Ions; 
been favorably known. 

Stun ft Paxtos, wbo for the past two sea- 
sons has been a sbiniag light in the .cast of 
"Fanny's First Play." 



ip DWABD KIMBALL, tbe character picture 
player, for some time with Vltagrapb, 
whom roost of you can lately recall as Lord 
Storm in "The Christian." 

DoBoTiiT Jab&os. the popular prims donna, 
who last season sang the chief rale In The 
Pleasure Seekers." 

RtTTi Bassos, who appeared last season la 
Tbe Family Cupboard" aad la several at the 
one-act plays at tbe Pi l uteal Theatre. 

Faaxaw Rrrnrix. whan we saw oa Broad- 
way in "Israel" and The Marriage of a Star." 

Mabel Issue, wbo baa been playing second 
leads with the Harry Blaislng Stock, at the 
Bijou Theatre, Minneapolis 

Hcaaar Qn auaja . who far some time past has 
Weatlaed with the role of Witless in 
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WE HANDLE ONLY THE BEST 

PHOTOPLAY BOOKS 

IT naif I well written by men who know 
whit the amateur photoplay wright needs. 
The knowledge and ex pe ri e nce s of these 
men are offered to you m our publications. 
Write now for farther information. 

CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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Short Story Narration 

By HENRY ALBERT PHILLIPS 



any more than it it one 

wtan all sennui siu- 

b i* d*aiiT*cd to in* 




■ offer of the age i frHrrt tmr irf ttir imntiitf; . i t *" — I 

kya* free trial. Ten* It ctttt way that yo» tr»w heard aJtmi. Fat U 

. if r« r«i ttii ite agwjhai nd ft tat* at «-w asswaw* If T-e 

> to k(«p it, m fir it u rot mi ifnnl -• la>aa«li ■ *■ It MMfk No ml Upe. No 
—*** **• ■rTtt*** — I— t a pU»*.«a « rt. -- d *«- ■!■■ ni iid ibiiiii.Tii Yaw aW-at** hi — ■-■ waan- 

aad lUaatratiau of aU ttZ^nvcr^rwefrT that r°* hare bo •elect from. Write bow — tawediatcty. 

Set in Solid Gold 10 Days Free Trial 



When yon get tbe new c a talog you will 
• Maattalfaas of the •com of nliil 



tn Ml dan Wn ^n Udt lb bur. *■ *fcnt 



M nil IT»q»« - l l .l^ M.> . ! ,m«|.»H1 M^n» a; fciri^ y i i — I J-md ytmot tar^. 

~™?SiSLrTr^i sir*. ***■'- '' "**• " D ' tTi*** a?Tiin7 5 ^"- ^ri '^- v*' *"*- **** g »^> 
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Free Book Coupon j c^, ^ Coupon 

1 5 !D * _. I For New 
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June SO, I9tl 

Roads 



■ MWaw aa awaw rt««- atasM, a*) 
ride in like this! Yon're fired, of course, bark 
of you. It'* t« raw! 1 don't can. pert** 
ally, what you do, as lone aa it isn't sprm* 
ail over the place! Bat this — to he stray »■ 
night — t* 

I saw Charlie Henimingway 'n face go vbabj 
with rage. 

"Why. damn you!" be shouted. "Let ant 
explain!" 

And he poured out the whole story, Bat 
Armstrong's face never hat its cynical look. 

"My dear chap!" be said, protestlngly. "ir, 
too thin! Even if Miss M organ — even — wej^ 
if we didn't know ber views, this couldn't at 
overlooked on the strength of a story like that 
I wouldn't tell it, if I were you." 

And he rode off, without waiting for any. 
thins more. Charlie turned to me. appalled, 

"Pot heaven's sake, what does he mean?" be 
asked, bjauky. 

The time had come when I must tell hhn 
my story. 

(to f-.i: rusTisriai) 



Pearl Sindelar 



"Why bother about the future? I am now 
identified with one of the biggest Broadway 
successes, one which will probably run bent 
for months to come, and after thai we wtl 
play lengthy engagements In all the lea dim 
cities, in many of which there are mottaa 
picture companies located. And then then 
are the summer months. Tou see, I don't pro- 
pose to give up my motion picture aJBliatioat, 
for I believe the pictures have a tremendota 
future, especially as educational factors. I 
know what they hare done for me. bow mud 
1 have grown, developed and learned throngs 
them. And both Mr. Woods and Mr. Lehrmaa, 
of Pathe, have been perfectly wonderful la 
their treatment of me, their th ought Masai 
and consideration, 

"All the same," I persisted, getting around 
again to my starting paint. "If you had to make 
a choice of the two professions, the footlights 
and not the camera, would claim yon for tbeh 
own?" 

Miss Sindelar's expressive features, wbici 
are now familiar in every; part of the clvlllsM 
globe ("and that's something the stage cotta 
not do for me," she observed ) were alight witi 
animation mod ber parting word was, "Bat 
yon see, I don't have to make any such choice, 1 

Beyond the shadow of a doubt. Pearl Sind* 
tar is the luckiest girl in pictures to-day. 

But if she did have to choose, I wonder 

Scenarios for Sale 

HpO SHOW some of the Ideas and general m 
a* preciation of same of the wonld-be scemr* 
writers, we submit tie following: 

PrrrsnntcH. Pv 

VlT.uiH.lPH CO. IW AilEMC*: 

Dear Sirs Ive jost learned to write scenario* 
and 1 entend to sell them for a small prise abost 
|1S Dollars, a plese before 111 fix myself ap. TSet 
la thet 1 am going to bj a tipe-writing masniat 
and have my script tipewrlteing. I nave all kiai 
of theme of an Idea of plots and stores of all 
time and Dear Sirs 1 kin tell vow thet 1 
write a store* to any of tbe pleyers of the cote- 
puny. Kindly if yaw need me tor thet smsl 
prise of money on every show kindly write I 
now and 1 often heard about 1,1 thet the na* 
panys pay from 25 - 100 of Dollars for a play, 
why should they pay thet much money for a 
play 1 kin write them myself. Of course 1 Is 
aot a couple of plays now bat i am ant shi 
thet they are very long bat 1 think thet they 
ar Just about right- Dear Sirs If i kin (air 
get a start from any of those company If rat 
dsnt refuse me thet yow will make good moacT 
for my plays, Becottae I am Italian and now 
all about it and of coots If them people ever 
them play they whold have to lay of from wont 
to ae thet play. I aint got no more to say *M*t 
It and if yow want then plays Kindly write 
My add r es s is on the other side. 

Toura truly. R- P. 
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WEffl CO/UT JTUDIO JOTTIvNGlX 

NEW5 or THE PHOTdPUWBRJF 

IM SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 



By Richard Willis 

FRANK MONTGOMERY of the 
Company has fast i 
Darkfaather wit* a 
Overiaad ear. a beauty. - 
aame on the aide of It too. The principal 
prate at Glendale la bow named the "Print- 
eeas Mons Darkfeether Garage." 
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V. & Hart, wefl kaon la New Talk aa a 

legitimate actor, baa Joined taw Kay Baa forces 
and is to appear ia a imil s a of Westers pic- 
ture written arouad him. Mr. Hart van the 
In "Ben Hnr.~ Trampas la Tat Ytr- 
with Daatla Faraaas. Be hi 
paM Hawkins ac area of times and ai 
mi other fiat—** character parte. 



There la a tittle new baby girt at Santa 
Monica, born to Mr. and Mrs. AJ Voabarg of 
Vitafrrapb. If ahe proves to be as handsome 
b her father, or as charming as her pretty 
mother— bbbbbbb AJlen— Miss Yosburg wtil at- 
tract much attention In the Fears to come. 
Obt best wishes to the parents and oar con- 
pntuiations to the baby! 



J. W. Johnston, who was with Eclair for 
more than two Tears, ia appearing with 
Jesse Lanky Company, playing Steve ia 
The Virginian" with Dustio Fsrnam In the 
title role. Cadi Da MUle bas taken the whole 
company to Escondido, California, In order to 
get a nerd of twelve hundred cattle into the 
picture. 



They bare nick-named him Handsome Har- 
old In the Famous Players studios. Harold 
Lock-wood Is not sure whether they are fc a sV alag 
him or not NO. Harold, certainly not! 



William Ryno and Jefferson Osborne, who 
went with Harry Matthews' mnpaii; to Bliss, 
Oklahoma, and later to San Antonio, have re- 
turned to Los Angeles. Matthews has already 
left again for New York with Elsie Albert and 
Baby Early. Bay Myers ia expected here 



lis be I Normand ia soon to be restored in 
a wonderful trick mm at the Keystone studio- 
She will appear to fall nearly too feet on a 
burse, with a policeman hanging to Its tail. 
Observers will not be able to detect anything 
wrong, but some of us. at least, win know that 
It Isn't an." 



Anotber famous old timer baa been recog- 
nised on the Mutual stage, playing -extra," 
This time it la Billy Courtrigbt. who waa at 
one time one of the beat known mtaarre! men- 
He is married to Jennie Lee, waa ia now ap- 
pearing with the Rlogranh forces here. 



According to a urn 1 i.a pnae s w 
Ship" being produced by Harry Pollard, with 
Margarita Fischer In tbe lead, opposite kirn, 
is one of the m et t ie at fairy stories ewer put 
on. Most of tbe scenes will be takea at the 
palatial homes near Santa Barbara and Monte- 
eftto. Tbe Pollards are welcomed to almost 
every big home In that vicinity 



Sews of the Imp Ore cabled here caused dou- 
ble work at tbe L'nlversal. and everybody la 
slippine In to do the best he can to help oat 
The Stnalleys have spilt forces for the time 
being and Bob Leonard, Wilfred Lucas. Harry 
Edwards and others are duplicating burnt dims 
at the rate of eight hundred feet a day. Edna 
liaison and others, all made up for new pic- 
tures, have "re-made" for parts takea before. 
The dire, tors aad their assistants cut and Joist 
the niens at night 



AL E. Christie, the Nestor 
is putting on two of the 
has had fa cold storage, tor a change, and 
Eddie Lyons will be seen as a real hero with 
Lee Moras as tbe baddest of vUlalaa. in two 
They hare erred ia the sense dl- 
I*i e m Vicky Fords will enjoy 
it, for it wfU recall early Nestor days. 



Murdoch Maeaaarrie, was) waa Allan Dwsn's 
lead tor as long, la now " ■■ i at tbe big 
U. His fast Dictum which ia by Oujia — i Hast- 
ings, sad is caned "The OH C shssa r " is a 
hag success. Mac himself, a 
Lon Chaney. Mother Benson. Dkck 
Agnes Vernon do some line —"-g 



of the 
a lot of old cronies at the 
■radio la the East. Pop says It made hiss feel 
quite at home sad that It was s - d e lightful ex- 
perience." Dear old Tliasi II is oae of tbe beat 
lored men In the game. We hated to see him 
lease. 
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Kindly oaoww* 
Eaaa Wnasnai Sargent. 



CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 



H. M. Horkhelmer. of the Balboa Company, 
made a manly sp aarh at the Photopiayers 
weekly supper. He deacrtbed his atruggies. 
the opposition and law suits he has had to over- 
come, and told bow grateful he wsa for ulti- 
mate success. He waa most cordially received, 
and he deserves ail the good that Is coming his 
way. Everybody loves a rood fighter aad he 
is that. 



J. P. McGowan entertained at his farm home 
near Glendale on the lfith, with Helen Holmes 
as the hostess. Everybody danced moat of the 
evening. The Kalemites were conspicuous in 
attendance, as was natural. 



Robert T. Thornby has a notably mature 
company at his disposal. His leading man, 
Billy Jacobs. Es twenty-nine months old. Char- 
lotte Fltspatrick la Ave. Violet Wanssssss five. 
Chandler House six, and Carmen DeRue five. 
Thornby Is putting on "It's a Boy' in which 
Billy Jacobs steals a baby because- be la jealous 
of it. 



Hobart Bosworth has produced lee.OSo feet 
of nlm since August. 1913. in his Jack Lon- 
don productions. Only 1.0*9 feet has been 
-retakes" and most of that waa due to bad him. 
Up to Truekee, in the snow, they took 43,000 
feet In thirty-nine days. This was possible 
because everything waa in readiness before- 
rt was wonderful work ail the same. 




Larimer Johnson, who left the American 
forces to form his own company. Is busy lay- I 
ing his plans and he expects to start up at 
Santa Barbara about June the nfteenth. 

Cleo Madison had ber feet very badly horned j 
in the Are scene in "The Girl and the Fend." I 
Whea she returned to work again, she fainted 
and the doctor forbade ber to do anything until ; 
she was in better shape. 



William Bertram, of tbe s—rsrsn. has a 
rabbit farm which brings grist to the mill, 
i. e.. the family exchequer Charles Bartlett 
of the Salem Company visited him recently 
and made this witty remark, "Hub, I see you 
have Bunny here." 



Genial William Horsiey is on from the East 
to superintend the building of tbe aew studios 
of the Universal Company. Horsiey likes Cali- 
fornia and is gaining in weight. 



Weekly note. Billy 
suit of clothes. The 

S'nufT. 



E&EE1 
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Plots Wanted 

FOR MOTION PICTURE PLAYS 

Yon cm write them. Wc teach beginners 

in ten easy lessons. We have many «« m 

ful graduates. Here are a jew of their plays: 



"A tinb A#.ir 




;Tk.Ll*H»icTt, 
n iUif. Hur" . 



If you co tato this woefc so into it rishL You ran not 
Ifim tn* art of wiiLmff motion picture plays br ■ 
e read ing of textbooks. Your actoaJ ori^ina] work 




This is the only school that delivers sud 

i n dividual service fw< tt«a» pi ootf or <*»* correctness 

of our ■iMwin^h Ha in the weeest of mr graduate*. 




typewriter 
sensation: 




WHOSWHO /^PHOTOPWS 

SHORT BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES Of TKPLAHBS 



DOROTHY DATENPORT, tie pretty star of 
the Rex Company of the Universal^ made 
her stage debut in "Under Two Flags" in 1502 
when but seven years of age, fur she was born 
In Boston on March 
13, 1895. The pic- 
tures claimed her-'' in 
June Of 1909 when she 
enlisted In the Olo- 
graph ranks. Decem- 
ber found her a mem- 
ber of the Reliance 
Company and in Oc- 
tober of the following: 
year she was trans- 
ferred to the Nestor 
Company. Engage- 
ments with Selig, Kay 
Bee and Universal fal- 
lowed, bat now -she 
has been definitely assigned to the Rex brand 
of the Universal. She was recently married 
to Wallace Reld, who had been her leading 
man in hundreds of fllm, and ia exceedingly 
happy In looking after her newly assumed 
responsib lliti es. 




p RA^YK W. SMITH is the leading character 
■V sxan of the Unlversal's Eastern . studio, 
and is unexcelled in his line, as anyone will 
admit who has seen him as old Jarvia in 
" The Jarvis Case," 
the mis^r in "Rags 
and Riches" or as 
Abraham in "Leah, 
the Forsaken.™ Born 
In Paris. Kentucky, in 
I860, he made his first 
appearance five years 
later at the New Or- 
leans varieties. He 
has supported such 
stars as Rossi, Ben 
DeBarr. Fanny Dav- 
enport and Robert 
MantelL His first pic- 
ture work was done 
in the Edison studios, but since 1910 he has 
.been a member of the Universalis company. 
Golf is his favorite pastime wh*»n away from 
the studio. 




TERRY™ HEYENER, one of the Labia leads 
** and a director under the supervision of 
A. D, Hotallng. made his stage debut in Shake- 
spearean roles, appearing on November 10, 1891, 
in "Hamlet" with 
Richard Mansfield. 
Work under Tom 
Keene, Wilton Lackey, 
Nance O'Nell and 
Creston Clark followed 
and be has headed 
many dramatic stock 
companies In the lead- 
ing cities of the Uni- 
ted States. In 1904 he 
joined the Lubin Com- 
pany for picture work 
and has steadily risen 
until today he is fre- 
quently called upon to 
direct For a short period Mr. Hcvener left 
the Lubin Company to appear with Kalcm, 
Eclair, and Solax, but now he is back in Phila- 
delphia, the home of his birth, and playing 
again in Lubin films. His favorite pastime 
when away from the studio is raising chickens, 
and he proudly boasts of many priie-winning 
birds. He la happily married, his wife's stage 
name being Grace Mae Clark. 





AT ARGUERITE NeMOYER, tue petite, bra- 
W nette soubrette of the Lubin Company 
calls Buffalo. N- Y„ home, far It was there thai 
she was bom. Though she never has appeared 
on the stage she vat 




cling. 



trained for picture 
work by Miss Ms> 
Hoteley of the Lubin 
forces and made bar 
first appearance j n 
the 'Clear-as-a-Ben* 
films some two jean 
ago. Miss NeMoyv 
is worked at press 
In the Jacksonville, 
Florida, studios sat 
devotes all ber span 
time to her favorite 
sports of swimming, 
diving and motorc*. 



She is unmarried and so enthusiastic 
over her picture work that she feels she hasn't 
time to even think of marriage. 



DAVID THOMPSON, character-man, leads 
and "heavies" with the Thanhouser FUn 
Corporation, calls it home now In New Rochelle, 
New York, where the Thanhouser studios art 
located, but Liverpool, 
England, was alt 
birthplace in 18% 
His debut as an actor 
was made in Septenv 
ber of 1961. when be 
appeared in "Soldlen 
of Fortune." Eng 
nients with Jamil 
Corbett, Blanch* 
Bates, Amelia Bio* 
ham. Edwin Anion, 
Frank M c I n t yre, 
James K, Hackett sal 
Kelsey and Shannon 
followed until ISO, 
when he joined tne Edison picture players 
Two years later he signed a Thanhouser 
tract and baa been bus? ever since in the New 
Rochelle studios. 




WILLIAM CLIFFORD, leading man of tht 
101 Bison branch of Universal 
was born in New Orleans, Louisiana, June 
1878, and made his stag* debut as Baradas i 
"Richelieu 71 in 1SH 
He has supported sod 
stars as Walks 
Whiteside, M I 1 d r ei 
Holland and Robot 
MantelL appearing a 
sucn productions * 
"Robert of Sicily,' 
"The Triumph of 
Empress." "We An 
King" and "Wliti 
Knighthood Was 
Flower." His 
debut occurred In 151* 
in the Pathe studh 
and a few 
later be shifted to the Melies studio and tit 
following year to the New York Motion Plcoa* 
Company, from which be came to the Univsr- 
sal's Bison company. He is of medium height 
a decided brunette and happiest when in his 
cosy home with his wife. 




U ELEX UNDROTH, as the Duchess in "J 
*- "■ Celebrated Case," gave a perforniaBO] 
that will long be remembered. In sneaking < 
it, Helen said, "I loved that part, and I thn 
I was happier in It than any part I have 
In a long time.™ 
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EASTERN STUDIO NEWS 

Mr or iK mass w<anuhh» tarmn 



V INN IE BfTRKS of Solax's Fort Lee, 
K. J, sradlo hu sane to Fart Clark. 
Texas, to appear to a wir picture which 
baa as Its locale toe w»rt<— 
post st which the Solsx Company Is now 
cunped. Ills* Barns Is a*er la kirs of 
nature and bar — i m ■■ 'u • ' i 
received by her with especial jot. 
ScSenck, who spent two years la cavalry aerr- 
ka in the vktaltr of Fort Clark. Texas, is to 
street tha picture. 



• Tale Boas, the 
Jsrenile at the 
is much mail as the < 
tsTorlre. A more surprising fact is that the 
tetters are flttj per cent affection, which Tale 
■eorsfallT passes upon a* "moat." W« think 
he Is a great little actor. 



Edmund Breese. who played the lead In "The 
Master Mtud.** a Jesse L. Leaky production. 
attended the first-night showing of that film 
at tiie Strand Theatre. He thought he was 
successfully hidden from slant in a dark corner 
of a box bat the spot-light found him and 
directed toward Urn the applause of the capac- 
ity house. 



Glen White, whose name became known to 
screen fans through his work with the UniTer- 
sal Company, has signed as lead with T. Hayes 
Hunter'* Colonial prodnctiou. 



Muriel Ostriche has added another sliver cap 
to ber collection ot dance trophies, made dur- 
ing the recent ■Baaaaal when «*«-«* j T contests 
have been an every week attraction at the 
various New York cafes. Her latest triumph. 
■he carried away from Hector*!. 



House Peters baa said good-bye to tha Famous 
Flayers and »— '■>— himself to the land of 
sunshine and (Dm stadias where be is to sign 
m leading man with die California aaaabni Plc- 
tare Corporation. His work with the Famous 
Players has brought him macs praise and many 
friends as bis new work ondoabtedly win also. 



Leo Delaoey. after a six years pleasant stay 
it the Vltagraph studio In Brooklyn, has left 
mat company and declared himself on the "rest 
list" He doesn't say what is to come after the 
rest, but the offer of 
been made him. 



Mary Fuller added an uncalled for touch of 
realism to a scene being taken in one of the 
"Dolly of the Dailies" series, the other day. 
After a hand-to-hand conflict with a number 
of Chinamen in an opium den, Mary is carried 
away by Dick KeO. Mr. Sell's toe caught on a 
carpet, and he and his burden took a forward 
and downward plunge. Miss Fuller declared 
she received no injury, but a slight limp in 
ber walk was noticed sa aha nude her way to 
her dressing-f 



Florence xga^h a t * of the Tjihiw company at 
Philadelphia, believes that the trials of a mo- 
t'ou picture actress greater than those of an 
actress on the legitimate. To rally others to 
ber aid in this belief she has offered aa award . 

Bnstla Fat aam la eaaaawaal with Winifred 
Tasini uu la "The Vlrglalaa.- under the dlree- 
•Joaof Cecfl B. da MM* for tha Lanky Features 

at aaaa) ■ ltd. 



After a month of 
w bs played characters 
Waco .he 

■arte 



Charles Bennett, 
with the Vltagraph. baa 



Allan Dwan. the. Flying "A" sad later Uni- 
versal director has left for the east to Join the 
Famous Players forces. He will- probably pat 
am "The County Chairman** with Martin Ar- 
buckle as his star. 



Charles EMHdge, whose bright personality 
and white hair hare "aaaa missed from the 
Vltagraph pictures for almost six m— tfc« juts 
again enrolled under the spread-eagle banner. 
Bat is certain as ha mill niul by ■ 



Pearl White and Francis Carina a early 
ended The Perils of Pauline" series by falling 
down a flight of stairs. They have for consola- 
tion the fact that, though the tall was caught 
by the earners. It cannot be used in the series 
because a stage-hand rushed to the rescue, 
while scenario makes them the only ones there 
at the time. 



Whoever fills House Peter's shoes for Fam- 
ous Players win have to be capable of getting 
a "ripping souse'* from a few glasses of j »I ji j 



Helen Marten's popularity may cost her the 
salary of a secretary If her admirers ■■-■■!— 
to flood the mails with compliments and — yes, 
sometimes proposals. 



Al J enn i n gs, now playing the story of his 
Itfe In Tbanbottser'a "Beating Back." is ready 
to leave for Mexico any time the president 
accepts his offer to recruit a company of 
"rough riders.'* 



Annette Kellerman is "sea-food" no longer. 
The next producer to sign her up will have to 
take her as an actress and not as a sea nymph. 



Eatherine Lee may be only four years aid. 
bat she certainly did monopolise the interest 
while aha lasted la "Neptune's Daughter.'' 



James J. Corbett, otherwise known as "Gen- 
tleman Jinx." la soon to aaaaflaj In pantomime 
In Blacbe features. Part ot his aapu a at win 
consist of people who appeared with aim on 
the stage In his own plays. 



Lionel Barrymore has loft tha m-i— p* 
company to play the lead la the Colonial 
Motion Picture Company's film. The Seats of 
the Mighty." 



Wally Tan has added a few extra pounds to 
his plumpness and his eyes seem to have be- 
come even brighter than before. "I don't know 
why." he proteased, back of the wings an the 
Vltagraph theater stage one night after Us 
exit ban the silent comedy. "People say so, 
so I geese it's true." To the public Watty is 
ever affectionately referred to as "Cuter." He 
hates the name. 



CAN YOU TALK? 

Do yon reaDy, honestly beSevc that jour 
' a as extensive as it should be — 
LE»a*Bavatf* 

Have yog ever sad the naplc saaupj em liausniu g 
capenawur of uyiag to describe aa isusal to a 
group of people and not heaaf able at fad she 
word that cisrny ecpnoaa you sMaaaoxF 

CAN YOU WRITE? 

in an easy, rapid manner without WrtT *" ! 
to think of just what word' is Car saw f 

Bow aascb tone do yos wassv i* wnsH-g of 
whatbasy ? 

It's sorpriaiag. wn't k ? 

Thae two books, "Comet Eagauh" sod" TW 
awaaawSa 1 w'oni, * * aVTC the fa* 
■f*a CwCT ttw, 

Twnty m «€■■■■ W 

taUT UL tooB **"" ll *w 

— and ike pner is Sl.JS per 
*?aimme—m immli im^/eitmtnt tkmt 
•will ikttv iwmmc return*. 

INVEST NOW! 
CLOUD PUmUSHlNG COMPANY 

CHICAGO 




ONE OUNCE A MY 




Starr Pickfont attended Lotrw's Circle theater 
one nigh t recently to see tier own latest acre-en 
picture, "Tesfl of the Storm Country," made 
by the Famous Players Film Company, The 
house wis bo crowded Mary had to stand. The 
manager brought her a chair, from which she 
looked over the beads of the people to aee the 
picture that had brought the houae twice Its 
usual attendance. 



Jodie from my picture 41 tn tfc* 
to jrcra — -diet ttw crawuaa femtotnc uuibuii! u a boat 
of bt-doii-fij proportron-B, fi rm n- m and e-xq-oiaitc dtvelop- 
1 mem. Then ask y o uf ielf bow much von wotdd lilur ta 
hawe rach ■ ph ologra ph of j o m i el lv d b-ow im the liorT 
01 wump n n in iii wilfa it! Hrtem pf innnctc -charm and (■ bll. 
It would be worth far more than a two^cerU -*"— r. 
VMald it n«? Ttae-ot m tot ttw jn -aay w**m*gt — art 
-Bar rdl won of what I hawe \ tmr ned and let or -pre yam 
recent -picture* of myvcU tn prtrw what I iaj- aw- if *ow 
will wi-itw- m*r rtvdfljT 

I Will Tall Ywa How- FREE 

I will ten ™ ji-Ht i aj agl rod s; w ay Hag 

tnj iwoflaonii se-fpect an u^tt n TBBmj no ■ea-aSkflv &■ Paaa* 
and h**rtaehr* of htitif art nny , aumui . n laulai and 
yuafri aa is faadr* Uaatr w mm war iniilati. MaaaaWc 

pla t that woo — * a net a — ibotttd bnc taw rich- aaaa. 

W brw-i of warm, Grint -ocafa mnkaed after tbr 
of u all the devriptirm of wbma 9 fg* £ * anr 
attrrafairc with krre and adiiiii flliraa for tbe djwinirT af 
' m. For * by -drnkl naen to that prtt-lai 
face oi a waaaaaa *nd the iiirm of a maav 

Write Ta Me T a d a y 

F don't ore how fallen, or f T "-*wisf_ or -ami 
ytmr boat now u — I want to Celt jmt of m nn^le I. _ 
* -I want to art! jam how I camfd perfect dah 
No pbraica] cnltuxc — no naaaawc. fooliak 
■c am phi-aura, aaaaas «r arjn ' 
it to Cell ram *f r 



Florence Lawrence has begun her week-end 
trip* ta her fifty-acre harm just outside of New 
York otate, Tbe aaMawawaaatM a«w *** w **-*tT an 
tw^aVtifiiily,'* the nw^ortaV ^wsA If yvai CaWsM 
•Mly see the potato plants^" Then eaa be ao 
doubt bat that Florence la a regular Caiiueiesa 
and knows what ahe la tsikins ahaast. 




Ifewa> yaW wifl IbBbbI aafe watWa-aaJi -jra 
•f a axy ro-w ia a for jiaWliaJ ttat war nt fam~ aaal IMaa. 
jom mm I Ng ■rwaaai Had Jwar r un f aa ij 

MRS. LOUISE INGRAM 



' - 



' 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 






The 

Photoplaywrights' 
Library 



SPECIAL PUCE OFFERS 

PhotcpUy M i f i ri ngtod Photon J ay 
Se*n*ri o far one yni - VUG i=r 

Mrmbcrnliip in FhotDolaywriEht*' AiBDcintloT, of 
Amtrici lor on tr year and Photoplay C| K 
Scenario for «oe ynr — tZJV for> ■ ■ ■ *»*****■ 

PhotBptlT HiCinDc. Membership in Photoplay- 
wria h t* + Afi*aci»tian of Am*ric« and Photo- 
play Scenario — all for one penr — 
•4.00 for - - ■ 



The Photoplay Scenario 

A monthly iaomaJ foe- amateur and profe — * dp*J pho- 
toplay wnghta. brimful of Information of intrifijare value 
to w rita n ■ of p he top lay ■. It n valuable simply bocaua*r 



The ii» ■» such that it ' juat fib the pocket- for 
nilji iitowi " It minht juatly be cnDed th* "Flntt 
Aid lo the PhotopIsj-wrishL - " 

Dm price i* H.5D for 12 idUH par year. 

Refer to tfcc "/TiofDjrfuj Srcjicria " am Number One. 



How to Write a Photoplay 



Thi» nnr book by A. W. Thomaj «Baa! 
It i« the remit of four yrara" atody of the point* abao- 
luicty euentiaJ to the aactxne of the writer of the photo- 
Slay. It EJiee yon the benefit of Mr. Thorna*' personal 
experience in photoplay wriLin*- ±& veil a* hie broad 
know ledcr of the enbjact. 

The arine of Hal book la Ol85 poafcpakL 
Refer to "Bow t* Writ* * Photoplay " a* -Niuaier TV*. 



In thai little pmUtaxttoa A. W. 

people of th* photopl ay w Uti iia; world 
of fata broad experajnew *e a. phumplaywrig* t. 
Jt contain* bub-? rieed experience at 



n fast. Send in 
Sal price ni only | JO. 
Mmfart*" m notmpiu9 ■MHMel flHpr*** Nkaaba- Tfcw*. 



' Associa- 



of Aaeriea 



A Daanbarahlp tnanreB a <_nief ul cnttriam of aa mmy 
ef yoar e ueiMMh W a* yon ear* u> anbarit within a year. 
Jinnaaw! HMbb in aa many acenartos aa yon can to. 
They will ha a+won aarefnl and prompt attention and 




Ifefeaft Stacy 



ic the title of the latest book en the art and teenmone of 
writing" the photoplay. 

It hj weal ei r i uam by WiTliam Lard Wriarht, a man who 
MLwaaawl of hhe forenoat peatoBaaa m the moving picture 
worid^aad la thai aaeeC BDeteafvw opnt in the oft* 
u"Wfcr1 




eeawawaa *»w aawMaa aaaf worthy of atody. Ontllne* of 
three of them appear m thi* p**T*- If additional infm- 
matlirai w> da au a d — abont these or other books — a poet- 
card will htirur it to 7 4 * 1 by return mail. 

Rrfrrlo ~ Fkvtopl&f Bonka" aa JVatamfcet- Six. 

fltoeahj ajan awar —aw a*tf anddnrat fp a pott curd. 
rejep — % —tar He cat amafe aaaar *tafca> 
yea aear aaaar iijiaaatfiiii ami mail it to a* 
r. reajaaVaarawaaaaawsriaBanaMja. 



OMJD PUBLISHING COMPANY 



INFORMATION DEPARTMENT 

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS ABOUT PUSS JWDPUSHS 



P. Q. L, Was«]3ctos. D. C. — We don't get 
cast sheet! of Ambrosio productions and aa 
can't tell you who those players were. The 
Ones Company operates outside of Italy when 
the occasion demands and the jungle pictures 
you saw in "Between Savage and Tiger" were 
real jangle scenes and not faked studio sets, 
of that you can be positive. 

Mai pa R., Cdep teuton. I^b. — Clarence Burton 
was "Bob Benson" in Powers' "The Pearl of the 
Sea" and "Myra" was Edna Maison. 

CarsstE W., Ositkdbh. Wis. — Carlyle Black- 
well is now with the Famous Players. The 
first release in which he is to appear under the 
new conditions will shortly he announced. 
Fred Mace left Mutual to make feature films for 
himself, but it Is now reported that he has 
signed a Pathe contract. 

Reddt. Chicago. Iu_— The dm "A Million 
Bid" which you saw was the same picture that 
was shown at the Vitagraph Theater in New 
York City. All of the Vltagraoh theater pro- 
ductions are released through the General Film 
Company as soon as the run on Broadway is 
finished. You seem to have the other "minion" 
films confused. "The Million Dollar Robbery" 
is a Solax feature while "The Million Dollar 
Mystery" is a Thahhouser production which 
hasn't been released as yet. The latter was 
written by Harold MacGratli. 

ExiiuiiTOK. Spni^uFiELB. Ilx_ — "The Grey- 
hound" Is not an animal picture but a five reel 
visualisation of the play of the same name 
which was written by Paul Armstrong and Wil- 
son Mixner. Your mistake is almost as funny 
as the story of the man who wrote his exchange 
for a "stirring battle picture" and received next 
day "The War on the Mosquito." 

X. Y. i. Lime. Rock. Am. — Thomas Sant- 
schi is still with Sells or was the day this copy 
went to the editor. Sometimes photoplayers move 
so fast that they're with a new company before 
our copy gets into the hands of our readers, 
bat so far as we know Santschi is perfectly con- 
tented and satisfied Just where he is. 

CBHSTEa W. C-, PtiHourH. Im. — The com- 
plete cast for Selig's "Her Ladyship" is as fol- 
lows: — Lady Cecile — Gertrude Coghlan, Earl of 
ClMHen— Walter Roberts. Lord Sibley— Clifford 
Bruce. Richard Dixon — Harold Vosborgh. 
Jeanette Marsh — Adrlenne Kroell and Little 
Elsie — Ruth Haalette. Am unable to tell you 
where Ray Myers and James Cooley are now. 
Cooley was last with Mutual. So far as we 
have any record W. Christie Miller was never 
with Eclair. Don't place Francis Newbnrg with 
Sells. Only the errhsagea could tell you which 
weekly is most in aasaaad, the Pathe or the 
Hearst-Sells. 

"A.v. rxnmsKTxn Raines," GaxENFinji, Iowa. — 
You certainly have gone back into ancient his- 
lory. Over half the questions you ask are 
based on films which were released aa long ago 
as August and September, 1913, and we havent 
any records that run tkat far back. In fact at 
that time Broncho and Kay-Bee were not telling 
who played the principal parts in their pictures, 
so we simply will have to "give up" that hunch 
of questions. The complete cast of Imp's 
"Rounding Up Bowser" is as follows: — Bowser 
—Mr. Lee, father — Wade Scott, lover — Mr. 
Wood, and keeper- — Frank Deer. Your chances 
of getting into motion picture work wouldn't 
be one in a thousand. There are thousands 
and thousands of trained players seeking work 
at the studios now. Why add yourself and your 
inexperience to the crowd already there? 



Paul L C Wt.v^ebaco, Mi^s. — The leads la. 
that Lubin film were Meivln Mayo and Dally 
Larkins. Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher In Vitagranli'i 
"Never Again" were Sidney Drew and Jans 
Feamley. The technical term in a scenario ta 
which you refer means a close-up view of tot 
action. 

EBwia F. N_, Chatham, Mass. — We eatft 
place the film you mention as an Imp release. 
If you could give us Its release date we might 
be able to find the cast sheet and give you thr 
Information you were seeking, 

Ssow-Cstze Fas, Chicago, Ilx_ — Billy Quirk 
plays the lead In Vitagraph's "The Girl Frost 
Prosperity," 

Nas. Chicago, 111. — House Peters left tot 
Famous Mayers organization several weeks &eb 
but we don't believe any of the productions Ig 
which he is now appearing have been releasst 
as yet 

James L. R., Axljsgto^, Ga. — We should soa> 
gest your applying to your city clerk for a 
tlon picture operator's license. If be is not Isfl 
proper official to issue the license he can td] 
you to whom to apply. 

Cowboy, Phoesix, Ahiz.- — Broncho BiThjfl 
sweetheart in Esssnay'B "Broncho Billy's Tnfl 
Love" is Marguerite Clayton, while the easne] 
girl is played by Elsa Larimer. 

Hazel, New Yobe Citt, — We are sure rot 
must be mistaken in thiwfciTtg Fred L. Wilson 
of the Rex Company a former classmate at 
yours, for he graduated from the University of 
Iowa, and later studied music in Chicago. 

B. G. T., Mahshalltows. Iowa. — Sam ii 
Komic's "The Fatal Dress Suit" was Eddie 
Dillon, and the villain was James Young 
Shorty Hamilton was "Chock" in Domino'* 
"Freckles." Keystone comedians are oftst 
really badly bruised and bumped in their rouxl 
and tumble stunts, so we cant tell you 
secret of "how they manage to escape injurlni 
while working in the films"— for they danl 
escape. 

Cixau S., Indianapolis, Earn — Roscoe 
buckle of the Keystone Company is not 
np fat" He really grew that way and tips 1 
scales at around two hundred and eighty-fha 
pounds. Mints Durfee. the little blonde 
wbo sometimes appears in Keystone pictures, 
is his wife. 

"Laughtsb," New York Citt.' — The com plea 
cast of Majesties "In the Spider's Web" is i 
follows: — James Stevens — Ernest Joy, 
Stevens — Lucille Young, Jack, an ex-eonxict 
William Nigh. Quirk, "The Spider"— J a. 
Leonard, Carter, a clubman — Lee Hill. 
Browning was the. "Weary Willie" in Komirt 
"Victims of Speed." 

CoxFvsen. Brooklyn, N. Y. — It was Dorothy 
and not Lillian Glsh who played Stella in Mo- 
teal's "The Floor Above." The other girl was 
Estelle Coffin. Harry Von Meter is the char- 
acter nun of the Flying A company. Louise 
Lester is their character aclr e a a 

Jaxb W„ WHrrEWArEs, Wis. — In Thaw- 
houser's series of pictures called "The Adven- 
tures of the Diplomatic Free Lance." the roMi 
of "Lord Trevor" and "Nan," his ward, have is 
all cases been played by James Cruxe and Flo 
LaBadle. "Abdul" Is George Barnes and tha 
tall, lean, lank player that you refer to is Cyrl 
Chadwick. The stories are adapted from a se- 
ries of novelettes written by Clarence Herbi 
New and which appeared In The Blue Book. ■ 



J^lOridflU^D Opportunity for Women 

Where Women as Well as Hen are Enjoying' 
Comforts and Independence on Small Farms 



MEN can make money any- 
where. Men of industry 
have ten opportunities to 
ose for women,almost everywhere. 
Men are making a living, an 
independence, a fortune for them- 
selves and their families in every 
state in the union. 

—but FLORIDA! with its sun- 
shine and flowers; its homes and 
icalth; its churches and good 
schools; the refinement and culture 
of its people, has given woman her 




opportunity to live as she ought on 
die farm, with the same independ- 
ence, comfort and happiness en- 
joyed by the men of the family. 

Hundreds of women are success- 
fully operating "little farms" 
Florida, chicken ranches, 
strawberry farms, lettuce 
farms, small vegetable farms, 
fruit farms and many are 
making money canning 
iruits and vegetables inde- 
pendent of their brothers', 
athers', husbands 1 or neigh- 
bors' larger farms and in- 
dustries. 

Thousands more women 
am do the same and improve 
■ the present successes — 
tanning, thinking, working 
■ith the men folks, to better 
the already attractive living 

d money-making condi- 
tions. 

At Hilliard and South 
Julia rd, Florida, close to 
icksonville (Florida's 
*fgest city) is a community 
t Northern people where 
ais kind of real progress, 
wppy home life, successful, 
ifflall and large summer and 




winter farming are probably best 
expressed. Here the women are 
doing things. They are operating 
"little farms" and are helping in 
the accomplishment of big sue 
cesses on the big farms. 

Here in Northern Florida where 
railroad and steamship terminals 
arc close at hand, with good facili- 
ties for quick marketing of crops 
and plenty of trains for traveling 
about, where the summer and 
winter climate is best suited to 
Northern people, is the place that 
holds rich opportunities for 
women as well as men. 

If you stop and think a moment, 

it is the women that hold com- 
munites together and because of 
the genial climate, good soil, great 
demand for every winter and sum 



mer grown product of this favored 
North Florida district at good 
prices, women are exerting a 
powerful influence in its splendid 
development. 

The following table shows what 
can be produced from a "little 
farm" of just one acre. These 
figures are official, taken from the 
twelfth Biennial Report of the 
Commissioner of Agriculture of 
the State of Florida and are aver- 
age winter crops and oar people 




at Hilliard and South Hilliard are 
growing these products: 






These same acres can be 
to two more crops during the sax. 
There are many other fruits and 
vegetable! that are successful money 
aTaaHn cro P s > ■" °' whic h ire always 
in great demand, cash paid on the 
ground to every grower. 

Figure out your earning on just a 
quarter acre each of four nnaf 
these staples which hi the type of 
"little farming" in this wonderful out- 
of-doors climate so successful m 
Nor the r n Florida. It costs lest to 
get started on these small farms m 
Northern Florida than on grain or 
stock farms anywhere in the Northern 
States and the living —Ml— are 
almost ideal. 

We sell small farm* of tan acres for 
$300 on easy payments, $10 down 
and $10 monthly, no interest and no 
taxes until paid for. 

The titles to our land arc guaran- 
teed try the Chicago Title At Trust 
Co., capital $7,000,000. Each pur- 
chaser of ten acres of our land is 
, (^ given, free of cost, title guarantee 



iiiiiiii i rf tawa mi policy issued by the Chicago Title & 
immT*^ Trust Co. for thcfnfl amount of $300. 



&aritaa.-a: Cornwall Farm Land Co, 
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owe 



For You 



Power from within. Strength that is more 

than mere muscle strength — the strength of perfect health 
and abundant nerwe farce — the strength of the perfec t man now 
within yonr r e a ch through vibration. Nine people out of every ten 
are only half alive. They merely exact. They do not really live. Da 
yew red -lnaii aaa* «■ *• anaes. Ajwo't there times when waiaH h i nn ; 

eBsgftatT TmtUC ExtrOCJ* tell what, that takes the edge off things —takes any the keenness of 

anoetjte and enxremeot. Usually there is just one thing; wrong- — cir- 
canatn. The blood doesn't low with the mow tingle it mad to. tf 
yon only knew how mnch vifararjoa would do, yon would Dot allow 

saaami at to go another day witbomt trying it. 

What Prominent 
Physicians Say 

Prominent pbrskrtana — among than men who have beaded the list of 
afreal turx o j tm and rorm of mnjk-ine — rndomt-vibralitm. fcatatl what the? aw- in tfca* 
wawata«9wawK*mawnwt. Our Uiooiaodii of testirBrm ia h) from users indicate that tilts m»i"hinir 
does much in maintaining health and youth* We ail want them anrl wo all know 
bow they aiiJc away. Youth hi a thins D * thrills. It ha* bcea Hid thai w* keep 
yrjona; aa long: ■» ve keep active. The trouble with most of us is that we prow 
inactive ail too quickly. Vibration is the very tiling: for the inactive one. 
Vibration pervade* all life. The sua who tries vibration the first time will feel 
that the effect appeal* bo be hi in filial Continued une over different nerve centers, 

— will hrinc tin utulcniiibJe tangle which ha* nut 
- felt In a lm woiie, riiia is nerve 



t k»m>. m m wmmtrntoUt . ' 

**t ■■ * f p Mdl* WmbrW rnaer anj I harwa. »Jwr*;j.» 
fend th* If itaTTaUT Til Till ■ ITimT ItlllM fit llilli— tlM 

BV h-mltai nvd whJtt, .'* 








3SwisiwSsP»«! *-£- White Cross Electric Vibrator 




iilnrtr* nnd f rptnf larfug the rtrcw tal wOwV. 



film.. riirDuirfrat aurlri. mnonif pain. 
rWJi-t-*-* oinprjii-ion, sad* rrUrvt a cim- 
tfcxted tn~ra and ■fVir'fi" ayrnr^at cirr-mia- 

7f urrrafniLEMf Irs tfte frtrffirrtl fwr>frii«i.m 
of taryc* fhdf pn 




For Women 
— Beauty As 
Well As Health 

Wrinkles (TO — also other disfi<rura tion s. 
Constant vibration (that is. two or three minutes 
at a time once or twice a day) arid nxak* yoar 
complexion clear aod bright and give it a health, 
nil glow. It will eirrcbe and tone up the maa- 
ehsj and bhey, renewed with fresh Hfe. will keep 
the akin from sagging. Aaal anomanr anwacsaa 




twatllrihi 
aUeaewt. OaaTwut, 

fix taewaodernilnrw bona, 
v ill be noiW tn van ■ ' 
tut will tcil T<™ all 



Iti 



' than half of all vibrators in use are in home* which have so UuJjaitj . Proa the Waits Croat Electric Vibrator you 

™5aC thT *l " T * ml mm * Jm ^ *orce»— vawaboa. Faradk: aod Galvanic ekc t ii rjty. All of theaa an waed aw uhyahhna i aa 

easing the human body and ita laaaaaaawa. Also ™ eaa art the refreshing; vitratina; chair 1 1 ill awi ill aaerdy by attachioa; 

n orator to aa ordinary chair. You can gin voandf aa electric iilh jawl awrh treatmenti aa yaaa would have to 

' fr *"a tv.00 to tS.00 for. are ran without charge if vow have the White Cross Electric Vibrator. Send the I 

ar that hook entitled "Health and Beautr " which we will mail to vim ft™. 



■Health and Beauty," which we will avail to yon free. 



Mail This FREE Coupon 



TTw-o-Sl 



"% For the Free Book "Health and Beauty 

nt* ^ 
free and prepaid. 



Get the free book (also our Special Bed nerd -Price Offer) — then tee the w malle i (h i 

Qa. While Cruan Electric Vibrator abash* at yoar eaectric dealers. We are mailing out thai great 

hook OB Vibration, rail W> buck abaotntrly nwe and postpaid, tt tefla yon how the earliest man turned to vibration 

of the White Croat Vibra- Wfei (common rnbbuur) aa a relief, through wiafi'ao*. Sead the free coupon today and find 

yoar Special Reduced pn.-e(.Hrcr ^hk Dul about vibration and what it will do fur yon. It is so easy to ana — to simple tar 

W^ JOB to find out bow good it is. The book, " " 
wfb great nffrr. Send free "■[■"* now. 



Health and Benary," hash aoaaat mar 
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William J. Burns &™!?t SI The Million Dollar Mystery 



We've Done It! 



We promised exhibitors the 

most costly — the greatest motion 

picture attraction ever brought out — 

We promised 'greatercrowds 

than ever were seen at the theatres— 

We promised a 46-reel serial 

production that would be the finest 

piece of motion picture photography ever 

presented — 



We promised to promote 

this stupendous production by the 

biggest advertising campaign ever given over 

to one motion picture production — 

We promised exhibitors 

packed houses and bigger box office 
receipts — 

We've done it! 



THE 
MILLION 

DOLLAR 
MYSTERY 







We've done exactly as promised The first 2-reel episode of The Million 
Dollar Mystery was released last Monday, June 22. PACKED HOUSES EVERYWHERE 
is the result. Undoubtedly this gigantic serial production is the greatest attraction ever offered to 
theatres. The story by Harold MacGrath starts in nearly 200 of the leading newspapers Sundaj, June 
28th. The second 2-reel episode will oe' released next Monday, June 29th. 2-reel episodes' will be 
released once each week. Theatres may still be able to make booking arrangements if they act QUICKLY. 
Get in roach with a representative of the Syndicate Film Corporation at once. The Million Dollar 
Mystery is an independent release and may be obtained regardless of the regular program being used. 

Remember $10,000.00 in cash no* be paid far Of 
best 100-word solution of iMs startling 

SYNDICATE FILM CORPORATION 

St., NEW YORK 1M W. Wasklssatoa St, CHICAGO 

or Syndicate Film Corporation representative ax any Mutual Exchange in the United States and Canada. 

THANBOUSER FILM CORPORATION, New stOCfcf«r, N. Y. 
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William J. Burns' First Deductions on the Lost Million 

An Interview with the World's Youngest Movie Star 
From Optician to Millionaire 

m The Story of Sigmund Lubin 

Another J. Rufus Walling Story 





$10,0002° 

in CASH for 

lOOWords! 



' I'+OS big an it 
A by the Thanhousi 
Gj i BB B BB B tor the 
" The Million Dollar Mystery. " 

THE MOVIE PICTORLAl 

will help you win 
this $10,000.00 

C, The world* s greatest detec- 
tive — one whose BtfBlBBBB ) is 
International — a man who has 
been most successful in unravel' 
ing the most Knfllmg crimes — 
the mention of whose name 
the most ^'|*'> «*™w«naj 
— this man has been te- 
la assist the readers of 
The Movie Pictorial 



peat mystery. 

WILLIAM J. BURNS 



of the story 



will foflow the 
-—expound the 
dun. He wui give you 

of his wond-wide 

experience in solving the mystery. 



He wui give you the 



Don't Miss* 

Each issue wiB contain this 
great detective's articles. 

3i0,6O0.0O 



CTke 

■■■Hi the best <1i— 1 1 to KB 
am and nuka NOfV tfan ifteriaf 
Buna subscription oSnr of 



Months for $1.00 
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•The Weakling" 

He Proves Himself as Strong' as the Strongest 



JUDGE BERB.T smiled as 
Nancy came In. book In 
viand. He ma already at 
tbe dinner table, waiting 
tor her. But be was used to 
that and be didn't seem to mind. 
Hi» daughter ruled tile judge aa 
absolutely as .be ruled 1 hi* own court room. 
Her whim ma bis law In their home. They 
Bred alone together, save for servants, and 
the relationship be t ween them waa a close and 



' -Well. Nancy." said the Judge. "Late again! 
Who kept yon this time? Ud Largtn?" 

-01 coarse," she said, returning the smile 
lie's a hnman question mark. Dad? What a 
shame, what a pity it ia that a boy with aa 
■nod a mind as his has never been to school! 
He's starving for knowledge. And until I be- 
gan to try to teach him and some of the others 
around here a little of what I know— and It's 
so little, really!— be never had a chance! lie 
couldn't even read!" 

1 know — It's a ■ terrible thing," said the 
judge. »h»H"g his head, soberly. "The way 
these mountaineers have been neglected is a 
erring reproach to the state and the country. 
They came of the brat stock In America. Their 
ancestors were pioneers; they reclaimed a wild 
aad barren land. They helped, after that, to 
win Independence: these are the people, yon 
know, who fought the battle of Ring's Mountain 
m the Revolution, 
and kept the south- 
ern ca m p ai g n alive 
— Kithtmt which 
Washington would 
never have won at 
Yorlrtown, And now, 
they're regarded as 
degenerates — which 
they're not — as poor 
white trash, any- 
thing yon like. They 
are moonshiners, bat 
every time I have to 
sentence one of the 
•war devils 1 feet like 



what he was talking 
about. A man of 
eatturo and refine- 
ment, he was still In 
dose touch with the 
people among whom 
be lived. While not 
a' wealthy man, stilt 
he might have 
sought a more con- 
genial environment. 
Wjk he preferred to 
stay among the' 
mountaineers, and to 
■a what he could to 
aetp them, feeling 
mat. given half a 
chance, they would 
at a It c honest and 
bra! citizens. As It 



By VIVIAN HARRINGTON 
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was. he felt, they and their potentialities were 
being wasted. They gave little to the state; 
they got leas in return. Their children were 
not properly educated. The few schools were 
poor affairs, and there was no proper super- 
vision of them, so that few children were sent 
to school at alL 

Nancy Berry, brought up among these people, 
had returned from college fired with the desire 
to do something for them. Her first thought 
bad been that she might oegfn by teaching the 
children. But this proved to be Impossible. 
The mountaineers were queer folk. Moreover, 
they distrusted her because of her father. The 
judge, l>y virtue of his office, was a sort of 
feudal enemy. Moonshine whiskey (whiskey 
made without the formality of notifying the 
tax collectors of the revenue office I , was a 
lea din g product of the district, and it was 
Judge Berry's duty to try and If possible con- 
vict those who offended against the law. So 
the mountaineers would not send their children 
to Nancy. 

Then she began to make friendly advances 'to 
the older girl*, already married, some of there 



for in that part of the world 
they marry and begin the serious 
business of lite very young. 
Here she had better luck. These 
girls and young women read her 
truly, and knew that her friend- 
ship for them was real, not a 
mask Intended to cover some deep laid plot or 
plan of espionage. And, through the girls, she 
had reached some of the younger men. These 
were ready to admire her because she waa a 
young girl, and a pretty one. and vastly dif- 
ferent from the women they knew. And it 
waa la this way that she had discovered Litt 
Largtu. 

Litt had a really remarkable mlod. With- 
out formal training of any kind, bis eager thirst 
for knowledge had still given him an education 
of a curious sort. He knew the woods, and the 
life of the birds and animals. He had studied 
the weather, and could forecast it In advance. 
He had, that Is, a remarkable faculty of observa- 
tion. And when he came to Nancy, shyly, and 
asked her If she would teach him to read, 
Nancy almost cried at the pity of it. 

She had to be very patient with him at first. 
But she succeeded. He learned quickly, after 
the first stumbling steps had been taken, 
he remembered, and. better still. 
the things sbeNoid him. He applied his : 
to what he learned to read, thi nkin g I 





"Lict! Ton 
to go to colle 
she told blm on* 
day. 

-What, meT" he 
Baked, in amusement 
"Oh, shocks. Miss 
Nancy, you're dream- 
tsar! t couldnt go to 
colisnn!- 

"*Jh, b n t yaw 
could. LAX and you 
should'" she ^iid. 
her eyes shining. 
Ton realty have a 
mind and you ought 
to learn to use It. I 
dont believe y o a 
want to stay here 
and try to scratch a 
living out of your 
alar* of your 
lather's land. Too 
ought to he a lawyer, 
or an engineer! Too 
ought to do big 
things la the world! " 

Bat Litt had a 
weakness that, a s 
yet, Nancy had never 
suspected. She hast 
been surprised, some- 
times, by his sentie- 
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dered why he, alone of 
all the boys, seemed to 
have so much time to 
spend tai letting her teach 
him. The truth m that 
Lltt was an outcast, al- 
most a pariah. In a com- 
munity where physical 



J. 



' Latest Case— The Lost IfiKon 



WJ VET AS THE MYSTERY STOKT is the greatest thing in fiction, as aba is 



suspense the greates t taiag is photoplays. 

The Starr that keeps you laughing makes yon enjoy the show; bat the 
photoplay that i 
It' 



J 



of course, 
lingering fends still 
broke out. without much 
provocation. Into savage 
clan battles. Lltt was 
marked off front all the 
rest because be waa a 
coward. So they all 
called him. 

What made Lltt a 
coward was. int. lack of 
the proper stimulus to 
courage, and, secondly, 
h i s vivid Imagination. 
He could vtsneHae, at a 
thought an the pain, all 
the suffering, that be 
Tnijfet hATC Xo QMinrp If 
he fought And his 
whole being shrank from 
such consequences His 
family and the clan of 
Lltt could not understand 
him. To them he was 
simply a coward, without 

extenuating circumstances. And their treat- 
ment of him had. of course, only made his 
cowardice more marked. 

Dave Lareio. Litt's brother, was bis opposite 
in nlmost every respect. A dark browed. Eul!eu 
man. four or five yean older than Lltt. he had 
none of his brother's quietness of wit. He waa 
nearer to the average type of mountaineer. At 
first he had sneered at Litt's devotion to Nancy, 
and his eagerness to learn what she could 
teach. But, after he had watched them several 
times, he began to change bis mind. He would 
creep up near them, and spy on them, while 
they worked. And the beauty of Nancy had Its 
effect upon him. 

One day be met her In the woods, when she 
expected to see Lltt. She knew him. ss Litt's 
brother, and nodded brightly to him. 

"Howdy. Kiss Nancy.* 1 said Dave, with a leer 
that he thought was a smile, "Sny. couldn't 
yon-all give me some of the time you-all wastes 
on that no account brother of miner* 

"Why? Do you want to learn to read?" asked 
Nancy. 

"Head? Saw!" Dave exploded, with a hoarse 




wondering is the ana that brines yaw back, 
that basnet the many at th» thing that rati 
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Without a word Nancy turned on her heel, 
her cheeks a«"i'Tnr with anger! So that was 
what they thought — that! Because she was 
kind to them, they were privileged to make 
love to her! She was even angry with Lltt, 
st first. But she soon saw the Injustice, and 
laughed. Moreover, she felt that she must have 
squelched Dave. But she had not- The next 
time he met her waa In the village. He had 
been drinking and be approached her while 
she was speaking to Lltt, 

"You-all waa pretty rough with me." he said, 
"Say, I want you for my woman. I guess 
you're pretty stuck-up." 

"Litf!" cried Nancy. "Can't you protect me 
from this man's Insults?" 

"Shot up — and get out. Dave." said Lltt. 
"You're annoying Miss Berry." 

Dave turned on him, black with rage. 

"1*1! give yon thirty seconds to make yourself 
scarce, brother or no brother!" be snarled. 
-Now—git!- 
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by what Utfa acta* 
had ii nabH Nasty 
loved anal admired cosa. 
age in a man. Lift ana 
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plainly, he 
ling. 
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It wm 

anr bar, as * 

for Lltt hba> 
to 
It was that 
him yield so tamH- u 
Dave's threat. He slunk 
away; for a week Nancy 
did not see him. She hot 
beam deeply wounded: ft 
waa Ova aback of her dot 
eer*«ry of LIU 's auwortat- 
■sea. that opened bar 
eyes to the fact that she had. unconsciously, 
come to think a great deal of him. and in a 
fashion in which ahe had never thought at 
any other man. Nancy waa honest: she did 
not hide the truth, even from herself- And so, 
though the discovery made her f ur i ou s, she ad- 
mitted to herself that aha had been on the very 
verge of falling in love with Lltt- 

"With a coward!" she told herself, sror> 
fully. 

She still walked In the woods, in the places 
where she had been wont to meet Lltt But 
now he stayed away- Actually, though she did 
not know it, he waa nearby, watching over her, 
Dave had made an evil boast concerning her, 
one night when he was drunk, and Lltt, white- 
lipped, had sworn to foil his brother. 

His chance came. Cue day he saw Davs 
start up In Nancy's path He didn't wait for 
Nancy's scream. Dave made a movement ti 
seise the girl: before he had completed It Lltt; 
conquering his imagination, his fear, Icapsi 
for him and bore him down. For five mluutai 
there was a fearful struggle between the 
brothers. Nancy, terrified, shrieked for beta, 
but there was no one to hear her. And in the 
end she saw Lltt rise. Dave lay very atfiL 
One arm waa lying limp, but that seemed tat 
least thing to etmstd-e. 

1 k-lled him, I guess," said Lltt. breathing 
bard. "Wen. It served him right, the hound! 
Bat ft was what I was afraid of— * 

Par jot one moment Nancy looked st hita 
The next found her eiiinrtnf to him, drawbar 
hla arms about her. kissing his bruised Tips. 

"Oh. Utt, go! Go, quickly — in ease you mint 
— I couldn't bear to have yon arrested, what 
you did it for me!" ahe cried incoherently. 
TO look after him. Only go*" 

Be ultL i in l her. reluctantly- The wonder af 
what ahe bad! done awed him. He knew that 
she loved him, though u t t a eeu them there waj 
no word of love, 

"tn write." he said, simply. 

t not dead. But bin arm was 
He would never use It agala; 
he bad to learn to he left handed. And then 
survi v e d tn khm a hatter hatred of the brother 
who bad crippled him. 

As aoon as Nancy knew that he was safe, sbt 
wrote to Lltt. who bad kept his promise sad 
told her when ho was. Aad then she went 
to her father sad told him, bravely, the truth 

-I love Lite," she sold. "And. Tin going ts 
marry bias. afanT. vasal yon help? Wool vol 
•end hint ta callage? He's going to bo a big 

She bad bar soar, as she always oswM was 
Ha nude a Jul s a y ta ass UBV 

he sTsnsaa s ha , he told Nancy It sat 
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u. Lake the engines-ring none, I, veil, I guess 
tou re right, daughter. Litt's solus to win out, 
he's going to be a bis man.* 

The beginning of Lilt's college career seemed 
la justify the Judge's prophecy. He and a 
greal deal to make up: his classmates, though 
tley were younger, had had far more school- 
ing. Tet, at the end of his first year he had 
cangnt np with them, and he was planning his 
work so that in less than three years be might 
be at work. For he wanted to be married: 
Hindy. though ft was necessary, seemed to blm 
a terrible waste of time. But Nancy made 
him stick to It And for a time her pride In 
him grew, dally. 

But then disturbing stories came to her 
Things happened in college that named to show 
that Lilt's old weakness! was sent to be reared. 
p*> T<*n]i oat play football, big and strong 
though he was. There was no one big thing, 
but straws, borne by the wind, showed Nancy 
where it was blowing, until her heart was ales: 
wftbin her. For she cnnldn't marry a coward! 
No matter bow much she loved him, she 
couldn't — for she would never respect him. 
And Tor her, life with a man she did not respect 
would be Impossible. 

Lit! himself knew that things were going 
wrong. And yet he could not seem to fight 
down the cowardice that afflicted him. It was 
in his blood. And tu the end It brought dis- 
aster. Litt's course was ibrf^iT Saucy, with 
her father, went to see him receive his diploma. 

Fate willed matters so that a thief was dis- 
roTered that day. He had been rifling the 
clothes left In the gymnasium by the baseball 
teams that were playing a Commencement 
tame. And he was trapped in the building. 
Erery exit was guarded, and search was being 
made for blm inside Litt, with Nancy, hap- 
pened to enter the building, to show her the 
trophy room. And there, skulking, was the 
thief. At the sight or them he started forward. 

"Stop him, Litt!- cried Nancy. 

"Out of my way, let me oat!'" snarled the 
thief. 

And Litt gave ground- — let him escape! 

That was the lart blow. Nancy, tears of 
humiliation In her eyes, stared at litt for a 
moment. Then she turned away, 

"Go. please," she said. "And spare me, Litt. 
Don't try to see me, any more," 

Crushed, be did not even try to plead with 
ber. That night she went borne with her 
lather: two days later Litt found employment 
is assistant engineer of a coal mine a few 
miles away. And so, for months, though they 
were only a few miles apart, they did not see 
one another. 



Then Lin's father was arrested on the old 
charge, of moonshining. And, when he was 
put on trial, both Litt and Nancy were in 
court, each brought by the hope that the other 
would be there. As the case was called their 
eyes met- Litt'fi did not f a]] ; he looked steadily 
at her. But Nancy winced and turned away- 
Then she looked at Litt's father, bearded, 
menacing;, as be stood in the dock. She 
shivered. 

The trial was a mere formality, Dave Lsrgin 
sat behind Nancy; she beard his muttered 
oaths as point after point was made against 
his father. There could be only one outcome; 
the jury brought lrt a verdict of guilty with- 
out leaving its boa. And then, before he passed 
sentence. Judge Berry agr— • thn.ow man. if he 
i,*d anything to say, 

"I reckon I have." said old Largba. "Jedge, 
doss.' yon-all send aae to Jail! flaw me. Dl 
pay the fine! Bat. it ywa amy JaiL yon-all won't 
leave this yere court alive!" 



There was a gasp from the crowded court 
room, Nancy, looking at Litt, saw his eyes 
btaxe. She turned to follow them, and aaw 
Dave, his left hand in his pocket, leasing, half 
out of his chair. Then her father's voice broke 
the silence. 

"Prisoner at the bar!" he said, sternly. "You 
have threatened this court Except for that, 
you would have been sent to prison for one 
year and fined live hundred dollars. It la the 
judgment of this court that yon be confined 
In prison for two years and fined one thousand 
doHarsT" 

Tbus did Judge Berry face the threat old 
Largin had made! The old man looked at 
Dave. Nancy screamed as he hurled himself 
past ber. His gun was pointed straight at the 
judge. But. before be could fire. Litt threw 
himself la the way. the snot was fired: and. 
with a moan, he collapsed. And, before Dave 
could fire again, be was seised, 

"Coward!" Bald the judge, two weeks later. 
Litt, sleeping in the house, was out of danger 
at last. And Nancy had come to her father. 
The Judge smiled- "Not exactly a coward!" 
be went on. "Too much Imagination for his 
own good — but it saved my life! He knew what 
was going to happen- And you'll notice, my 
dear, that he rises to meet the big emergencies! 
No, he's no coward. Ton can depend on him!" 

"I'm going to!" said Nancy. 



Travel Pictures 



D t'RTON" HOLMES has been captured by the 
*-* lure of Lhe movies From his trav^loKu** 
has bees born the "travelette." The traveiocue 
will continue as of old, bat the travel ette will 
Invade the better class of motion picture theat- 
res throughout the United States, Canada, and 
Europe. The travelette will go to every nook and 
corner of the civilised, globe and will be heard 
in every language. If its originator's plana are 
carried out. 

It follows out the suggestion frequently made 
to this traveler and lecturer that It was unfor- 
tunate that the results of bis upward of a mil- 
lion miles of travel and his twenty-five years of 
observation have necessarily been confined to so 
few of the larger cities >n this country- 

This arrangement opens up and release* for 
the hfR "movies** miles and miles of trawl -so- 
1 ion plctnres illufitraUng life In every quarter of 
the globe and. -thousands of colored vit?*--s Crom 
a library that cannot be duplicated in the worU. 
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When Movie Met Movie 



A Story of the New Yorfe Exposition 

By RATHERINE STNON 



SIX hundred thousand people and eighty 
millions of dollars came together under 
the roof of the Grand Central Palace in 
New York from Jane * to June 13 at the 
second International Motion Picture Exposition. 
Manhattan, immersed in railroad Investiga- 
tions, sympathy strikes and summer resort 
news, sat up and began to take notice when one 
of the biggest crowds that the hall has ever 
held gathered for the opening of the show. 
Even the polo crowds faded Into comparative 
insignificance when nearly one hundred thou- 
sand people had pasaed within the doors and 
packed solidly the aisles where nearly all the 
American and some of the foreign manufac- 
turers were displaying results of their industry 
After President Wilson had opened the exhibi- 
tion by the pressure of an electric button In the 
White House the only time when there was a 
clear space between the booths was before the 
show opened In the morning and after it closed 
at midnight. 

New fork, like the other part of the United 
States, had gone "movie mad." From Broad- 
way, where motion picture houses have been 
replacing tbe older theatrical business, came 
thousands of "fans," eager to see the actors 
whose work on the screen has been their de- 



light. There came, too. actors and 
who had posed for the films, and actresses and 
acton who had a desire" to pose. Tbe New York 
literati turned out for the occasion. So did con- 
gressmen, and judges, and publishers- From 
tbe United States came film producers, and film 
companies, and film manufacturers, and nearly 
everybody connected with the motion picture 
Industry, representing an investment of 180.009.- 
060. From the East Side, and Fifth avenue, 
from Yonkers and Brooklyn, from •the Jersey 
coast and Long Island, from Philadelphia, and 
New Rocbelle came the crowds, who made holi- 
day of every day of the exposition and who 
showered on the actors and actresses the Imme- 
diate admiration that the latter say is the only 
thing they miss when they leave the stage far 
the film. 

For six nights, while outer New York sizzled 
and sweltered in one of Its terrific heat waves. 
Grand Central Palace surged with stars, and 
comets, and satellites, crossing, courses so often 
that the picture universe was threatened with 
annihilation had not tbe sun of good nature 
radiated. But good-nature was the middle name 
of every man, woman and child who came to the 
show. 

Any one who believes that the American pub- 



lic isn't curious should go to any point when 
the public can see a motion picture star. Mary 
Piekford held a reception at the booth of the 
Famous Players one night and the spectacle of 
the throngs who pushed, and shoved, and jostled 
for one glimpse ot the little, unaffected girl 
whose fame ban encircled the world looked Like 
the corner of State and Madison streets In Chi, 
cago at noon or Park Row Is New York at bLi 
o'clock jammed Into a ten-foot space. Alice 
Joyce gave an exhibition for tbe «~«iimi films the 
same night in one of the theatres of tbe upper 
floor, and there were just as many people them 
as crushed in down below at the Piekford party, 
Francis X- Bushman of tbe Bssanay. who won a 
medal as tbe most popular film hero in America, 
tried to promenade around the place with Bev- 
erly Bayne, who waa resplendent in a rsspberry- 
hued gown of much style, but their progress was 
altogether too triumphal for their comfort. 
King Baggot was nearly mobbed as he watched 
the dancing at tbe Universal. 

The Universal dancing pavilion, which was 
off in a far corner of the immense hall, waa 
decorated with the modest invitation to "Come 
and dance with your film favorites," But before 
there was a sign of an orchestra there was a 
waiting list of two hundred people and a crowd 
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that nearly knocked over a coaster at which a 
distracted woman was trying to demonstrate a 
projector light. When Matty Ruppcrt. who 
plays the leads in the Universal Boy films, came 
om in hie Ford Sterling costume and took bis 
plan* at the piano there was a volume of ap- 
plause that would have warmed the soul of 
Paderewaki. It spurred Hatty to violent effort 
and he pounded out ragtime that rivall^-d Europe 
and his band and 'which nearly put all the 
mechanical pianos on the floor out of business 
Matty's titillating Tinkling at the keys brought 
out little Katherine Lee of the auburn curls. 
She tripped the tango demurely with a youth 
whose brow indicated visible cranial enlarge- 
ment. He was at the bursting; point when a 
fat woman who had wedged ber way to the 
front row of the ranks of spectators gasped, 
"Why. she's the little girt who died In 'Neptune's 
Daughter.* " The gasp was too much for Kath- 
erine's gravity, and the crowd laughed with her. 
She had to retreat from the spotlight, however, 
and the youth registered disappointment, 

Billy Welch was the next artist to make a 
floor appearance as a tango specialist Billy 
chose from the waiting lines a copper-baired 
maiden who blushed over the delicate attention 
and who languished through the movements of 
the dance in spite of all that Billy and Matty did 
to keep the function lively. She seemed to feel 
the most Intense regret when the music came 
to a sudden stop. Although Matty and Billy 
both looked gravely regretful for the instant, 
there flashed a gleam of eyes between them that 
trembled coalition and a plot against the Vic- 
torian maiden. Billy's next partner was vivid, 
anyway, and they danced together so long that 
murmuringB of discontent floated down the 
siting line- 
When King Baggot came along there waa a 
near-riot. Maidens began to primp expectantly, 
giving glances shy and otherwise to the hero. 
King took a glance at the length of the line, 
however, and discovered that be had a very 
weak ankle. He found it equal to carrying him 



back to the main aisle, however, where David 
Belasco, who was In the wake of Jesse L. Lasky. 
cornered him. 

Belasco Pad a crowd after him, not because 
he was Belasco, but because the crowd though r 
he was some famous personage of the motion 
pictures on account of the attention be was re* 
reiving from the potentates of the business. 
One of the women who stared at him curiously 
voiced the belief of her companions. "Weil, his 
face is certainly familiar to me," she announced. 
"but I can't place what I've seen htm in. I 
guess it must have been a minor role, but a good 
character part." Belasco smiled sadly at the 
recognition. 

Tile Lnbln brought an imitation of the Liberty 
Bell and a whole troupe of players from the 
Philadelphia plant There was a rumor when 
the show started that Theobald Lnbln had died 
of nervous prostration when he bad been told 
that his managers had contracted to bring the 
fourteen companies from the City of Brotherly 
Love to the exhibition, but the old man was 
quite revived before the end of the evening 
when he saw the mobs around the booth where 
pretty little Jurtina Huff, who has Just been 
made a leading lady, was drawing; admirers la 
molasses draws flies. Justina. went Into the 
background, however, on the night when Lille 
Leslie and Joseph Smiley came over from Lubln- 
rille, Lille and Joseph, as the principals In one 
of the few real "movie - * weddings, came down- 
stage center the minute they appeared In the 
halt The tale of how Joseph, as producer of 
the company, had planned a wedding scenario. 
given himself the role of bridegroom, engaged 
a real minister to serve as clergyman, and held 
a real license In his pocket while the camera 
l e utuded the event and no one but the minister 
and Lille knew that the wedding was real went 
through the hall while the crowds came to gaae 
on the honrymooners, Lille couldn't stand the 
attention, and went visiting over on the other 
side of the hall. 

Over there the Kalem crowd held forth, the 



Lawrences. Adelaide and tier husband. Robert 
Ellis and Irene Boyle and little Lygla Sz&ura. 
who Insisted on seeing how the wheels of the 
exposition went around. Somebody discovered 
that one of the upper floor theatres was runnins 
a picture In which she had acted and three 
youths led Lygla and her chaperon up to see the 
aanaanwaan. 

Clara Kimball Young of the Yiiagraph, who 
had appeared at the Vitagrapb theater up on 
Broadway on the first night of the exhibition. 
came to the Palace on the second, and, although 
she wore no placard, seemed to be acquainted 
with everyone in New York, according to the 
recognition which she received. She had a 
triumphal progress around the halL With thr 
exception of a man who thought she was Kath- 
lyn Williams, everyone knew her the very first 
time. The mistake of the onlooker was prob- 
ably doe to the net that she was in the Selig 
booth when be passed- 

The Edison people bad a running fountain in 
their exhibit and a stately row of handsome 
heroes who looked haughty beyond words when 
seen from the floor level, but who melted Into 
cordiality to the ascending crowds. At the 
Famous Players Elisabeth Sharpe revealed a 
gorgeous English accent to whomsoever she 
talked, Elizabeth, who Is an English beauty of 
the Mrs. Lamgtry type, fair, fragile, violet-eyed, 
talked about Mary Pick-ford to anyone who 
would listen, voicing her adoration of Mary in 
a most unprofessional way. Irene Palmer was 
distributing the booklets that announced that 
the Famous Flayers bad won to the movies 
nearly every great actor and actress In the regu- 
lar work, all- the way up to Bernhardt and Mrs. 
Flake- Rida and Florida Bella ire. Insisting that 
those were their real mm«„ assisted ber. 

On the balcony six theaters were running 
simultaneously with pictures of which the prin- 
cipals were in the building. Mr. and Mrs. Alex 
Francis of the Eclair discovered themselves in 
one and Mrs. Francis gave a little shriek of 
amazement, then rushed her husband dancing- 
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ward. The TtiTlara were among to* handn-dn 
of »i— islli awats tsatt am aa characteristic of 
the in ilia Contrary to theatrical tradition, 
too. taw crowd didn't seem to mind discovering 
that the curiv-bsired heroes had wedded the 
beautiful maiden* of the Elms. In fact, the 
crowda il laiml to regard such conduct aa the 
right and proper thine. 

It was on Tuesday night that the Gaver Set 
west eaT to Coney Island to a clambake, hat 
ertry— * who went promised everyone elae to 
a eaa j na a a j abaolnte silence about the bandit hold- 
up and the bathing disaster and the philander- 
ing. But what's a secret between friends* By 
Wednesday night evn Jesse Lasky had heard 
all the tales. 

One day the convention got down to business 
2nd the several hundred delegates adopted a 
resolution concerning a censorship plan. Indors- 
ing the methods of the National Board of Cen- 
sorship and protesting against the compulsory 
and Inadequate methods of many cities and 
states. 

Incidentally, exhibitors visited and compared. 
and a vast amount of business suggestions and 
ideas changed hands. But the real world of the 
show was the pleasure end. There was a big 
dinner party one night where everybody wore 
his very best clothes, and there was the grand 
I the affair and brought out some 
sat gorgeous gowns that Broadway has 
this summer The ball would have 
illuminated by the diamonds of the stars, 
even had the lighting plant gone out of business. 
There was every sort of step devisable In evi- 
dence at that ball, but nobody tripped, and the 
sine different kinds of organ that had held 
forth in the hall united in pealing. "In the 
Heart of the City that Had Ha Heart** as n 
valedictory to New York. And the last fan de- 
parted, bearing twenty pounds of trophies and 
the memory of the biggest, gayest, merriest ex- 
position thst ever struck Manhattan. 




Alice Joyce, "the Ealem Girl," wan a fixed 
star who bad so many anteHftitr when she came 
to the show to give a performance on Wednes- 
day night that the Kalem booth put out the 
ligbts. 



Onoto Wstanna. whose novels ol Japan an- 
Seii-r booth with Levy Scott, the novelist, and 
his wife. Miriam Scott, who are of the Green- 
wich village colony of New Tort literati. Mme. 
Watanna brought her little daughter. Doris, who 
found the motion picture shows an Infinite 
delight. 



Little bits of handshakes. 
Little bits of song. 

Little hits of pictures 
Moved the crowds along. 



"Pop" Luiiin heard a rumor that his entire 
Lubin troupe 

Was booked for every evening to exhibit In a 
group. 

When Pop revived be issued mandatory warn- 
ing, 

"You're all hack to Philadelphia In the morn- 
ing.- 

• • • 

Some one started a rumor that the Lubin 
liberty bell at the booth waa really the wedding 
bell that had rung out wild chimes for Joseph 
Smiley and Lille Leslie, who became his per- 
manent leading lady a tew weeks ago. and the 
rush of lovelorn actors to the vicinity waa like 
a bargain sale at Mncy's. 



There were more celebrities at the show than 
any event other than a Lambs' GasaaHt could 
have as u - aght together. Frances Starr. nomas 
W. Roan. Henry B. Warner. Edmund Breese, 
Edward shrift and David Behuen were at the 
Laaky booth on the same night that Bex Beach 
and Fred Stone came In the amity of brother! in- 
law tat an* Setfg booth which waa all lit up with 
pictures) as* Pea La's story. "The Spoilers." Ethel 
Barryanare eaano to the All Star the Beat 
evening. 

• * * 

F. J. Rfl hs uU] of Indiana orated until he in- 
duced the co n v ent ion to adapt a resolution ap- 
proving of a 50* met Sim unit- Art isn't long, 
according to the gentleman from '— "™n 
one 

The Tltagraph people showed Broadway both 
methods and finished products when they intro- 
duced a novelty at the Vitagranh theater by 
running in connection with the film dramas 
scenes of these plays with the actors of the Alms 
really taking; part. 

• OS 

Thomas A. Edison, surrounded by a phalanx 
or adoring youths, went visiting from booth to 
booth on the next to the last night of the show. 
The old man's friendly interest, his kindliness, 
and bis simplicity of manner endeared him to 
the enswd whom hla fame had attracted, so that 
his progress was a friendly procession, 

• • • 

As John Bunny went down the aisle. 
Decked in bis large and his luminous smile. 
A youngster pursued him with sight-neeiug 

intent. 
Sept beside Bunny wherever he went, 
Then said In the first long, silent pause, 
"He ain't as fat as 1 thought he was!" 



The Seamy Side of Success 



A Ladder to the Stars 

FRANCIS X. BUSHMAN And Beverly Bayne 
Cune from the west on the limited train. 
Went »11 the rounds of the Picture Land 
lane. 
She with her unile. and be with bU cane. 
"We're fond of the place and well come back 



**¥D0 NOT believe that 1 will ever take part 
* In a bijr, aerial such as 'Lucille Love* again!" 
This is the emphatic statement made by Mlsa 
Grace Cunard, to whose already enviable repu- 
tation her successful work in "Lucille Love" has 
added not a little. And she goes on: 



Said Francis X- Bushman and Beverly Bayne 

• * * 

David Belaaco and Kin* Basso* talked to- 
pethrr in the main aisle for ten minutes on the 
opening night. Kins «u in the legdtjmate 
drama for a week this spring. These theatrical 
folk are ao clannish. 

There was a man in Flatbusb. 

And he waa wondrous wise. 
When he was only ten years old 

He'd learned to advertise. 
So when the Motion Picture show 

Set up in New York town. 
He brought there Clara Kimball Young, 

All lu her gayest gown. 
He then retired Lu triumph. 

With a hat of extra sixe. 
For Clara was the cynosure 

Of fifty thousand eyes. 

• • * 

Little Mary Plckford had a reception that 
made Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont remark when she 
beard ctf It that if women were given the right 
to ran for office she'd promote Little Mary 
against the Colonel. 

• ■ ■ 

Little Donald Prlbyl. who was wearing the 
blue Sell* ribbon and who kept bis father. Jobs 
Prlbyl the editor of the Sella; Polyscope Com- 
pany, busier than bad the production of "The 
Spoilers." found a friend in New York when 
Harry Lauder appeared. Harry had met Donald 
In tbe Chicago studio when the Sellg had taken 
bis photographs. Donald, who isn't three years 
old yet. was generously distributing the stage 
matter that bad been used in the production 
when Harry found him at Us self-appointed 
task. The Scot regarded the child with amuse- 
ment. "Dunnaid." he grumbled, "ye've a 
Scuttrh name, but ye're a bit too free with the 
glrlsjg.- 




"The experience is too Derve-rackinx! 

"Why, right at the outset, one faces, not the 
problem of getting out one successful photo- 
play, with innumerable others too vague and 
shadowy to worry about in the background, but 
of getting out fifteen two-reel photoplays. It is 
not only much more tedious than any other 
form of photoplay acting, hut it has such dis- 
advantages aa this: 

"Beiure I started I found myself worrying, 
until 1 was nearly mad, for fear ! might become 



ill. or something might happen to me, and then 
what w^uld become of the series? Or perhaps 
smneih Ing might happen to other important 
members of the rouip&nr. Then, what would 
we do? 

"It must be remembered that 'Lucille Love,* 
ttke other serial stories adapted for the motion 
picture stage, fs a series of adventures strung 
together on a central plot, all more or leas melo- 
dramatic, and all requiring a good deal or 
hazardous work with its attendant possible in- 
juries to the actors. And. as a matter of fact 
there were several accidents during the taking 
of the films. 

"Ernest Shields was severely injured falling 
down a rocky embankment and into the sea. 
We bad a hard Job saving him. and his recovery 
in the hospital was flow and palnfuL It was 
in this series that the tragic accident befell 
W. W. Kirby. the well known animal tamer, 
which resulted in his death. Francis Ford, my- 
self, and several others suffered many minor 
accidents as well. 

"I was obliged to go to tbe hospital for an 
operation during the taking of the pictures; 
aa a result, as many as possible of the scenes 
tn which I was to appear were crowded into the 
days preceding it, and I left the hospital to take 
np my work again against my physician's ad- 
vice. The lay person can have no conception, 
of course, of the terrible monotony of a. long 
series. While 1 had as many disguises, and as 
many different scenes, and as many changes at 
dress as In the same number of separate plays, 
still I was Lucille Un all the time, mad Lacillv- 
began to get on my nerves. 

'There are compensations, however. One al- 
ways gets a lot of recognition as a result of 
playing tn a series: one becomes increasingly 
familiar to audiences; and one gets mare letters 
than the postman can carry, too. though this 
last is not an unmixed blessing. 

"I am deeply grateful to my public for all tbe 
nice things they say In the letters they send 
me. and I also wish to say to anyone reading 
this, whose letter hasn't been answered, that il 
wi0 be. A* soon as the series is finished I am 
going to take a grant, long rest, and any letters 
that are gnasas l sn S a n h s 1 st that time, shall hare 
part of my vacation time. 

"And after that— well, I hope, as 
series!" 



* 
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William J. Burns to Help 

World's Greatest Detective to Analyze 
Million Dollar Mystery Week by Week 
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WILLIAM J. BURNS, the world** great- 
est detective, has consented to help 
readers of the Movie Fhtorjal 
solve "The Million Dollar Mystery." 
Week by week he will put at their service the 
im:i^i nation, the resource fulness and. the ready 
Intuition which earned, him the reputation of 
being the greatest operative the United States 
Secret Service ever had and which later won 
him the name of the "man who has never failed. " 
As the successive episodes of "The Million Dol- 
lar Mystery'* are re-, 
leased and appear in' 
the theatres Mr. 
Burns will study 
them and write an 
analysis in which be 
iv! ! i point out the 
clues which he be- 
lieves to be false and 
th€ clues which he 
believes to be sig- 
nificant. His an- 
alysis of the first 
t p i pod e w 111 ap pear 
next week, his analy- 
sis of the second epi- 
sode the week after* 
and so on. Mr. 
Curtis will not, of 
course, he permitted 
to publish a final and 
complete solution of 
"The Million Dollar 
Mystery." His last 
published analyses 
will deal with the 
last episode released 
to the theatres. 
After that it will be 
up to some one who 
has seen the films, 
■who has rend Mr. 
Burns' analyses of 
ihptn . and who has 
Bludied the mystery 
to write the 100 
words which will" 
win the 110,000 prize 
offered for Its solu- 
tion. 

Mr. Burns will go 
to work on "The Mil* 
Hon Dollar Mystery" 
exactly as he has 
gone to work on a 
hundred cases for 
private corporations 
and the United 
States Secret Serv- 
ice. The only differ- 
ence 1b that in his 
hunts far real crim- 
inals he employs doz- 
ens of operatives to 
■ware the facts for 
him. In the case of 
"The Million Dollar 
Mystery" all the 
facts are provided 
tram week to week 
In the story written 

by Harold MacGrath and worked out for the 
serpen by Lloyd Lonergan. Just as, in a crim- 
inal case operatives secure a hundred facts that 
are Insignificant for one that Is significant and 
follow a dozen false leads for one that is true 
so in The Million Dollar Mystery'* there are 
hundreds of facts that don't count at all toward 
the final solution for one that does count and 
dozens of hints that are misleading for one that 
foes straight to the mark. It will require imag- 



By Augusta Cary 

Ination — the power to throw a web of theory 
from the basis of facts as the steel frame of a 
skyscraper is thrown upward from Its founda- 
tion in bed-rock — -to put the facts of "The 
Million DoHar Mystery"* together In a final 
solution. It will require analytic skill — the 
power to sift facts which is partly sheer intelli- 
gence and partly that wonderful inexplicable 




faculty of the mind which we call intuition — 
to tetl which facts are Important and which arc 
not- Mr. Burns has Imagination and analytic 
skill. He has exercised the highest sort of 
courage and persistence In bis profession; he 
has never quit and he has never failed. But the 
quality above all others which has made him 
a great detective Is precisely this quality of 
imagination. This shrewd, silent; igsmi T ed man 
has won by sheer power of thinking. He has 



beaten the cleverest criminals In the world for 
a generation simply because he had the capacity 
10 put himself fn- their place. That power la 
imagination. 

Harold MacGrath and Lloyd Lonergan also 
have Imagination. Mr. MacG-rath is one of the 
most successful novelists in America, Lloyd 
Lonergan is one of the most successful scenario 
writers in America, Together they have created 
as difficult a mystery as they could. They have 
been compelled, of course, to put into the suc- 
cessive episodes of 
"The Million Dollar 
Mystery" dues that 
will lead to Its solu- 
tion. But they have 
concealed these gen- 
nine dues among; 
false ones. They 
have endeavored to 
mislead the specta- 
tor at every turn, to 
distract his attention 
from the suggestion 
which leads to the 
true solution of the 
mystery, to a sugges- 
tion which leads only 
into a blind alley. 
They have done all 
they knew to prevent 
any one from guess- 
ing: the answer to 
their puzzle. But do 
they know enough to 
keep William J. 
Burns from guessing 
the answer? 

"Never Fail" Burns 
was the man who at 
the age of 24 solved 
the celebrated "tal- 
iey-aheet** forgeries. 
He was the man who 
unearthed the moat 
skillful counterfeit- 
ers known, the noto- 
rious Arthur Taylor 
and Baldwin Bredeil. 
He was the man who 
landed BUI Brock- 
way, with no other 
evidence than a bit 
of oilcloth that any 
less careful or imag- 
inative detective 
would have passed 
by. He was the man 
who began with a 
few grains of saw- 
dust and worked out 
the long chain of 
evidence which 
resulted In the Con- 
or Ortie 
and the 
brothers 
after the explosion 
En the Los Angeles 
Times plant which 
kilted twenty-one 
men and boy*. 
In this last Instance one of Burns' operatives 
bad discovered a clockwork bomb which had 
failed to go oft The bomb consisted of a small 
nickel alarm clock with a dry battery and a 
can of nitroglycerine. It was so arranged that 
when the alarm clock went off the electric 
circuit through the dry battery would be made 
and the nitroglycerine would explode, 
"The trouble with It," Burns said, "was that 
( rmmtmmw* •* g *a w *#> 
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A Star and Her Mother 



Interviewing' Anna Little 



By RICHARD WILLIS 






IN tlie first place, this isn't an interview 
with Anna Little; it Is an interview with 
Anna Little and her mother. They are 
such good "pate" that it is difficult to 
imagine interviewing one without the other. 
Not that Anna's mother says much, bnt then — 
she doesnt need to. She is there, listening to 
her daughter's quiet 
remarks and patting 
the stamp of her ap- 
p r o v a 1 or them 



see. at first she gives the impression of be- 
ing very young. She is young, of course, in 
actual years, but what I mean Is that one's 
first impulse is to give advice and encour- 
agement, as she sits opposite you with 
her serious brown eyes under the 
level brows looking frankly into yours. 
But rou discover, shortly, that she 
listens attentively to anything yon 
may have to say. judges it for exactly 





;-~. ---fri 



without words, quite as ef- 
fectively as though she 
were talking. 

E . . Ton discover. In 
the first five min- 
utes of talk where 
It is that 
Miss Little 

. get s her 
<Hmity and 
poise, her 
'Wholesome 
outlook on 
life, her 
high ideals 
and her 
stout ambi- 
tion. Ton 



^ 




what it is worth, and then as carefully states 
her paint of view. 

Ton find that she has had a great deal of ex- 
perience and has profited by it; that she baa 
won her way by persistent effort, by taking her 
work seriously, as well as through her beauty 
and her talent She was not at all arrogant, 
during: our talk, bat on the other hand, she was 
not self conscious. Her attitude, all the wtiy 
through, was that of a person with a genuine 
pride in herself and her work ; a pride that has 
no taint of vanity in it. 
Our taHc wan not especially serious, rather it was gos- 
sipy and moat of my statements are the result of "im- 
preoaiana. n I took immediate advantage of my privileges 
a* tmbarriewer, after Miss Little and her mother had wel- 
comed me. and began asking questions. 

My first discovery was that "Anna Little" is a stags 
name, adopted for some obscure reason, and that Miss 
Little's real name is Mary Brooks. She was born in 
California, but her first memories are of Chicago, where 
the family moved while she was still a baby- Her 
father was a bmrfnesa man and she has no relative 
from whom she might have inherited her ability as an 



"The nearest approach to art In the family is one of 
my uncles, Emerson Brooks, the poet You know of 
himr 

"Yea, indeed." I answered, and added, "Then how did 
you happen to go into acting?" 

"At first it was simply a means of earning a living. ' 
after father died," she said. ■'Until then I was Just a happy-go-locfcy 
school girl, rather prosaically fond of my studies and quite enthusias- 
tically fond of all sorts of outdoor games. 

"We went back to Los Angeles, when I waa twelve years old and 
I attended the public schools there. I always got along vim my 
teachers, because t did fairly good work. And I got along with my 
school mates becanse I went In for school athletics as soon aa I got 
to high school. I played basket ball and made the team, and had a 
lot of run oat of it_ I played field hockey, too. and tennis, baft I was 
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I at ettber of dot nm, possibly. 

> >■> 1 hall absorbed so much of my 

npltsbment 

Wa 
good singing twti r who 
toot a special i nter est fa 
ae. Bat at course, it 

private 
Insrl — 1 that I cat 
start at aw 

-When the time 
came for me to 
am mT on liv- 
ing, mother dis- 



that It 







twase for after sa pper I read tbe ] 

few times and announce tbe tact tbmt 

quite read? tor bad-* 

"How did you set into tbe picture game?" I 
aakad her. 

"Mr. G. at. Anderson got me into It- He came 
to the theater one day and aaked me 
I would like a try at it, telling me he 
that I could succeed If I got Interested. It 
was tbe Idea of open air work that appealed to 
me moat, I think. Anyhow I decided to make 
the rhaage and Joined tbe Bsasnay Company 
and played western leada for about six months 
at San ssanaal 

Then I went to tbe New York Motion 
Picture Company at Santa Monica and I stayed 
with that concern for more than two years, 
playing leads all of tbe time. I really got a 
wonderful variety of parts, but for a long 
time people did not even know who I wan. 
More than once when t watched my own 
pictures on the screen and beard people say, '1 
wonder wno that dark girl taking the Indian 
(or some other part) is,' I always felt half in- 
clined to turn round and say "Why that's me;' 
After a while I began to be known, and tbe 
letters started to come and I felt so 
for who does not lore appreciation? I know I < 

Much as Anna 
does NOT like 
own an automobile for the 
that see has a viae little 1 
her shoulders and is saving i 
a rainy day. She is fond of ] 
clothes and says that her mot nor da- 
signs all her diLasLB both for tbe 
stage and far her persons? ward- 
robe. This is only one of tbe l 



cussed tbe matter with my teacher 
and he adrised me by ail means to go 
Into some work where this talent of 
suae wosjli eaaaat. it was through htm 
that I got my ftrst engagement is the 
chorus of "Tbe Tenderfoot, ■ with tbe 
chance to understudy one of the prin- 
cipals. I was lucky enough to at- 
tract the favorable attention of tbe 
manager, and was soon taken out of 
tbe chorus and given a small part- 
After this engagement I was with 
the Ferris Hartman Opera Company 
In Los Angeles, and I sang many of 
the principal roles. Too may get 
some idea, of the variety of my work 
from tbe fact that we put on a new 
musical play every week. 

"What sort of plays? Oh. musical comedies, 
ramie operas and light opera. The Chinese 
Honeymoon' and the "Wizard of tbe Nile," for 
Instance. By the way Bob Leonard was a member 
of the company, as well as several other people 
who have succeeded on the motion picture stage. 

"The training we got waa excellent- I think 
Oat It waa mock better than any that could 
be got with a company that supported one of 
the Ms stars. P e ibape fas biggest 
thing chat I learned was that 
the only road to mrrnss is work. 
CsuaTry I was studying one part 
while I was playing another, and 
this caned for a degree of concen- 
tration that k e lp s saw to form 

"However. I a u la s became what 
you might call '-^— *-* with tbe 
stage, rather I found picture work 
interesting, sad I believe 




sible for Anna's success she will 
ten you that aer daaglilei is; 
but if you ask Anna who hi re- 
sponsible for her wnrress she 
win say that her m o th e r is. 
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Natural Effects in the Movies 



TO the lay mind, the pro- 
duction of a moving 
picture 1b a very ordi- 
nary proceeding. The 
common belief Is that the only requisite* axe * 
moving picture camera, enough film to record 
the necessary action, a company of players who 
can register a few varieties of emotion, a direc- 
tor who has a smattering of stage technique, 
and an automobile with which to transport 
players, director and cameraman from one spot 
to another — either to outside locations, or to 
private homes where the desired interior set- 
tings are to be had. 

Indeed, the belief is quite common among 
those unfamiliar with the production of moving 
pictures that practically mil interior settings are 
borrowed or rented from owners of private 
homes who are quite willing to allow their 



By MONTE M. RATTERJOHN 



. the magnificently fur- 
nished living room faded away and in Its stead 
appeared the den of a wealthy bachelor. Criss- 
crossed on the wall were a pair of ivory-oroa* 
mented opium pipes. Above them hung: a splen- 
did buffalo head. The couch which stood In one 
corner was cove r ed over with a silken Turkish 
drapery. A polar bear akin was upon the floor! 
The furnishings were just as magnificently rich 
as were those of the living room which had bees 
shown In the preceding scene. 

Again came the sibilant comment. The gist 
of their remarks was that such settings were 
only borrowed or rented for temporary nan, and 
that the picture was taken inside the home of 




the man who owned the Shu 

company. The masculine 

whisperer declared sbthorlta. 

tlvely that few if any scenei 

aaaaaaaaBat ha Oaring pictures were just stage 

setting*, Willi canvas walla and cleverly, painted 

doors and windows, 

"They hare a man who just goes around and 
finds places that can be used in pictures. When 
they want a certain kind he just looks over hhr 
list and tells 'em where to go," he said. 

"Don't that man get to see a tot of mas 
places though?*' 

"Un-huh," nanssnl the other voice. 
Had the writer turned to the whisperers and 
told them that the furniture of costly antique 
design, the oil paintings, the tiger and the polar 
bear skins, the hand-carved mahogany table, the 
buffalo head* and the other settings were studio 
properties, and that the walls of the mag- 
nificent room and the bachelor's den were 
painted canvas, the assertion would have 
been accepted with the proverbial grain 
of salt. 
^Nevertheless, It is true. 

The criss-crossed opium pipes of inlaid 
ivory, the hammered brass vase of huge 
proportions, the conch with Its silken Turk- 
ish draperies, and the many other settings 
which conveyed to tfce spectator the idea 
of wealth and refinement, were only an in- 
finibe&imaj. part of 1 the gnat storeroom full 
of properties which are asod daily in the 
production of moving pictures. 

Piled high— even unto the ceiling — in the 
company's spacious property room are 
thousands of stage accessories — billiard 
tables, bookcases laden with real books, 
furniture of a *in«At^ periods and designs, 
tapestries, a gold and silver inlaid throne, 
fragile and almost priceless chinaware, 
and countless other things which contribute 
to the realism and the naturalness of the 
motion picture play. 

The modern motion picture studio is a 
huge affair, sufficiently large to house six 
ordinary legitimate theatres. There an 
several studios that employ more ****+, a 
thousand people. This number includes 
players, mechanics, factory hands, execu- 
tive staff and traveling companies, 

Tb» Worit rf m. BbBtfc Wm naajBSBd is ObIt a F*v 



possessions to be utilised for the movies, they to 
be rewarded by the gratification of seeing their 
belongings flashed on the screen. 

A few evenings ago the writer sat in a crowded 
moving picture theatre. A ■iwisti drama was 
being shown on the screen. Suddenly the interior 
of a beautifully furnished living room' was flashed 
before the audience. The furniture was of antique 
design, costly oil paintings hung on the wall, a 
magnificent tiger skin was in the fore-ground, and 
upon a beautiful hand-carved mahogany table was 
a hammered brass vase of hogs proportions. The 
room and its furnishings conveyed the impression 
of immense wealth coupled with artistic taste. 

From out of the Stygian darkness which per- 
vaded the theatre came a loud whisper: 

"Gee! That scene was taken In some million- 
aire's house, all right/ 1 A more f eniinlM whisper 
came back in response. 

"It certainly is pretty. I wonder what they had 
to pay for a house like that — to get their scenes*** 

"Must coat 'em a whole lot," declared the other. 
"I guess it's the home of the man that owns the 
company/' he continued. The film ma 
are all millionaires, and they buy 
and then use them for scenes In pictures as wefl 
as for homes." 

"I bet that U the way it's done," the companion 



As the plot of the story flashed upon the screen 
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If one i* fortunate enough to gain admittance to the stadia 
proper where the actios and picture mining taken place, be 
will see tilings he will remember a lifetime. Perhaps an 
earthquake, ^dam fa being made, or it may be a wild animal 
thriller. The director stands beside the camera man and shouts 
pis instructions to the players. Aiter the scene has been re- 
hearsed the work begins, and at a siren signal from the director. 
the players go through their parts while the camera man tarns 
the crank. 

Simple, lent it? 

And yet this one scene may hare required a full year's time 
in research work or probably a week's time in scene building. 
In the early days of the motion picture any kind of a stage 
prop would do. Nowadays the producers build their scenes, 
Every studio has Its own carpentering, cabinet, and upholstering 
departments, and every bit of furniture is built within the studio 
■sails. Picture producers strive for realism, and if the play 
under production demands a temple of ancient Rome, a temple 
is bnflt 

One company recently produced a picture that called for the 
destruction or a home by an earthquake. For a full month 
twenty men were kept busy constructing the settings for a single 
scene, which, when everything was ready, would be de st r o y e d la 
two seconds. Human beings were to 
appear Inside the room when the quake 
occurred. Owing to this fact it was 
ui.i laiiin j to construct the walls from 
some light material, and build them so 
as to prevent the death of the picture 
players who were to be buried beneath 
tbe debris. 

At the pulling of a string the walls cot- 
lapsed. Tbe Inmates of the room were 
seemingly crushed by falling plaster, 
brick and beams. Fire burst out. The 
picture wna very realistic — natural. 

To secure natural effects in motion pic- 
tures, money is no consideration. If . a 
rertain tiling Is decided upon, the result 
must be attained, no matter what the cost 
may be. To produce tbe earthquake 
scenes mentioned In the above paragraph 
required an outlay of several thousands 
of dollars. Not a week paaaes but what 
some mammoth subject Is released for ex- 
hibition, which It baa cost thousands of 
dollars to produce. 

At one of the big California studios, 
"Damon and Pythias." the great classical 
Grecian drama la now under production. 
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To E I v e the 
■Lory realism 
It is necessary 
tbtt Its set- 
doss be In an- 
cient G reece. 
In scenario 
form the pro- 
duction call a 
for an. army of 
armor -c 1 a d 
soldiers, an 
s m p h 1 1 h e- 
atre In which 
the gladiator* 
are to battle, 
a street in an- 
cient Greece, 
a a Interior 
of a Grecian 
senate 
chamber, 
another interior of a 
ti Trireme or slaTe-gailey. 
and numerous other set- 
tings which serve to take 
the spectators back to 
the days of the Aihcaic 
wars. 

In order to have the 
principals and other 
actors in the production 
properly garbed, fa a d- 
dreds of costumes most 
be made. Armor for the 
Grecian soldiers alio 
most be numbered 
among the property as- 
sets. Three months of 
preparation, daring 
which a hundred arti- 
sans and artists are kept 
constantly at work, were 
necessary before the first 
scene of the picture 
could be filmed. 

The first and one of 
the most important rules 
of motion picture pro- 
duction is that epochal 
pictures most be true to 
type- To produce a Gre* 
dan classic amid twenti- 
eth-century settings 
would be the height of 
absurdity. To properly 
produce "Damon and 
Pythias." It an 
Hy necessary 1 
setting used in the han- 
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truly Grecian and representative til the period. 

As a prelude to starting upon the pre-produc- 
tion work, the scenario with its descriptions of 
various scenic settings was submitted to the 
technical department for careful reading. From 
the scenario, the head of that department 
learned that a Grecian street, a Grecian senate 
chamber, an armor-clad army, and many other 
s period: were necessary. These 
t itemised, 

It was us a m l i a l that every piece of property 
for tile production be an accurate reproduction. 
It -would not do to have Grecian soldiers appear 
in armor which: was really of Roman origin and 
design. To have the statesmen of ancient Greece 
appear in a senate chamber which was redolent 
of the time of Caesar would have meant con- 
verting a Greek; play Into a play of no period, 
something that might vaguely be labeled 
'classical-" 

The technical department consulted a score of 
books dealing with Grecian history. Prom them 
were secured dozens of pictures, some of them 
showing streets and buildings in Athens, others 
depicting the dress of Grecian warriors, and the 
armor of the period; while still others showed 
types of household furniture and costumes. 

These pictures were sorted and tagged with 
the name of the mechanical department which 
could produce the hind of stage property wanted. 
An illustration showing a Winged Victory and 
another showing Justice blindfolded and hold- 
ing a sword In one hand and a scales in another 
were sent to the modeling department. A dozen 
or more illustrations showing various types of 
Grecian armor were sent to the papier-mache 
workers. To the costuming department went 
pictures of Grecian men and women in civilian 



With the distribution of the illustrations the 
task of furnishing proper stage setting* was 
really begun. 

With printed reproductions of Grecian gladia- 
tors as their only model, two high salaried 
sculptors set about the creation of a dozen seven- 
foot statues which, are to adorn the Grecian 
senate chamber. With, a living model from 
whom to take measurements, the chief designer 
of the papier-mache department set about the 
ma Una ; of armor. The head of the costume 
department inserted an advertisement in the 
daily papers and a score of expert seamstresses 
responded. 

Among the myriad things required was a 
street in Athens. The action plot In the scenario . 
stipulated that Damon and Pythias, coming from 
apfaiaiUB directions, were to meet upon a street 
corner. It would nave been easy to have bad 
the two meet in the middle of the block and 
thereby saved several thousands of dollars in 
expense. But because the director liked the 
scenario, which called for the street corner, it 
was necessary that two Inter-secting streets, 
with their buildings, be shown. Consequently 
the company's force of carpenters was doubled 
and the task of reproducing two streets was 
commenced. The carpenters worked for six 
weeks, only to be followed by cement artisans. 
The layman knows that Grecian buildings were 
not of wood. The cement workers c o v er ed the 
wooden buildings with a composition which 
made them look like stone. Simultaneously, 
another force of carpenters built the wooden 
nucleus of what, after the cement workers bad 
finished, was a massive marble amphitheatre. 

The insight into the preparations necessary 
for a moving picture production which are af- 
forded the man in the street by this article 



probably gives him an Mes, of the steps which 
are necessary in almost every kind of film. 
whether drama or comedy. While "Damon sod 
Pythias" comes under the classification, of "ape' 
clal feature," and requires many more special 
settings than the ordinary moving picture, prep, 
aration and Bettings for even the simplest 
comedy or drama are expensive Items. 

A one-reel comedy was recently staged by a 
company, and which required the interior of a 
Pullman coach. The common belief will be 
that the producer rented an old sleeper for a 
day or so and put on lis scenes at a cost of 
about fifty dollars for rental. The fact is, the 
company's force of carpenters built an entire 
sleeping car. with eight sections, outfitted each 
berth and otherwise made the setting genuinely 
realistic The cost was several thousand dollar^ 
The Chinese village in the "Lucile Love, Girl of 
Mystery" series, was used for only two scenes 
and cost $5,000. Besides the high salaried 
actors, more than 200 extra people are used ia 
this same series. 

Except is special cases, such as the ones cited, 
exteriors are usually exactly what they seem. 
Heal flat buildings, real railway stations, real 
trains, real lakes, form the background. Hut 
interiors, never. The reason for this is a factor. 
probably little considered by the spectator, the 
lighting. A real Pullman could not be used, 
because there isn't light enough in one to get a 
picture. A real drawing room is of no use. be* 
cause of the lack of light. Practically all in- 
teriors are taken in the studio, where the "set" 
has banks of powerful mercury vapor lamps on 
all sides. It is very trying to work in this light 
and it makes r.he actors look anything hut 
attractive, this daxxling greenish light, but the 
picture Is the thing, and this is the way to get It. 



Henry Ring 

The Man From Virginia 



THE question that was put to Henry King 
more often than any other during the 
first ten months he worked for the Bal- 
boa Company, was, "Will you stick?" 

And being six feet tall and blonde and a 
fighter. King's Invariable answer was, "Yon 
bet I wilL" 

The Balboa Company, which is owned by the 
Horkhelmers, during the first year after its 
formation, had, perhaps, the hardest fight in 
movie history. But now. the predictions of 
everyone la the business to the contrary, it 
has made good; It has one of the best studios 
on the coast and an established market for its 
films. But it could never have won out — and 
the Horkhelmers, who are fighters themselves. 
Is now it — if It hadn't been for men like Henry 
King, men wbo "stuck" in every crisis that 
they faced. 

Henry King came honestly by his loyalty. 
He was born in Virginia and attended first the 
public schools and later was a student at 
Roanoke college, with Its vinedad buildings 
and its time-honored traditions. He says that 
Ms memories of his work there are less vivid 
by fax, than those of his parts in college enter- 
tainments, and In amateur theatricals about 
town. 

"How some of the neighbors did shake their 
wise old heads," he laughs. 

"That there p erfo r m ing will be the ruination 
of that boy." they used to tell his 
And when the young Henry tried for sn < 
ment on the stage* Instead of .accepting an offer 
from an older brother, a successful railroad 
man, they thought, or course, that he was done 
for. 

It la pleasant to know that his mother has 
kept up the old home In Virginia, an estate of 
about four hundred acres, and that every year, 
Henry King has gone back. AH of the neigh- 
bors who shook their heads over his choice of 
a pro fes s i on, know that he's made pood. It 
was very upsetting to them, at first, to dis- 
cover that a boy who bad "gone on the stage," 



hadn't gone to the dogs at the same time. 
But, by now, they have adjusted themselves 
to the (act of his success, and they all gen- 
erously admit that they're proud of Mm. 

"I got an engagement with a road show at 
fifteen dollars a week," he says, "and Inside 
of three months was playing all of the 
juvenile leads, I stayed with them for a 
year, not that it was an important company 
at all, but because I was very green, and 
wanted to get as much training as possible 
before I tried for another job. 

"When t left them. It was to go out with 
the Arnold Stock Company, which 
traveling all through the south. Here I bad 
to learn to sing and dance, as we put 
musical comedies as well as plays. 
But the neat season, my lock was 
bad. I was with eleven different 
companies in less than nine months. 

"T was only nineteen, when I was 
engaged to play in Shakespearean 
repertoire with Anna. Boyle Moore. 
and after this rather varied appren- 
ticeship I realised- my heart's desire 
and went to New York; and secured 
the part of Jefferson Ryder, in "The 
Lion and the Mouse,** under the 
management of Henry B, Harris. 

"I would never thought of such a 
thing as changing to pictures after many sue* 
cessfui seasons in such plays as "The Devil,'* 
"Grsjustarfc,** "The Common Law" and "The 
House of a Thousand Candles/* if Wilbur Mel- 
ville hadn't come along, just as I was about to 
sign with Tim Murphy for a part In tile ''Top 
of the Morning." At first his words fell on 
deaf ears, but bis eloquence and enthusiasm 
would ham mo ved a cigar store Indian, and 1 
finally decided to try the new game. 

"I came out here to Los Angeles with him 
and now, after leas than two yeses ha pictures, 
you couldn't get me to gu back to (he "legit" 
at any price. 

"Perhaps I shouldn't be quite so devoted to 




the work, U I hadn't been with the Horkhelm- 
ers almost from the first. But after being here 
with them through the struggle* I feel so much 
a part of it all that Td hate to give It up." 

"Then, too,** Henry Kins; says, "It you're on 
the road tor ten months with a show, or in 
New York; why when the season's over, it's 
over. That's alL No one feels any sentimen- 
tal regret over It. Bat, after ten months in 
California, working all day In the same studio 
with, the same people, going home to dinner 
every ssgpal down the same street, to your awn 
bungalow. . . . WelL If you ask me whether 
rtl stay in the movies, my answer now and al- 
ways, win be the same: Too bet I wlIK*" 
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Why, Look Who's Here 



was 



IT REALLY seemed uncanny. It was 
almost like an optical illusion- One 
really doubted one's own eyesight. 
I almost pinched myself to see if I 
awake. And after all these years . . . 

Yet there we stood, in the large Vltagraph 
studio yard, with the 
warm noon- 
day a a n 



By JOHNSON BRISCOE 




sparkling eyes, her merry laugh, her wealth of 
golden hair; — and, yea, her very wink, too; 
"Cissy's wink," as it was always called. 1 
know, for she winked at me five times! That 
saury, mischievous wink, over which the town's 
gilded youth of yester- 
day used to go Into rap- 
tures, 

"Where an 

earth have you 

all this 



timer' seemed to me to be a good opening 
conversational wedge. 
"On* all over the world. I've been play- 
In' In the London halls, the Tivoli. Oxford and 
Empire, and in France, Germany, South Africa, 
China, and Japan." Having met the lady only 
ten' seconds before. 
It seemed 
ue gallant to 



healing full 

down upon 

us — Cissy Fits <3e r- 

aid and L Really, it savored almost of 

the supernatural. 

To quote Edgar Allan Poe, "It was 
ni .my and many w year ago, in a king- 
dom by the sea," Jnst how many years 
ago it was is absolutely nobody's busi- 
ness. Those of yon who remember Cissy 
Fitz-Gt raid know how long It has been 
since she last appeared here* and to 
those of you who do not recall her it 
doesn't matter anyway. 

The Cissy Fits-Gerald of to-day and 
Yiiagraph is exactly the sanfe Cissy 
Fitz-Gerald of the happy days of "A 
Gaiety Girl" and "The Foundling;" I 
looked at her In utter amazement for it 
did not seem possible that she could 
have remained so unchanged in appear- 
ance. Yet there she was, the same de- 
lightful elfin-like 
creature, 
with her 







challenge 

this state* 

meat, yet I was quite 

sure that she could never have traversed 

the globe and come back absolutely 

unchanged, 

■ J Do you find New York has greatly 
changed during your absence T' 

She opened her eyes In genuine amaze- 
ment. "My word, f should say It has 
changed, changed in every way. It 
hardly seems like the same place. And 
these Extraordinary tall buifdin's you 
have. And the number of new theatres? 
"Why, hardly any of the old places are 
left. D'you remember dear old Koster 
and Bial's? Ah, what a place [hat was? 
danced there durln' my last engage- 
ment here, Sow where is It?" 

"Speaking of dancing, tell me, what do 

you think of our modem dances?" This. 

was a question put b< fore an authority 

for, when she was 

here last. 

her dances 



IS 
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Boats That Are Attracting' 
World-Wide Attention 
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Some Confessions 

By Rathlyn Williams, Westerner 



*i 



their stools, peacefully. I stood by the door. 
trembling. At the signal I entered, bobbed a 
rapid bow and made a record exit. I can assure 
you. And all the while those -"'—-'- mcrery 
sat there and blinked. I guess tiler didn't know 
1 Tiv In the world. 

Thin picture seemed to Inspire someone with 
the Idea of a little more animal staff, and so it 
has gone, until Mr. Sells has purchased the 



and a leap to safety, I walked up to "Sassy" ant 
uttered a command. She didn't command wortk 
a cent. Instead, I was forced to lash her a! 
around the case to keep away from her jaws sad 
slash i ng can I started with the whip earl;. 




T 

1 will add that i am my own 
severest critic In very few 
pictures can I say that I 
lutcly satisfied with myself, at 
though others misht praise sincerely. 

I suppose some will want to know 
about those animal pictures s-hlch bare 
pjpanded In such won- 
derful manner. They be- 
au oddly enough. 
The bectanlag was 
in a picture where I 
was supposed 
to enter 
a race of 
trained a n I- 
mals. I did 
it, but the 
time in t h a t 
care was 
brief, very. 
The animals 
were sluing 
about on. 
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I could 
Ms 

usf have relaxed his 
trunk to get a better bald, tor. u I writhed, I 
drew out of bia pup and rolled oart of raech. 
1 wis bo stunned and bewildered that I sat there 
md looked at him. I could not more far a too*/ 
lime, and did not recover from the shock for 
days. 

Yet I work with Toddles all the time. Whether 
be Ih sorry because of hla attack on me I do not 
know, bat in scenes. If he trows restless. 1 
speak to him and ha prows quiet. The trainers 
wsirh him ill the time, though. They declare 
that he -rill try It amain some tfsnw. 

everything teems to hare Tinman ml in "Ad- 
vestures." First, there was the stampede. Ton 
know there is a treat Durbar scene In the series. 
Turn Santachi and I were on one of die ele- 
phants during tola event, when. Ansa May. a 
naiiy elephant, cave a call from the barn. Im- 
mediately an the elephants In the scene gnth- 
ered. their heads together, making the funniest 
wundB imaginable. Then one of them started 
running, with the rest after him. Oar 
was In thai midst of the flying; 
croup rtiiinasm as and the 
which sorely 
would sweep as off under the 
feet of the panic-stricken herd. 
The trainers and all the other 
men pre s ent ran Into the herd 
and belabored the frightened 



to 
the re- 
mainder of the day. however. 

So many picture spectators think that ail 
dangerous looking scenes are fastest. 1 wish to 
el plain that this Is not true. Pew of the many 
accidents and injuries occurring; in pictures be- 
come known to the public, and yet I be l l e m that 
fBswaf harmful accidents occur is. nauflag Pic- 
tures than In football In my arena scene with 
24 Hans, in "Adventures," I actually entered the 
place tern times and stood among the great 
beasts. One of them, attracted by my long veil. 
made a leap for it, but I saw him and evaded 
bis lean. Once, as 1 left the arena, another 
fellow made a rash after me. I slipped through 
the gate Jut tn time, and left the mahing lion 
to pop his nose against the hard wood as the 
gate closed swiftly. My experience in "Lost in 
the Jungle," where Fritz, the tiger, almost 
killed me, la too well known to tell about. 

But I love all the animals I spend all my 



feeding them. 
far the. 
has mnch to do with my 
safety while siwnstg them. They most 
realise my lore far them. I believe it 
I take chances I weald 
'Perfect love eaateth out 
all fear." yon know. 

I love the leopards best of alL The trainers 
tdl me they are the moat treacherous of the 
beasts. They declare that the Dons are the 
safer. Bat they haven't "shown me" thus far. 
I almost forgot to state that 1 am not su 
animal trainer. So many seem to think that 
is the reason I am appearing with the lions, 
leopards, tigers, in tact the whole menagerie in 
pictures. I do not like sscb a reputation. I 
always have to key myself up to the situation 
before taking.* nances In the arenas. After the 
scenes 1 always suffer reaction. I keep my nerve 
and do not spoil scene* while the camera Is 
turning, and some times have to pretend fear- 
lessness when the beasts are ugly and strike at 
me. But I am as wrought up as anyone else 
would be in the same circumstances. I go into 
the scenes "as cold as Ice," and Immediately 
after I emerge I am feverish. Tour nerve doesn't 
save yon that reaction. 

I like the work. In many respects it is harder 

on one than the stage. If I didn't lore toe work 

I could not endure some of the strains put upon 

I arrive at home 

But the next day I am as enthusiastic 

to continue as ever. 

The moving-picture life 
la n o r m al, and W. X. Sells 
is a prince of good fellows. 




(to ac coarorra next 
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a b iw To row* 



Hear* rirfrfiao. of Fielding a Co., Banker! 

G. A. William* 

Until, nis daughter Helen Holmes 

iralfrr ftandatt, her sweetheart- . , William Brunton 
Hovrnrtl Blttir. Fleldlne's cashier. . . Leo D. Maloney 
Pierre, a detective Charles Wells 

ST SOPS IS 

HOWARD HLAIR. cashier tor Fielding * Company, 
has two sources of nnhapplness: he Is heavily In 
debt and he loves the sweetheart of Walter Hj~i»ti 
bis assistant in the hank. But be quickly discovers a 
way to rid himself of his debts and his rival at the 
same time. 

By means of an anonymous letter to Randall, he 
nets him to leave bis sweetheart. Ruth Fielding, early on 
the plea of u engagement. Randall goes to the place 
Appointed in the letter and wait* for some time, hot 
finally derides it is a practical Joke and goes home. The 
next morning there is great excitement when it is dis- 
covered that the bank has been robbed. An i 
clock En the office, with the hands pointing to ten o'clock, 
establishes the hour of the theft. Blair Is able to estab- 
lish an alibi, but Walter, of course, la not able to, and is 
arrested- However. Pierce, the detective on the case, 
finds the clock has been tampered with, and also finds 
the decoy letter sent to Randall He confronts Blair In 
the office, and he breaks down and tells all: now he had 
sent the letter to Binds!! ; how he had set the hands of 
the clock at ten and then gone to a friend's house sad 
stayed until midnight. Of coarse. Walter Is released and 
there is a happy reunion in the Fielding home. 
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•The Evil Men Do" ^ 

. ^ - THREB-RKKL vTrAGRAFH FUJI %JE 

__M(P „ _ "™ J/Mli./h 

'Hiii'/j^ DmvtO. Borum Maurice Coctello 

Caftatn Clifford Tbomu R. Hills 

Beat rtrc £l£o* Marie Wdmu 

Margaret Fortftk, Mary Coarleson 

Colonel Frank Carrier 

David Sorrow (13 Ton) Dolores CosteUo 

Beofnce Eltoa 18 Yearsi Helm Oostello 1 

SYNOPSIS 
V A 3 childhood sweethearts, David Bonn aad Beatrice 
i\ Eton axe inseparable. Flttaam j a nes katsr ninlili i 
goes abroad and David marries Margaret F a nn y th e. a 
social climber. Margaret starts to ' M ■!■ am a, mTbja 
scale. David, In order to par the bills, speculates, loses 
everything and bis wile elopes with f-p*-«- Clifford, 
a dashing army officer. Beatrice re turns from abroad, 
meets DaTid. learns all and arses him to go Weot aad 
f |P start again, Horton does so and locates at BanchvH aE. 

There be ban ft small ranch. Meanwhile, CliSord has 
tired at Margaret and deserted her. He later meets 
Beatrice, they marry and be takes her out West- 
Beatrice meets David it his ranch aad tills him she 
Is married. Horton meets Clifford, bat keeps silent about 
Clifford's farmer life. Beatrice plans to reunite Mar- 
Wi -. caret and her husband and Invites the girl to RanchvUle. 

/ 'H W;'i Ob nor arrival. Beatrice asks David to give Margaret 

' >'; .... another rilssini. pie—thin so bard be finally takes Mar. 

r trouble should Margaret and 
-., ■ — ■ her to leave that section until 

ffiv. W '"'///, iff mrnll'""" 1 !/, the Cnllords have gone. Unfortunately she does meet ,„,„ /* ,„ "'" 

C *VLJr %,„J/" .J ™* «■"»•» -«We«UHT killed. Horton accnae, #""H.. t , 

WW. XffllS- mi Clifford, who rrtn leans n the wbole truth, which Beatrice ",„ 

overhears. She tells Clifford it Is ail over b tt a em them i 

and ha kills him— « After the funeral. Horton and 
Beatrice leave Car the E*st together, determined to start ^ 

j life anew as man and wife. t tl 

\ mmii ' ''' 

_asflBan lUsWaW V |a>t '// 
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"Dolly Plays Detective" 

Thm Ninth Episode in the Jictive Lif* of 
'•Dotty of the Dailies" 

TWO-REEL EDISON FILM 

Dolly De»mt>fLd ....Mary Fuller 

Jamet Melonr. managing editor of The Comet. . . . 

Charles Ogle 

Mr* Camhridfff ,. r .......... . Warren Cook 

Mrs, Camfirtdflt' ....... Miriam Nesbitt 

Count dr Rwhrpierrr Duncan McRae 

SYNOPSIS 

IN the Abort time that he has held his new position 
on The Cwmet staff. Malone, the managing editor, has 
grown very fond of the clever young reporter, Dolly 
Desmond. Dolly, however, Ignores tbla except when it 
pleases her. One night, when they are dining at a cafe 
with the Cambridge*, she flirts with Count de Rocho- 
pierre, just to tease MaJone. The count Is obliged to 
leave early, after arranging to play bridge with the 
women at Doily's apartment, the next afternoon. A little 
later Mrs. Cambridge discovers that her pearl necklace 
la gone, and they are unable to discover It or any trace 
of the tbiet Next day the count arrives at Dolly's early 
and begs her to accept a beautiful ring as a keepsake. 
before he sails for Europe. When the ladies come he 
leaves, apparently. That afternoon, the incident of the 
preceding night is repeated, bat this time two necklaces 
are gone. Dolly's guests, to whom she la almost a 
stranger, leave hurriedly and coldly. Dolly puts two 
and two together and goes to see the count. In his 
quarters to which her reporter's star gains her admis- 
sion, she finds Mrs. Cambridge's necklace. And that 
night, at a dance, she pulls off a dramatic arrest of the 
count and another "scoop" for Tuk Comet. 
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Tnmj- Frwdritk dt J^fc_, _ 

iafctamtBd wicb - --gf ii i mi iii^iiirM 

Miriam, sad Bakat aetMt bat to 



TrinRets of Tragedy" 

Jtn. Innocent Girl is Caught in th* Web 
of Circumstantial Euid.eticm 

Two -Reel Essiinay Film 



Hyde, the detective ....,,.,,.. Francis X. Bash man 

Funobnnc. proprietor of a carlo shop * , 

Charles Hitchcock 

Miriam, Fangbone's niece Ruth Stonehouse 

Frederirk d*e Peyton* ftrv-trr Bryant Washburn 

Major Ales M<mro T Rap ley Holmes 

Faster , ..M_ C- Von Beti 

SYNOPSIS 

PLEDEHICK DE PETTO N-REUTER. a. wealthy young 
man and an enthusiastic collector of caries, takes an 
ivory fan to the shop kept by a Russian, named Fang- 
bone, to be repaired. Fangbone, when he discovers that 
the young man Is fascinated by his beautiful niece, 
Miriam, delays mending the tan. so that Renter will 
have to call more than once for It, lrtsld, an enemy of 
Fangbone's, prints on the fan the death mark of his black 
band gang. Renter has come again to call for the fan, 
on» afternoon, and Is making lore to Miriam when there 
Is a shot, and Fangbone falls lifeless to the floor. Mi- 
riam* horrified, is forced to believe that her lover fired 
It, since he is the only person present besides herself. 
She forces him to leave, and the police break In to find 
her sobbing over her uncle's dead body, and arrest her. 
Major Monro, Renter's counsel, engages the famous de- 
tective Hyde, to solve the mystery. With the mark on 
the fan his only clue, Hyde unravels the plot, and cap- 
tares Irtsfci. Miriam Is exonerated, and Renter claims 
her for bin own. 
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THE CROSS ROADS 

The Intimate Confessions of Mollie Morg'an 



I L L. U J T 



Jf T E D 



V I JW C * M 



CIS I 



ANGRY as I was at Armstrong my one 
obsession while be was speaking was to 
get Charlie Hemmfnffway away, or, at 
least, to make Mm keep quiet My face 
■was burning- I *» a prey to aJ] sorts of differ- 
ent emotions, shame and anger, fear and disgust. 
But. of coarse, the blow was too sudden, too 
terrific, for me to work out all the consequences 
then. I could see the tolerant contempt In Arm 
strong's face. It wasn't for what be thought 
had happened that be was condemning us. That 
■was plain enough. We bad broken the eleventh 
commandment, the one law that be and his kind 
respect and keep religiously: "Thou sbalt not 
be found out!** 

But at that Fred Armstrong helped me oat Jn 
the end. He didn't give either of us a chance to 
talk back. He rode away. and. because a curious 
little crowd had gathered, as crowds always 
gathered, while we were in Cuba, on the slightest 
of pretexts. Charlie couldn't leave me. Instead 
be polled up alongside and we trotted away. His 
face was red. ton. and it was working with 
anger. And I- could see that he was covered with 
shame and confusion, and that he was miserable 
as well as angry. He was blaming himself. 
bitterly. I almost laughed at that And still I 
wondered if I was really getting hysterical; if 
the repeated shocks that had been coming to me 
since my mad adventure with George Converse 
had destroyed, at last, the normal, healthy 
nerves that were about 
the only things I conld 
really thank my early 
life for having given me, 

'Mottle! " Charlie said, 
finally. "Ill kill that 
beast! Til get you to 
some place, and then I'll 
find blm and kill him— 
but lirsL 111 make him 
eat every lying word he 
uttered I ** 

"You — you musn't!" I 
gasped. "Charlie, you 
musn't! Oh, believe me, 
it's better to let things 
go! Ton can't do any 
pood by fighting with 
him!" 

Even then, vaguely, 
you see, 1 was hoping I 
would n't have to tell 
Charlie the whole 
wretched story. It had 
never seemed =-o bald, so 
unconvincing, so utterly 
silly as when I had re- 
hearsed it to myself aft I 
would have some day to 
tell it to him. Never be- 
fore bad I seemed to my- 
self such a hopeless little 
fooL And I couldn't see 
bow Charlie or any other 
man could believe me. 
And how that hurt me 
yon will have to guests. 
1 can't even begin, I see 
now, after trying very 
hard to do it, to express 
my feelings, 1 felt as if 
I simply couldn't bear to 
tell him the story, and 
see the look of disbelief 
1 was so sure would come 
into his eyea. 

Everythfngtn the 
story was against me. 
He might believe some 
of It; the chances were 
he would not. But how 
could T expect him to 
understand the feeling 
that had prevented me 



from taking George Converse at his word when 
he had followed me to Loa Angeles and offered 
to marry me? To a man. you see, that would 
be incredible. Or so I thought then, I had 
formed a low sort of opinion of men. I felt I 
couldn't trust any of them, not even Charlie. 
1 felt even be wouldn't understand that it would 
have seemed far worse to me to marry George, 
feeling as I did toward him, than to let people 
think what they liked of me. 

I wondered, desperately. If any man could 
understand that feeling, and If any woman could 
fail to understand it! I know ft seems absurd 
to talk of all the things that were running 
through my brain then, it takes so long to tell 
them here But It took no time at all for the 
thoughts to fly across my mind. Everything 
seemed to flash into my brain and then flash 
out again, to make way for a new impression, 
usually one worse than the one it displaced. 
You have heard of the moment, when a person 
is drowning, when a whole lifetime is recalled 
in a flash. Well, I was drowning, in a way. 

But of course, I couldn't hold Charlie Hem- 
mingway back by just asking him not to go 
Tar Armstrong. The only thing I could do was 
to tell him the truth. I might have dodged 
that; I might have let him go. But, though I 
was weak enough, and cowardly enough to have 
done it, 1 was, luckily, too much afraid to give 
way. For I knew that it had come to a point 
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where Charlie had to know, and it was better 
for me to tell him than to let him go to Arm- 
strong in Ignorance. For Armstrong would 
have defended himself, of course, fay telling the 
story he had heard, and I was afraid even to 
guess what sort of a horrible, garbled story that 
was. I knew some, not all, of the rumors that 
had flown about Los Angeles, connecting me 
with the love affairs of George Converse, and 
his troubles with his wife, and It seemed likely 
to me that by the time they had reached Arm- 
strong, they must have been magnified a good 
many times. 

Well, all this that I have been trying to de- 
scribe about my mental state, and my struggle 
between two fears, happened in a very few 
momenta so that Charlie was still staring at 
me, almost indignantly, and with his mouth 
open, when I Bad made my decision. He hadn't 
expected me to try to stop him T you set He 
thought that I would want him. to resent the 
lnsnlt and that I would be glad to have him 
stand up for me. And oh, how glad I would 
have been. If t . T ! 

"MoUie!" he said. "What do you meanT Why 
wouldn't it do any good? I'll make him under- 
stand. I'll make him craw] to you on his hands 
and knees, and apologize — -or else I'll thrash 
him until he can't stand.'" 

I had to Laugh, He was so boyish, so melo- 
dramatic, as people are likely to be, Pve noticed, 
when they come to the 
real things of life. Per- 
il a p s the melodramas 
aren't as strained and 
exaggerated as we so- 
phisticated people like to 
think. We all get pretty 
crude and primitive 
when our emotions get a 
chance to sway us. 

"Why. if you did that." 
I said, choking, and try- 
ing to force my laughter 
down, because I knew 
how angry it would make 
poor Charlie, "you'd be 
arrested! People don't 
settle things that way 
down here. They'd put 
you in a dirty jaJl, and 
they might keep you 
there, and then Td be all 
alone, without a single 
friend.'' 

That thought settled 
my laughter very 
quickly. Because I felt 
so sure that when I had 
told him the truth I was 
going to be friendless, 
anyhow. 

"But Tve got to risk 
that" Charlie said, 
doggedly. "If I let h 1 m 
get away with that he'll 
talk to others, and peo- 
ple will believe there's 
something in it" 

That finished me. I 
couldn't hesitate after 
that And so I pulled all 
my nerve and courage 
and determination to- 
gether, and I tried to 
look at him, 

"Charl S e!" I said. 
"There — there is itoi 
truth in it! Re thinks 
it's all true. It isn't 
quite. But Its had 
enough. I've got to tell 
you, I see." 

And so, on the veranda 
of the hotel, where, for a 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



wonder. wo were alone, I told him the whole 
story, very roach u I have told ft here. I 
didn't try to exewae 7 nself ; I didn't try to pat 
the blame cm anyone wba hadn't earned it_ 

And. Just as I bad feared even Charlie Hem- 
naingway seized on the one point that would. 
1 knew, stand out for any man. 

"H^— wanted to try to do the right thine- — 
in the end. didn't her 4 be said, dully "When 
he went to Lob Angeles and asked you to marry 
him, 1 mean." 

"1 — yes. I suppose he did." I said, lifelessly. 
I couldn't say anything; more. I 
couldn't try to make him under- 
stand. Of coarse, that would ab- 
solve George Converse for every 
wrong he'd ever done me — in the 
eyes even of a decent, clean-llvlng 
man, I had been sure of that. 

"Bm — on t of course you couldn't 
marry him!" Charlie went on. I 
almost jumped up. Had he really 
said that, and meant It* Had no 
understood? "It was one of those 
rases where s man can't undo the 
wrong he's done. And — he miint 
have started these stories about 
you. You're riant, though. There's 
no use beating up Armstrong, He's 
just a beast — but he's got justifies* 
lion, in his own eves, and accord- 
ing to the way he plays the game. 
Well—™ 

Then we sat and looked at one 
another And. ail at once. I fell 
I had to say more than 1 had 
meant to. 

"1 was e o i n p To tell you, 
Charlie!" 1 burst out- "I meant to 
—all the rime. 1 knew — I thought 
-I'd have to, I tried to keep you 
from oh. t sound shameless — 
from making lore to me, beeausw- 
1 knew, if you did that. I'd have 
to tell yoa — •* 

"Yes. yoq'd have told me. then." 
he Raid. In that dull, toneless voire 
tie bad bad ever since he had heard 
me tell my story. 

"Bui — 1 whs so happy, and so 
afraid thnt that would mean the 
end of our friendship," I said. 
""Charlie. I've been punished pretty 
heavily for that one thing; I think 
And here — I was beginning to be 
happy, and to forget — and to think 
that maybe, after all. I could find some of the 
good things of life Td never had* And, even 
here, it's banted me down and cheated me out 
of my chance of happiness — *"" 

Oh. 1 know Just how small and petty that 
was? I was trying to appeal to his sympathy — 
uot consciously, perhaps, but instinctively, with 
all the instincts and impulses of my sex sunt- 
ing up to try to get back the man I loved* and 
who was slipping away from me. 

"Yes. I know," be said. "It's a shame — oh. 
it's a rotten shame- And — " 

But he didn't need to speak- I knew what 
was going on In his mind. Part of him wanted 
to rake me in his arms and comfort me. and tell 
me it didn't matter, but it wasn't strong enough 
for the part that was bristling in outraged in- 
stinct He was a man. after all. and I was the 
woman be loved, but I had been defiled. That 
Instinct is In every man. He wants his woman 
to come to him unmarred by contact, even, with 
the world. And if she does not, he can't reason 
about It, He can't overlook what she has done, 
even if it was not her fauJL The Instinct of 
the savage survives in the men of today, an 
instinct as old as the family, as marriage itself, 
an instinct that goes back to the very beginnings 
of civilisation. And it held Charlie Hemmlng- 
way from me. 

But. hard though his reaction was for me to 
see, ft was what saved me. It was the tonic I 
needed. For it recalled me to myself, and gave 
my pride and my self-respect a chance to assert 
ihemselves. I steadied at once. 

"You've got to stay here," I said. "For my 
sake, rro going away, bach to New York And 
you can't come with me. That would damn me 
forever. Even If it's hard, you've got to stay. 
Yon can fix it easily with Armstrong. They need 
yon. anyhow Hell be glad to fix it- It's never 
the man who's blamed 1 It's the woman. 111 



be the sacrifice. Once I"m ont of the way — " 

'Good Lord!" he said- "Do you think I'll 
stand for that? I was just thinking— that" s ail. 
Mollle. wen have to be married. It's the only- 
thing. Then I m* thrash Armstrong, if be won't 
take it bach." 

"Too — you're as bad as George Converse!" I 
cried, furiously. "Do you think — as he did— 
that 1 can't stand on my own feet? Do you 
think I'm going to accept an offer of marriage 
that yon throw at me just as you'd throw a 
crust to n starving man? Oh. you're like the 
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rest! You're a man — and you think a woman's 
lost unless some man will take her under his 
wing and ease hep life — !** 

Unfair to him? I suppose I was! But he *>.i 
unfair to me. too — or, at least, the man animal 
in him. that was uppermost just then. wan. He 
was so consciously, so obviously, trying to "do 
the right, the decent thing," 

"But — " he began, looking baffled, and angry, 
and helpless, all at once. 

"No! No! No!" I cried. "1 will not Do you 
understand that? Pm going to do Just what 
I've said. Pro going back to New York on the 
first boat 1 can catch. And you're going to stay 
here, It's the only thing you can do for me. 
and if it's hard, why my part isn't so easy. 
either." 

He must have seen from the first that I was 
right, of course. It was really what he wanted 
to do, too. He'd had a frightful shock about 
me, and he had to have time to adjust bimselr 
to it Part of him loved me- — there wasn't any 
doubt about that. But he had been tremendously 
shaken, and he was able to realize himself thai 
he waant in any condition to think oat a prob- 
lem like this one — not then. But it was on the 
argument that be must stay to help me that I 
persuaded him. Just the same. He was like 
most men — though In many ways he was very 
unlike them. But be had to be convinced that 
what he was doing; was right, and. perhaps, a 
little noble, a little magnanimous, with some 
sort of an element of self-sacrifice tn It. Men 
like to be able to admire themselves; to think 
thnt what they are doing is pretty fine, and that 
not every man they know could, or would, do 
ir_ That Is. they feel that way when a woman 
la Involved. More Instinct, I suppose— and go- 
ing back *o the dawn of the race. 

I hno my way, naturally. And so I went back 
to New fork again- And this time I could real- 



ize the sort of fight 1 was UkeTy to hare. If 
that story bad followed me to Coin, wasn't It 
more likely still to appear wherever 1 did in 
New York? And what was that going to mean? 
On the steamer I tried to be cold and calculating 
about It. A lot of people simply wouldn't care. 
That was certain. Because, after ail. my per- 
sonal character didn't affect my wort If I 
had been a notorious character, of course. It 
might have made a difference. But. as I saw 
it. It was going to mean less or actual trouble 
than or discomfort. I would be talked about — 
and I was almost >ur- a to be sub- 
jected to Insults of a sort that 
made me furious to think of. 

But all that 1 could stand, be- 
cause [ would have to. I wouldn't 
have any choice. And. to tell the 
truth. I didn't care. The disaster 
In Cuba, and Charlie Hemmlng- 
way's Culture to act like a sort of 
superman had hardened me. as had 
none at my previous experience,?* > 
though some of them had really 
been much worse. In love wiTh 
him? Even after the way he had 
let me go? Yes, I wasf 

You see. it was the first time I 
had ever really been in love, afy 
feeling for George Converse had 
never been love. He had touched 
the Hilly, superficial romanticism 
In me, but he bad never struck the 
deeper naif, had never made me re- 
spond as this boy in Cuba had 
done. 

One womanly trait I haven't got. 
I have never been able to bide the 
troth from myself I have always 
faced it. and admitted things to 
myself. I had done worse than 
that In this ease — I had come as 
near to telling Charlie Hemming- 
way (hat 1 was In love with htm 
as 1 could without actually doing 
it And. if I had done that, why 
shouldn't I admit the truth to 
myself? 

But, though t knew thai. 1 didn't 
cherish any Illusion*. 1 felt that 
he was definitely out of my life. 
Fop just a minute. T think, there 
had been a chance that the part of 
him that loved me had been near 
to triumphing. But he hadn't been 
quite big enoueh for that. He 
would bare had to he pretty big. I know that 
now: I real i led it. even then. And I didn't let 
myself grow bitter toward him. although toward 
life, and the shabby way 1 felt it had treated 
me, f was bitter — as bitter as it was possible 
Tor me to be. But I wanted to keep the memory 
of Charlie Hemmingway. and of my love for 
him. and of the little time In which he really 
had loved me, free from small Things. And the 
*ort of bitterness 1 might have felt for htm 
seemed to me to be essentially smalL i bad no 
right to expect a miracle. 1 bad no right, to 
expect the man I loved to be able to conquer 
the instinct that had been bom in him 

So I came back to New York. I expected a 
hard time. But, thank heaven. I couldn't even 
begin to Imagine the sort of time It was to be. 
I couldn't forsee the outside forces that were 
going* to conspire to make things harder — the 
retrenchment that was to net In on ail sides. 
rtwtng: to the panic that was. even then, looming 
up. If I had known what I was to endure In 
the next few months, ] think I would have 
slipped over into the dark water that lapped 
the sides of the boat, T used to look over the 
rail, sometimes, at the glowing streaks of phos- 
phorescent light. 

"It would be so easy." I said to myself one 
night, when I felt blue. "So easy, just to slip 
over— and forget everything^ 

That was the night before we landed, 
"*No1" I said to myaeir. "I wont run nwayf 
III fight it out! And, I'm going home, after 
all!" 

That was what held me. 1 think. I was very 
near to ending It that night But the feeling 
thnt I was going home bad gripped me. There 
was some sort of magic in the word! And— 
the fates are kind. In some ways. They do not 
let us see the things that are In store for us. 
(To ae Continued I 
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everything about it was common hardware 
stock. There was no home-made evidence to 
start a suspicion from. It waa like trying to 
identify a man by a new pair of shoes that he 
had made himself and never worn: ail that you 
could tell by them would be that the man must 
have been a cobbler. And yet that clock and 
battery contrivance made 'the rope to hang 

aim,-- 

But first it was necessary to find the evidence 
which would connect some concrete human be 
ing with the clockwork bomb. 

"In a field beside the railway yards." Mr, 
Burns continues, "we found a wooden box Ln 
which the* glycerin pan had been packed ln 
sawdust.'' He gathered a sample of the sawdust 
and put it aside. All sawdust looks alike to you 
probably. But that sample of sawdust proved to 
be the clincher- 
Bums and his men didn't know at the lime 
that the sawdust was the significant clue. They 
patiently worked out the clue of the box and 
the clue of the nitroElyeerine i:an first.. They 
found that titer? was no use trying to trace the 
ownership of the box — hundreds of such boxes 
were to be had for the asking. They found that 
the nitroglycerine can had no mark to »how who 
bad used it — that there is no such thing as a 
standard nitroglycerine can because it ts not 
permitted to be shipped and must therefore 
be made near where it is used. Then they set 
out to find the man who had wold the nitro- 
glycerine. That was simply a process of elim- 
ination, as long as a sample of the sawdust 
In which it had been packed was In their 
possession. Within a few days Burns had a 
description of the man who had bought the 
nitroglycerine from the man who bad sold tt to 
binL 

The process of elimination— with the imagina- 
tion and intelligence of William J- Bums be- 
hind U— was what defeated the Philadelphia 
counterfe iters. Burns was called in 10 examine 
a counterfeit bill so good that it had fooled one 
government expert after another. There wasn't 
the slightest evidence anywhere. That was 
what everybody but B «rns said. Burns said 
nothing — oat loud. To himself he said: The 
fact that this counterfeit is such a good piece- 
of engraving ts the best piece of evidence we 
could ask. Who is the man who made the plates 
Tor it? He must be one of half a dozen because 
there aren't half a dozen men in this country 
who can do that quality of work." Before the 
process of elimination which followed was com- 
plete. Burns had discovered that the two best 
engravers in Philadelphia had left the firms by 
whom they had been employed and set up a 
■hop of their own, where they charged such 
high prices that nobody ever bought any of their 
Work. The rest was a simple matter of shadow 
lug. For the men were Arthur Taylor and 
Baldwin BredelL 

When, as a result of Hums' work, the United 
States Secret Service arrested Dr. Bradford, 
Jimmy Courtney, and Bill Brockway it was 
planned to let Brockway go. It was believed 
that Brockway was one of this gang of counter- 
feiters, the most successful which ever operated 
in this country. But there was no evidence 
rhat directly connected him with Courtney and 
Bradford's operations. Then it was that Wil- 
liam J. Burns produced a strip of oilcloth which 
he had Found tacked to a shelf in Brockway's 
house and matched It to the oilcloth apron worn 
by Dr. Bradford in the wnrk of preparing bank- 
note paper for the piates Courtney had en- 
graved. 

Men who have/ worked with Barns say that he 
"senses" things with extraordinary accuracy. 
In comparing evidence he picks out the im- 
portant riu>-* and rejects the distracting false 
bads without any apparent effort of thought. 
He has the knowledge necessary to assay evi- 
dence and the imagination necessary to use 1t_ 
The result is the solution of such mysteries as 
those of the Philadelphia counterfeiters and the 
Los Angeles Times explosion. Burns says it Is 
just "common sense." Burns says. "There are 
no mysteries; every criminal leaves his track." 
Burns says There are no stone walls; you can 
always climb over or get around." 

But call tt common sense or call It genius. 
call It what yon please, it Is going to be at the 



service of Movm Pictouai. readers who hope 
to solve "The Million Dollar Mystery'* and win 
the ¥10,000 prize offered for a hundred-word 
solution. W. J. Burns is going to apply the 
same imagination which served the United 
States Secret Service for twenty-two years, 
which solved the Los Angeles Times mystery 
and the Oregon land fraud cases, and the Ohio 



bribery cases, to a consideration of this photo- 
play mystery. 

And somebody is going to win the 110,000 
prize with the aid of that imagination. 

WYilJmm J. Bums' first analysis of "The Mil- 
lion Dollar Mystery" wiil appear in next work's 
iiume */} the Movie Phtoeiai„1 
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were the race of the town. Talk about your 
Irene Castle, or Joan Sawyer, or Mae Murray. 
or Louise Alexander, or Beatrice Allen, or Vera 
Maxwell, or Rosixka Dolly, or Kitty Glaser, or 
Grace Field, or Bonnie Glass, or any other of 
our dancing divinities of to-day. not one of them 
can begin to lay claim to the vogne enjoyed by 
this fascinating little English woman. 

"Oh, wonderful," exclaimed Miss Fitx-Gerald. 
enthusiastically. "I think they are the most 
wonderful things ever seen. Such poetry, such 
grace H such motion* YTkuow. ju^t as soon as 
I landed here. I said to myself, said I, 'Cissy, 
you must learn these new-fangled dances right 
away, for you'll be asked to places and if you 
don't dance no one will pay any attention to 
you." So T did, and after a lesson or two I 
felt safe in goin" anywhere. And, my eye, how 
everybody does do It everywhere. It used to 
be only the young people, but now all the 
fathers and mothers, and even the prajid- 
parents. too. are given to dancin', The fat, 
staid business man keeps at it for hours and 
just as he Menu ready to drop, covered with 
perspiration, his hair mussed up. his collar all 
wilted, he comes up to you and exclaims, 'Oh, 
Miss Fiti-Gerald, lets have just one more 
round." And he keeps it up by the hour. Yes, 
it is wonderful." 

"Just how did you happen to take up picture 
work?" I asked, rather abruptly, for. somehow 
or other, it seemed so strange to find her en- 
gaged in this field. 

"Bless my soul, everybody's doin" it. Why 
not I? I am to be speciaJly featured In a 
series of Yltagraph pictures, written by Roy 
L. McCardell. the first of which is called The 
Fascinatin' Mrs. Thompson." Two of the others 
are "The Ladies' War' and 'The Winksotne 
Widow.' And T like the work. too. It is not 
hard, the hours are easy, and the salary con- 
tinues flfty-two weeks a year." 

She was fairly glowing with energy and 
vivacity, with the keen Interest and animation 
of a girl in her early 'teens. 

*' 1 have on ly one great regret and th at is 
that I ever left America." said Cissy of the 
wink- 
Here was my chance. Said T, "Tell me now, 
frankly, just why you did not return lone ago?" 

She waited possibly fifteen full seconds, eas- 
ing directly before her. and then she said, quite 
simply. "T married." I had known this all the 
time, hut I wanted her to tell me po herself. 

Another moment's pause and she went on, 
"Rut 1 Intend to remain out here. F assure you. 
London la all very well En its way. Inn ft isn't 
as alive and lusty and growln' as New York. 
And everybody has been so charmin' to me_ 
Why. the very moment I stepped down the 
ship's gang-plank the newspaper men remem 
bered me and they made everything as easy as 
possible for me with the customs. 

■ 4 YTfnow. I brought a trained bear over here 
with me Yes, I did" (she apparently saw the 
look of incredulity upon my face) "and I had 
ihe most awful time tryln' to get accommoda- 
tions for him at the Broadway hotels. Finally. 
1 had to bring him over here to the Yltagraph 
yards. My word, he's an awfully clever bear. 
I've taught him to wink his eye, just like I do." 
( Imagine, a flirtatious bear! ) "He's to appear 
in several of the pictures with me_ The Vita* 
m-aph people ha^e also provided me with most 
delightful leadin" man, Donald Hall. Perhaps 
you know him? Yea* And handsome, too, don't 
you think? My word, what a world it in! 
D'yTinow. Donald and I haven't met since the 
days we appeared together In the British 
provinces In "A Gaiety Girl.** And ™ou know 



how long ago that was! Yet here we are. both 
of us out here in America, posin' for the Vita- 
graph Company. Coincidence, isn't it? 

"I saw poor dear old Marcus. Mayer the other 
day. He had gone off a hi:., hasn't be? And 
what a lot I owe him. Why. it was he who 
brought me before George Edwardes' notice, 
when 1 was tourin' about the provinces. Said 
be, 'George, that jdrl would make her fortune in 
America. When "A Gaiety Girl*' goes to New 
York, send her along with it.' And that's how 
I got the chance to appear here first. Oh, and 
what a flapper I was then, just the youngest 
and preenest thing you ever saw. My salary 
was only ten pounds a week, a good enough 
salary for England, but it didn't go far here. 
I asked Edwardes to give me twenty pounds. 
but he wouldn't. So when Charles Frohman 
offered me one hundred pounds to appear in 
"The FoundllnY" r just had to take it. Jolly 
well glad I did, too. Though I've often thought 
since that if Edwardes bad given me that 
twenty I'd have stuck. You remember the law- 
suit about tt? Fancy, now, your remembering 
it. We all got a lot of advertlsin" out of it 
but It wasn't really lepal because I wasn't of 
age when 1 signed the bloomin' contract. But 
George and I nave been the best o' pals since.'' 

We then touched upon the secret of motion 
picture success, as relating purely to the actor. 
The Lady of the Wink bad her theory, "Indi- 
viduality, my boy, that's what counts. An ex- 
pressive pair of eyes helps more than anything. 
hut you've really ffot to be different from any- 
body else. Look at me now. I havent changed 
any during my absence, now have I?" 1 was 
bound to admit that the lack of any chance 
in her appearance was almost uncanny, she's 
Just a trifle bit stouter, that's all- "Just look 
at my "aaJr" — and she pave her hat a rakish 
tUt backward — "I wear it to-day exactly as T 
always did." Sure enough, so she does, the part 
down the middle, with a pronounced wave upon 
either side, and four small curls dotting the 
forehead, all one shimmer of gold and the most 
attractive haiT which has ever adorned the 
shapely head of a charming young woman. 

"In expressfn' surprise at my appearance in 
picture work, people seem to have forgotten 
that when I was here before I was the first 
well-known actress to appear on the screen. I 
danced for Edison'* Riograph and the pictures, 
which were shown In the vaudeville theatres. 
were billed as 'Cissy FtttGerald and Her 
Dances.' So. you see, I am simply retumin' to 
an earlier love." 

We chatted some more at considerable length, 
recalling many events and personagpft of a few 
years back, and it was refreshing to find that 
she has none of the spirit which demands 
recognition for its own sake. Among other 
things we touched upon some of the players 
in the cast of "The Foundling." during which 
she exclaimed warmly. "Why, do y'know. the 
other day. while lunchin' in a Broadway res- 
taurant, who should come up and speak to me 
but two members of, that very cast. Maggie 
Halloway Fisher and Clara Baker Rust. Just 
fancy, the dear things recognised me!" 

T did not wonder at it at all, and those of 
you who recall the dainty, dazzling Cissy of 
yesterday will be amazed to find how little she 
has changed when you see her In the Vlta- 
graph pictures. To the others, those of you 
who will see her for the first time. I can only 
fmy that yon have a treat in store, a very 
happy treat. 

For did I not see her. standing in the studio 
yard, with the glint in her eyes and the gold 
in her hair? 
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Vf AT IHW1N. who recently concluded her 
i " season in "Widow By Proxy" and who will 
probably continue to star under the Liebier 
management, providing a suitable play is forth- 
coming. 

Regihau) Masoti, who was numbered among 
that fortunate group at actors who supported 
Laurette Taylor during the phenomenal run 
of six hundred and four performances of "Peg: 
O' My Heart.- at the Cort Theatre. 

Cabsou. McCouas, lately seen as leading 
woman with Donald Brian in "The Siren" 
and "The Marriage Market." and who is soon 
to appear under John C. Fisher's management 
in a play called "The Eleventh Hour." 

SrZASXK Rot AiiiiH.v who divides her time 
equally between the drama and musical 
comedy, appearing last season with Cecil 
Spooner in that ill-fated venture, "The House 
of Bondage." 

Ajvroriiai is Pesst. the charming young 
actress who did notably good work as leading 
woman with David Warlleld but who is now 
married and living in Denver, Col. 

Habrt Tigise. equally popular in musical 
comedy and vaudeville, to which latter field 
he has lately been devoting his time, 

BEXjAirr* Hafgoop Bust, formerly behind 
the footlights and now one of our best-known 
song writers. 



VJARY ANDERSON, the pretty, young 
i *-* Ingenue of the Vitagraph company, who 
declares that she is going to make her name 
as famous on the screen as did our famous 
Mary Anderson behind the footlights, and whom 
you win recognise as the young girl. Mar- 
guerite Lenox, in "My Official Wife." 

Oris Sk:*xeii. who, after three yean In 
"Kismet," is to appear next season in a new 
John Galsworthy play, '"The Mob," 

William CorjiTLErcn, who did most excellent 
work last season in the very Bhort-Uved pro- 
duction of "Where Ignorance Is Bliss." 

Ed^a CortaoT, who in private life is Mrs. 
William Courtleigh and who has not appeared 
behind the footlights since her marriage sev- 
eral years ago. 

Davm Higgixs. the actor-dramatist author of 
"At Piney Bldge." "Up York State" and "His 
Last Dollar," who last appeared with James K. 
Hackett in "A Grain of Dust" 

Blanche Shtblet, who for a long time played 
Anna Moore tn "Way Dawn East," and who 
is now leading woman of the Malley-Denison 
Stock. Newport, R. I 

Doitald Mac-doxald. the clever young juve- 
nile actor, late with "When Dreama Come 
True," now on tour with "The Honeymoon 



Madge Cabb Cooke, the inimitably clever 
character actress, mother of Mrs. August Bel- 
mont (Eleanor Robson) and who. like hex 
daughter, has now left the stage. 

Ethxl BaArxwELL, one of London's most 
popular melodramatic actresses, who has en- 
joyed great favor La a series of Lyceum Theatre 
successes. 



T OUISE ALEXANDER, the well-known 
^ dancer, recalled in various Ziegfeld pro- 
ductions, who Is now in Loudon where she Is 
introducing ail the latest variations of the 
modern dances with Jack JarrotL 

Joh5 Pollock, the popular press representa- 
tive and newspaper man, who writes entertain- 
ingly of the doings of vaudeville folk. 

RoBKXT Taxskt. the boy actor, seen in numer. 
ous Broadway productions. 



and -My Official Wlte." 

Rov L. McCahdell. the humorist writer, who 
is rapidly ma kin g a name among scenario 
authors, being sponsor for numerous comedies. 
In any number of which John Bunny and Flora 
Finch have especially distinguished themselves. 

Alice Gentle, the grand opera prima donna, 
late of the H&mmersteia forces, who has been 
notably successful in the role of "Carmen," 

WnrrB WsrrrrLESET. long popular in Pacific 
Coast theatricals, but who left the stage about 
four years ago and is now engaged In the busi- 
ness of interior decorating In New York City. 

Paul McAllister, well-known as a leading 
man in stock circles, late with the Pol! com- 
pany, Washington, D. C. 

Bella Alte*. whose name and fame are 
thoroughly familiar to patrons af the Met- 
ropolitan Opera House, where she sang prima 
donna and sonbrette roles for a number of 
years, concluding her engagement there at the 
close of last season. 

GajimiEVK Rxtxolds, who for some time past 
has been playing all the character and "grand 
dame" roles In Robert Mantell's repertoire. 

Jttse Mathih. who recently made something 
of an impression as a young negress in the 
playlet. "Granny Maumee," as produced by the 
Stage Society. 

Daibt Belxobe. who appeared briefly on 
Broadway last season, supporting Grace George 
in "Half An Hour." 

Chablxs Vxjutoii Fbascb, the well-known 
London actor, lately seen In the British capital 
in "The Land of Promise,- at the Duke of 
York's Theatre. 

Mash Daixtos, the popular English serio- 
comic equally successful on both side of the 
Atlantic, having appeared here in vaudeville, 
and in the original productions of "The Belle 
of Bohemia" and "Madame Sherry." 

Jmir t 
PAUL WLLSTACH, the successful dramatist: 
* author, among other plays, of "A Capitol 
Comedy," "Polly Primrose." "Reagan's Pal," 
and the stage version of Thais." 

Lou Im, tiie musical comedy favorite, who 
recently concluded her season in the vaudeville 
sketch, "The Beauties," produced by Jesse 
Lasky. 

Chablek M. Waioot. the veteran actor, who 
this day celebrates his seventy-first birthday 
and who has not appeared behind the foot- 
lights for several years. 

Tost McNacoitto^, who has become vastly 
popular with American audiences, his most 
notable work of recent times being in "The 
Spring Maid" and "Sweetheart." In both of 
which he supported Christie MacDonaid. 

ArnsEY Notes, who has for some time past 
devoted himself exclusively to stock companies. 

Jfska 

MADGE T1THERADGE. whom we shall 
long remember for her work in "The 
Butterfly on the Wheel" and as leading woman 
with Lewis Waller, with whom she is now 
making an extended professional tour of Aus- 
tralia. 

Aetoxb S. Cliftox, of the Labia company 
forces, being assistant director to Lloyd B. 
Catieton and figuring in many Lubln releases. 

Eowtx Babbot-k. also of the Lnhtn company 
forces, one of his most successful pictures of 
late being as Professor Lamb in "The Klondike 
Bubble." 

GiLBEBT Ely, and also of the Lubin company, 
playing a wide variety of character roles, due 
to his having played for many years In stock 
In Philadelphia, at both Porepangh's and the 
Glrard Avenue theatres. 



who Is adding to his laurels every day as pro- 
ducer of "The Follies of 1914," 

Dqbotht Rorsvoke, who has played many 
adventuresses and wicked ladies In her time, 
last seen with Edmund Breese in "The Master 
Mind." 

Saboett Abolv. who with his brother, Milton, 
carries much of the responsibility of the Cen- 
tury and Aboru opera companies. 

Mabt Mchirk. who has these many years ap- 
peared exclusively as co-star with Sir Charles 
Wyndham, being agreeably recalled hereabouts 
in "The Mollusc." 

GiLBEBT H. lffiTt.T» the clever young son of 
Henry Miller, who has abandoned his father's 
profession of acting In order to embark upon 
the managerial side of theatricals, his most 
recent venture being the production of "Marry- 
ing Money." 



Captors and Cap- 
tured 

A I*. JENNINGS, former bandit and train- 
'**- robber is still pursuing bis nefarious 
trade. His desire to capture people fa seem- 
ingly uncontrollable. Que of his most recent 
escapade* was the abduction of Lola Hoot and 
Muriel Ostriche to a picture studio. His ran- 
som price was the picture shown. But, if Mr. 
Jennings continues to do this sort of kidnap- 
ping, and to exact this sort of a ransom, no 
one can possibly object The results are too 
pleasant. 

As a matter of fact, both Miss Ostriche and 
SOaa Hunt seem to hare submitted to tile cap* 
tun with eqiianlrnity. One might even deduce 
that they were pleased, too. Perhaps it is be- 
cause they are by way of being in the cap- 
turing business themselves. 




T> OSE ELIZABETH TAPLEY. whose popu- W EON ERROL. who hab been distinctly suc- 
*^ laxity is constantly upon the increase with *— ' cessfui in recent Zieg fel d productions. 
Vltagraph patrons, due to such notably One being aa aa a a- l to bom as an eccentric dancer. 



Miss Ostriche, for Instance, has spent the 
winter and spring- — when she wasn't working 1 — 
capturing caps; big cups and little cups; tat 
caps and slim cups; tall cups and short cups, 
most of them are of silver, gold lined, and all 
of them bear inscriptions. Her most recent 
capture was affected at Rector's, in New Tort 
Like all the other cups carried off ft proves to 
the beholder that Hiss Ostriche is quite some 
dancer. 

Miss Hunt's capturing stunt isnt quite as 
much of a habit with her as is Miss Ostriche's. 
She is a North Carolina girt, doing her first 
picture work, and — she has captured a part in 
TTianhouaer't* "Million Dollar Mystery" Now. 
there are two essentials to success. One is to 
capture a part, and the second is to hold It, 
once it ta captured. Miss Hunt is holding her 
part admirably. 
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WE HANDLE ONLY THE BEST 
PHOTOPLAY BOOKS 

Books well written by men who know 
what the amau-ur photoplay wright needs. 
The knowledge and experiences of these 
men are offered to yoa in oar publications. 
Write now for further information. 

CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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By HENRY ALBERT PHiillPS 

tlfJfcM— kr R£X BEACH 
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Dainty Isabel 
Daintry 

A "ROYAL" FATORITE 

A FLUCfiT UtLle Encltsh woman — just tour 
--*- feet, elerea and a half Inches, la height — 
with an amaring amount of personality is the 
star of the Royal comedies. In the few months 
that she has been with the Mutual, she has 
played every Hoe of busfnea*. from a boy of ten 
years to an old Lady of seventy. Isabel Daintry 
— even the name fits her exquisitely — was born 
in Denver, Colorado, of F-lnpILsh parents- Her 
father died when she was a month old, and at 
three months, she was taken by her mother 
"home" to E&ffland, A year Later, Mrs, Daintry 
married an Irish gentleman of wealth who had 
a beautiful home on Hyde Park Terrace In Lon- 
don. He brought up the Little Isabel as his own 
daughter, surrounding her with every advan- 
tage of culture and traveL 

At eight years, she was sent to the Convent 
of the Faithful Companion at Skipton. York- 
shire. Four years later, the family went to 
France, and Isabel continued her education at 
the Convent of the Assumption, near Cannes, 
on The Riviera. The child was a musician from 
her ^son] to her nnger-Upa. She played the 
organ, the piano and the violin ; she also sang 
sweetly. In England she had been a pupil of 
Deuxa* the composer. 

tt was ber music which brought about her 
meeting with Silas Hawkins Dentster. tile orig- 
inal owner of Sklho Castje. and led to her 
romantic intimacy with the three little Bourbon 
princesses. Miss Dentster, who bad recently 
sold her ancestral home to Andrew Carnegie, 
took a villa at Cannes. She was a frequent 
visitor at the convent, where she heard Isabel 
Daintry's voice. She anked her to sing at one 
of her matinee mtusicales. Among the guests, 
on that occasion, were the dethroned queen of 
Naples aud her three young daughters, the 
princesses Joaepha, Tla and Marie Immaculee, 

The queen requested her Hostess to present 
them to the little singer, then thirteen years 
old. So delighted was she with the pit-rota reav 
fofrire that the following day she sent her 
carriage to the convent with an Invitation to 
Miss Isabel to return to the royal villa for tea. 
With childlike naturalness and simplicity, the 
little musician sent back word that she was very 
sorry, hut she was Just going to take her violin 
lesson and must decline the invitation of the 
queen and the princesses. 

Instead of being offended, the queen was 
charmed. Two days later, the royal carriage 
again drew up before The convent to the great 
excitement of ail the young* pupils. A note was 
delivered by a servant In the Bourbon Livery, 
for "Miss Daintry from Her Royal Highness the 
Princess Tla." 

"Please name the day.' it ran. almost Im- 
ploringly, "when yon will come to see my sisters 
and me." Miss Daintry wrote back, "I will 
come tomorrow.** 

That was the beginning of an intimate friend- 
ship which lasted five years — until at eighteen. 
Miss Daintry left the Old World, which had 
been for her so full of romance and wonderful 
associations, to win her way among strangers 
in the land which had given her birth but had 
never been her home. 

From a very little girl. Miisa Daintry wished 
to go on the stage. She raptured an engage- 
ment In the legitimate— and after several suc- 
cessful seasons found herself in motion pictures. 



"TaKe It Off" 

A YOCNG lawyer dropped into a moving 
•**■ pietnre theatre the other day and was 
shown to a seat directly behind a lady i T| who 
bad her hat on. He asked her if she would 
remove it, and her reply was a curt. "S<i" So 
he put on his own hat 

Immediately cries went up from three or four 
husky throats behind him: 

"Take it oft"" 

And the lady who insisted upon keeping her 
hat on reached up quickly and deftly and took 
her bat o*l 
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By Richard Willis 

A WEEK of Incidents and changes — Iota of 
interesting things happening:! The new 
studios of Bos worth Inc. arc going up 
rapidly and In the interim, the company Is 
making a comedy with exterior views. With 
Myrtle Stedman and other Interesting people 
in the cast. It will be a novel departure for 
the Bos-worth people. 



Sad bat true! Pauline Bosh has gained so 
much in weight on her boiiday. that she has 
pot to reduce In order to wear dresses and 
tilings. She looks very well and is as brown 
as a berry- 



Mar Flgman and Lolita Robertson are 
busy at the Lanky studios filming The Han 
on the Box" whilst Robert Edeson Is starring 
In "The Call of the North," Cecil de Mllle 
is engineering the productions. 



The Biograph Companies have just completed 
two big productions in Cecil de Mille'e "The 
Stampede" and George Barr McCutchen's "Bev- 
erly of Graustnrk" and the dramatic com- 
panies are making preparations to go East. 



Milton H. Pahrney is oil his way Bast to 
produce big fire and six red sasasssssl features 
at or near Bayonne. New Jersey. Alexandra 
Phillips Fabmey goes along as special photo- 
play writer. 



Howard Da vies, long associated .with the 
Bison and- Universal companies, has joined 
P. C. HartigaiL, who is directing comedies for 
Pstbe at the "Zodiac** studios. With Dwries 
appear Peggy Hart and Mable Tunica. 



William Garwood of the American is getting 
quite noted for the little suppers he gives. 
Billy is a bully good cook and loves to enter- 
tain 



William D. Taylor is investing in a motor 
boat so that be may make daily trips to and 
from Long Beach and Santa Monica where 
he lives. He Is a deep water fieud. 



Norman McDonald who was for a long 
rime a director with the Essanay company 
has started a studio and la teaching young 
aspirants how to act for the Motion Picture 
stage. He certainly understands the business 
from the ground up. 



Wilfred Lucas Is putting on a novelty in 
"The Adventures of Nimble Dollar" at the 
rniversaL The photoplay recounts the troubles 
and final triumph of the Nimble Dollar (George 
Lark in) and Cleo Madison as Confidence. They 
are rescued by Optimism and the Joy elfa 
from the machinations of Pessimism and bis 
glooms. 



David ITJrkiand goes to the Sterling Comedy 
Company to assist Ford Sterling In hiB produc- 
tions this week. He is just bach from a hunt 

lug trip. 



Jack Richardson and Louise Lester of the 
American, did not Intend the Rtefcetts, Coxens 
and Fields to have it all to themselves so 
they went and got married, too. Two of the 
finest people In the business and good luck 
to them! 



Frank Montgomery of the Salem Company 
offers $75 as a first prise and ¥25 as a second 
prise to the writers of a song with Indians 
as the theme. Nona Dark-feather being the 
object In view. Of course by this we don't 
mean to Infer Moaa Is an object, she is not! 



J. P. HeGowan of the Kalem Company is all 
swelled up because he has received a nice tat 
check for one of his crops. He has quite a 
farm near Gleudale. 



Phillips SmaJley and Lois Weber will leave 
the Universal about the middle of the month. 
They will take a rest of about three weeks 
and then make their debut as stars in the 
Lasky productions. Their work Is always 
more than interesting. 



The frequent visits of Wallace Kerrigan 
(Jack's twin brother) to Santa Barbara, are 
now fully explained. Miss Rich dale is the 
young lady's name and It goes without saying 
she Is very charming and that Jack will be 
i>est man. 



Jesse Rabbins, late of the Essanay, is making 
features at his own studio in Lai Angeles. He 
was here as early as 1307 with an Essanay 
company and another member of his present 
company, F. C, Daws was here at the same 
time, David Hartford la directing the com* 
pany which is made up of Emory Johnson, 
formerly with Essanay. Eleanor Larimer who 
was with the Kinemacolor and Adelaide 
Brontl. recently with the American forces at 
Santa Barbara. 



The TJ. S, Film Corporation, of San Diego 
have completed their first feature. The Flag 
of Destiny." under the direction of Hal Clem- 
ents. Mr. Clements has now resigned and Leon 
D. Kent, late of the Lubin forces, reigns- In 
his stead, Larry Peyton and Natalie de 
Loutan are playing the U 



Tammany Toting of the Mutual is appearing 
in a series of "Bill" photoplays wiin Fay 
Tlncher. Tod Browning and others, Tammany 
Is quite a character and was the prototype 
"BIU™ in WestH famous stories in the New York 
World, Tammany Young was a copy boy 
there. 



Pretty and impish Billle West Is making quite 
a bit In the M I'ssy M comedy series being put 
on by Arthur f Sheriff) Mackley at the Mutual. 
Blllie West is already almost an old time 
"Majestic" favorite. 



G. P. Hamilton is directing features for the 
Albuquerque company at the J. A. C. studios. 
A special train for a hold-up and a tango tea 
with some well known dancers are two special 
features in the production. 



Janie Macphersan, who was associated with 
the Universal and the Criterion features as 
actress and scenario writer, has been having 
a long holiday during which time she has been 
adding to the bank roll by the sale of several 
flue photoplays, Janie is working on a big 
deal now and hopes to brine tt off. 



Joseph Harris of the Beauty Company at 
Santa Barbara, spends much of bis private 
time yachting. He is dickering for a new 
racer and Is wrapped up in the sport, Fred 
Gambel of the same company Is a baseball 
fiend and has all the averages at his finger 
tips. When Fred starts to talk about baseball, 
his friends sit around and listen now that 
there's a Movie League started. 



"The Madonna of the Rocks" the five reel 
film being produced by Arthur Maude for the 
Loftus Feature Company with Constance 
Crawley In the lead, promises to be remark- 
ably beautiful One set took two weeks to 
build up. Miss Crawley's fine 
has much to do with this effect. 
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CHARLES E. RAT. one or the leading men 
of the New Tort Motion Picture Company. 
1b a decided favorite among his associates and 
in tact with every one 



I who meets him. He 

Elias done all kinds of 
stock and dramatic 
work, appeared in 
musical comedy and 
vaudeville and 
possesses an all-around 
experience which fits 
him to assume most 
any kind of role that 
ia assigned him. All 
his film work has been 
done under the Kay 
-._ - I Bee, Broncho or 

Domino brands as the 
Nc w Tort Motion Picture Company is the only 
film concern for wham he has worked. Jackson- 
ville, Illinois, was hfs birthplace, and driving 
his big racing car ia his favorite amusement 
Much of his success In pictures seems to He in 
the fact that he ia always unassuming and per- 
fectly natural 



J BARNEY SHERRT, or "The Irish Prince" 
* as he Is frequently called by those who 
know him best, has played leading parts in 
New Tork Motion Pic- 
ture Company produc- 
tions for the last six 
years, but even before 
that was with Yita- 
graph, 3 e 1 1 g and 
Lubin. so that his 
film career has been 
both a long and an 
eventful one, Phila- 
delphia is his birth* 
place and he began his 
stage career as early 
as 1893 appearing in 
stock. After appear- 
ing for a season or 
two with William Famum and later with 
Charles Rlchman, he starred himself in a vaude- 
ville act over the Orpheum Circuit, which he 
called "A Night With the Poets, " He was also 
cast for prominent roles in such dramas as 
"Ben Hut," "The Eternal City" and "Jack and 
the Beanstalk-" He la extremely fond of all 
kinds of outdoor sports and is a general 
favorite. His big bungalow by the sea at Santa 
Monica, where he keeps bachelor quarters, is 
crowded ■ nightly with his friends and fellow 
players and all vote "the Irish Prince" a royal 
good fellow. 
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CHET WTTHEY, the leading "heavy" of the 
Maw York Motion Picture Company, calls 
Grand Rapids, Michigan, borne, for It was there 
that he was born, 
though be left that 
city at an early age 
and in 1906 was a 
member of a touring 
stock company. Bis 
work was so worth 
while that he played a 
long engagement with 
the Belasco Stock of 
Los Angeles, His pic- 
ture debut was made 
when the Snlie Poly- 
scope Company first 
began taking pictures 
In California, and 
from 1311 until the latter part of 1313 he was 
a member of the "Flying A" Company at Santa 
Barbara, California. Since beginning his en- 
gagement wits the New Tork Motion Picture 
Company he has been featured in such films 
as ""The Silent Witness," "Mario," "Fires of 
Ambition." and "The Geisha." 




LEO.N'A Hl'TTOX. the leading emotional 
actress with the New York Motion Picture 
Company, made her stage debut is "Shenan- 
doah" the war story 




which has brought so 
many other prominent 
stage folk into the 
limelight- After sev- 
eral seasons of stock 
and musical comedy 
work, she took to the 
film studios as she 
was a natural lover of 
the big outdoors and 
found it necessary to 
get away from the 
confinement of the 
theatre. Since 1311 
/•kxr t, u\i** she has appeared in 

many New York Motion Picture productions. 
Kansas City, Missouri, is her birthplace. 

MILDRED HARRIS, is the pretty, blonde 
tittie girl whose face you have seen on the 
screen so many times when watching Kay Bee, 

Broncho or Domino 

productions, for since 
early la 1912 Mildred 
has been a member of 
the New York Motion 
Picture Company. For 
a few months In 1911 
she appeared is Wes- 
tern Vltagraphs hut 
most of her work has 
been done for the 
brands of film men- 
tioned above. She 
was seen to especial 
advantage In such 




"*■"■ * "'"-" dramas as "The Pride 

of the South." "Divorce." "Grand Dad," "The 
Wheels of Destiny" and many others. Chey- 
enne, Wyoming, is her birthplace and Novem- 
ber 29, 1901. the date. 




(T'LARA WILLIAMS, leading woman of the 
*"-* New York Motion Picture Company, was 
born in Seattle, Washington, Hay 3rd. 1891. 
and made her first 
stage appearance in 
1907 in "Dont Tell My 
Wife." Stock engage- 
ments and vaudeville 
occupied her time for 
the next few years and 
in 1910 she Began pic- 
ture work with the 
Easanay Company. In 
1912 she drew her 
salary from Lubins. 
and then, after a brief 
return to stock, the 
present engagement 
began. Some of the 
better known pictures In which she has ap- 
peared are "Divorce." "Mario." and "The Bells 
of Austl." Miss Williams In private life fs 
Mrs. Franklyn Hall and they enjoy long motor 
trips together when the day's work at the 
studio Is finished. 

MARY FULLER has an opportunity to put 
her versatility to test in the five-part Edi- 
son film, "The Master Mummer." a seenarioized 
version of the E. Phillip Oppenheim story. 
Ia It, Mary plays three distinct roles; that of 
Princess Isobelle, an elderly woman, that of 
the princess' daughter and also that of the 
princess' cousin. A recent letter which came 
to Mary from a youthful admirer in Stirling, 
Scotland, asks her intercession for him with 
Thomas Edison by way of obtaining a posi- 
tion In the Edison stock company. He offers 
the information that he can easily pay his own 
over. 
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EASTERN STUDIO NEWS 

GOSSIP OF THE PLAYERS IN ANDAROUfl) NEW YORK 



LO LAB AD IE dislikes pasta* as i water- 
nymph. She says anes too tat Bat hi 
she? Anyway, that fact never bothers 
when the day is warm and the water 

and the time propitious for a swim. 



Ethel Clayton, the titlan-baired strl who 
plays st the Labia studio in Philadelphia, saw 
no prospect for a regular vacation this tram- 
mer so she fortified herself against the heat 
by procuring "the coolest house In the city." 
It possesses a sleeping; porch and, besides that, 
a veranda clear around the house and doora 
and windows on every side, so "Its bound to 
be cool there no matter bow warm the day," 
explained EXhel as she sipped her Iced tea 
luncheon In her dressing room at the studio, 
"Besides, Atlantic City is only an hour away.** 
And another "besides" — Ethel has a Jowly car 
that promises coolness whenever given a 
rhaiye 

John Bonny and Mrs. John Bunny — who is 
NOT one of the film ladles, either fat or thin, 
whom the public sees so often in the role of 
the rotund Joans wife — were among the nrst- 
nignters at the "Cabiria." They held a tittle 
r e ce pti on of their own In the lobby following 
the sc re en bill, until somebody asked that the 
crowd "move on-™ So John stepped out of the 



Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Marsden. formerly 
of Thanhouser and now of the Blograph com- 
pany, were "alao-there.™ 



Rose Gore Is again back In pictures, but 
this time her affiliation is with the Vitagraph 
company. Ton'll remember her as the Pathe 
thin lady of last summer and therefore ynu will 
know that It Is worth while to watch for her. 
Her husband. Dan Crimmons. partner of Wil- 
liam Gore In the vaudeville firm of "Criminous 
and Gore," has also signed with the Vitagraph 
company. The two win contribute much 
toward the Vitagraph offerings. Crtmroons Is 
as short aa his wife Is tall and they say they 
enjoy making people laugh. So be prepared. 
''Officer Kate" is their first DUy. 



Pearl Slndeiar. who has been alternating 
Pathe leading roles with the lead In the Broad- 
way show "Potash and Perhnntter.'* says abe la 
afraid she will get lones om e for the studio 
and the variety of work It offers. Sbe leaves 
for Chicago early In July, for a six months' 
engagement there but says that before she 
goes she intends playing In one more film si 
The Pathe studio. Miss Sindelar possesses a 
magnetic personality that has made her many 
friends. Sbe hopes Chlcagoans will tike her 
Bat there la no doubt as to that 



Mlgnon Anderson, of the Thanhouser studio 
and the Irving CummingB' engagement ring. 
has had a new nephew since May !T. The 
boy's father is George H- Chrlstolfers* special 
r e p re sentative of the Syndicate Film Corpora- 
tion which has the distribution of the Than- 
boozer serial. The Million Dollar Mystery." In 
charge- Mr. Chrlstoffers is the second repre- 
tentative of this Illustrious serial to whom a 
boy has been bora during the last mouth. 
Both fathers are hoping that the mystery of 
a million dollars win solve Itself for the re- 
spectivw new rtaitort- 



Rollln Sturgeon was quite satisfied with his 
two weeks vtaft in New Turk and was ready 
to return to the itsteia Vitagraph studio and 
the position of special producing director. He 
came east principally to nltflLsw the premier 
production of "Captain Atarax" at the Vita- 
graph theater. 



Pearl White, surprises people when they 
meet her as herself and not in character make- 
up at the studio, for she is a brunette who la 
generally believed to be a blonde That is 
because she wears a blonde curly wig, when 
working before the camera. 



Maude FeaJy. who is so well liked for her 
work in Thanhouser pictures, has received a 
number of appeals from admirers in Denver, 
Col., beseeching her to return there for the 
summer stock season. For Miss Fealy Is Den- 
ver's favorite actress and is quite the matinr-n 
goddess of the theater-goers there. But New 
Rochellp and pictures have too strong a bold 
upon Miss Fealy s fancy to permit of her turn- 
ing westward. 



Edith Story la again reporting for duty at 
the Vitagraph studio In Brooklyn and her wel- 
come, after her weeks of work at the southern 
studio, was a warm one. Others who returned 
with Hiss Story, and under the direction of 
Sydney Drew, are Charles Kent Ada Glnord. 
Jane Morrow. George Stevens. Ethel Lloyd, 
I4awksl Burns. Cortland Van Doses, Allen 
Campbell and Frank OTOefL 



Fred Mace was an Interested guest at the 
Knickerbocker theater's formal llrst night" 
of "Cabiria." the Ttaia film that Is challenging 
the rest of the film world to "go and do like- 
wise.™ "I sail for Europe Saturday.** said the 
genial Fred who. by the way. has addad a 
couple of pounds to his weight since r^npfoig 
to New York. *Tm going to make a picture 
with Evelyn NeabJtt Thaw. In Paris and I have 
arranged for one or more in which I will play 
opposite Eva Tanguny." By which it will be 
noted that Mr. Mace is not tripping to art 
galleries or lazing along the canal of Venice, 
as a means of killing time. 



James Cruse la the latest of the Tban- 
houserites to become the owner of a car. He 
is memorising all the speed "laws of the 
adjoining states so he can be sure to leav»» 
none unbroken."* 



Harry Benham had a not-to-be-envied experi- 
ence the other day. He was playing in a 
comedy In one scene of which a ton of coal 
and Harry had the renter of attention, but In 
which Harry occupied most of the spotlight 
as he made his exit from the scene through 
a coalhole In company with the slipping, sliding, 
coal-lumps. It was a violent "Never Again!*" 
the Benham voire registered when he crawled 
oat of cover and faced a mirror. 



Ifae Havey and Rosemary Theby of the Labia 
company. Miss Havey of the scenario depart- 
ment and Hiss Theoy— but yon all know Miss 
Theby plays the leading film roles! — are Joint 
owners of a "multiple- passenger car. as they 
describe It. Miss Anna Lather, also lead Is 
third of the -girl-trinity** at the studio, which 
makes never-failing week-end trips to Atlantic 
City. Rosemary Is the driver of the car, and 
the girls are not satisfied, when riding, unless 
the car Is fall. Hence their invitations to their 
friends at both the Luhin and other studios. 
are many. And they are always accepted! 



Ormi Hawley has gone to house-keeping. At 
least, she has fitted up a "little" seres -room 
apartment In Philadelphia's nicest section and 
she has a perfectly competent maid who lends 
to the fussy part of the house-keeping "It's 
snch fun — honse-keeplng!™ Miss Hawley has 
decided- When she is not bo ens-aged nor 
busy at the studio, she is touring the city and 
vicinity In her car. Already, she has a notice- 
able sun-burn. 



CAN YOU TALK? 

Do yon really, honestly be&ere that Tom 
Tocabu Jary a ate aterenw at it » boold be — 
as it is POSSIBLE tt mail it t 

Base you ever Ban the nop leaaatnt fy snoarsmsg 
experience of frying to describe as incident to a 
group of people and not betas; able a> find the 
word that exactly expresses your meaning ? 

CAN YOU WRITE? 

in aa easy, rapid manner without stopping 
to think of just what word i* Car * m ? 

How ranch time do you m?sj/c in awMwaaaj of 
"■hat to ay ? 

It's surprising, isn't it * 

These two books, "Correct English 1 ' and "The 
Correct Word," arc the best little cune^nrctv 
ynu ever saw. 

They are written by fcaasjaassl Tnxk Baker, 
one of the foremost luthoritiei on Enrjrah Gram- 
mar in this country . 

— and tkt ft rite ii Sl.15 f-er 
«t/«Si t -ii im*U i*ff}t*exr fhar 
*will jjfrfu- immtmtt r*/*r«j. 

INVEST NOW! 

CLOUD PUBLISHING COMPANY 

U00 Hertford BUc CHICAGO 



ONE OUNCE A DAY 




Judge from by picture as to the tma of what I say 
to too — that tbe crtnrtima; ft-minine ani ionise is 1 bnt 
at beanl 1 fill proportion*. DJ1LUH.M and exquisite OrvclaIt> 
mem. Then ask y ou/* If hew much you would bst to 
have such a photo grap h of y^urvlf. ■bowm*. the (lor/ 
of womanhood with Et* line* nt infinite chard and gTSCe. 
Il mould he worth far b»t* than 
would it not * Then Irt me wive you my 
me tell you of what I have learned and let me give row. 
rrrrnl pictures of myself to prOre what 1 say— for if yOtt 
will write me to-day 

I Will Tail You How-FREE 



! 



.ill lc!l you cln.llv and willingly. ■ Why should 
toy woman ne gl ect an oBpoi tuniry to escape the pom 
■nd heartache af heme skinny, scrawny, angular and 
unattractive in body* Misery i\ not our heritage. Nature 
planned chat to a — a woman — should have the rich, ?d1s- 
int fairs of warm. livine flnb molded after rbc mother 
of v all, the description of whom perfumes oar acred 
Mter ara r r wi t h tore and adariraiiiaq far the divinity of 
form- For why should there be thai pitiful 
of a woman and the form af a man. 

Write To Mo To-day 

I don't ear* how fallen, or flaccid, or netdcreioped 
soar bast now is— -I want to tell yon of • simple home 
wjetbpd — 1 want 10 tcU yon bn«* I gained perfect de- 
RlsmnL No physical culture — on mairs c e . foobaa 

bath* nr jiasti no plasters, masks or injurious injection* 

— I srant to tell yon of mf own n*-w method, newer be- 
finer offered, oe soil j " 
and pcrroanetit beauty. 

Send No Money 

"oat write me a Jetter — address ix so me _ 
thai* all- 1 Ws s L se yon wiEl M r a s sac thronah years 
of hapoinesa foe nutnenoaj the way to you and trllbasj 
y.-u what I know. Please, send your k*trr te-day to 
the followiati address- 

MRS. LOUISE INGRAM 

TOLEDO. OHIO 
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It's John Bunny! 

and then comes the laugh 

But if this little pen and 
ink sketch amuses you, how 
much more you would en- 
joy a larger picture of John 
Bunny done in colors ! 

The lovers of motion pic- 
tures are enthusiastic over their 
favorites; and requests for 
reproductions of our front 
covers have been so numerous 
that we have decided to fur- 
nish them — on the best kind 
of paper stock. 

We will print only the pic- 
tures appearing on the front 
covers of The Movie Pictorial 
— there will be no advertising 
whatever — not even the name 
of our magazine. 

These Art Sheets will be the 
same size and colors as the 
picture on the front cover of 
any issue of The Movie Pictorial 
that you care for. 

So when you see a cover 
thatyou particularly like, don't 
wait to ask us if we have that 
o'ne on hand, — just send a 
request for it and enclose ten 
cents. You will get what you 
want by the next mail. 

The front covers of Photo- 
play Magazine may also be 
bought but it will be impossi- 
ble to remove the name of our 
magazine. 

The trie* if the rifrtdnetitn 
*f omj fnnt caver is ten texts. 
We print tnly a limited num- 
ber, fe get year order in early. 

Cloud Publishing Co. 

1100 Hartford BW B ., CHICAGO 



INFORMATION DEPARTMENT 

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS ABOUT PIAYS ANDPWHS 



Helet: C. Butler, Pa. — The part of "Cyril" 
in Thanhouser's "The Eugenic Boy,'* was taken 
by Madeline Fairbanks, one or the famous 
"Thanhouser Twins." "The pretty little girl" 
in Broncho films is rather Indefinite, bat yon 
probably refer to Muaraf Harris -who can easily 
qualify under mam ~mMCfiption. 



Panst. Baltimiiuk. Mb. — Eleanor Blanchard 
was "Gwendolyn" in Lubin'fi "The Trunk Mys- 
tery'' and "Dunn Brown" is played by John 
Smiley who also produced and directed the 
piece. Rosemary Theby is still with Lubin we 
understand, and King Eaggot has not left 
Imp. 

Gladys R, La^slxg, Mi ^s.^ -James Lackaye 
Is the judge in Vltagraph's "Cutty's Wife* 
and Lillian Walker plays "Betty" In the same 
Htm, Yea, John Bunny is married. 

WALTEa P., St. Lona, Mo.— Marshal Nlelan 
who used to play in the same American com- 
pany with Warren Kerrigan lias been with 
Kalem a long, long time. He is now a director 
of Alms. Pauline Bush went from American to 
Universal and was still there the last we heard, 
although she has been away on a vacation. 
You're quite a way behind times, Walter, if 
you're just tumbling to the fact that Nleian and 
Bush are "out" of American films. The leading 
man to whom you refer is either Sydney Ayres 
or William Garwood. You didn't tell us the 
name of the picture you saw him in, so we 
can't say positively which one you have seen, 
but both have played leads since Kerrigan de- 
parted. 

X Y. Z^ New Okleaxa* La.— Lille Leslie of 
Lubin's is Mrs. Joe Smiley in private life. 
Mary Alden is tie prospector's sweetheart in 
Majestic** "The Double Knot" 

LrriLLE* Wasbixcto^e. D. C. — Tom Foreman 
was the president In Lubin's "His Excellency," 
Harry Mainhall was the detective In Essanay's 
"The Hand That Rocks the Cradle." Clara Kim 
bail Young's photo appeared in 1he May, 1914. 
issue of Photoplat Magazine, Beverly Buyue 
was interviewed in the same Issue, 

H utiiv T., New York City. — We never beard 
of E. H. Calvert's appearing in another company 
than Essanay. Gwendolyn Pates is no longer 
with Pnthf. She is now with the Setig Com- 
pany. John Steppling is now with the American 
Company at Santa Barbara, California. 

Gebtbvue V. t Bortos, Mass, — Howard Davies 
was "O'Hara" in Majestic' 3 "His Punishment" 
Nan Barnard was "Mrs. Van" In Thaniumser's 
"The Musician's Daughter." The scenario was 
written by Maude Fealy who played the role 
of "May." 

Kathie, Cun-ELAXD. Ohio. — Hazel Huckham 
was the fur trader's daughter in Rex's "Aurora 
of the North;" the nurse was Camille Aslor. 
The method by which Eclair makes its beauti- 
fully colored films Is too long to describe in de- 
tail in this department. Movie Pictorial may 
some day have a feature article on film stencils 
and how colored films are made. Waiter Miller 
was with Reliance and Blograph before he 
joined the Universal forces. We never heard of 
his being related to Ward Hitler, the baseball 
player. 

Mas. W. T. R., LrsroL*, Not. — Warren Ker- 
rigan won PnoTortAT Magazine's first popular* 
ity contest as well as Its second. He has also 
been second In a popularity contest conducted 
by another magazine and has won several news- 
paper popularity contests. 



Mary Fuller has a splendid opportunity to 
put her versatility to test in the five-part Edison 
film, '"The Master Mummer," a scenarioixed 
version of the EL Phillip Oppenheim story. 
In it, Mary plays three distinct* roles; that* of 
Princess Isobelle, an elderly woman, that of 
the princess' daughter and also that of the 
princess' cousin. A recent letter which came 
to Mary from a youthful admirer in Stirling, 
Scotland, asks her Intercession for him with 
Thomas Edison by way of obtaining a posi- 
tion In the Edison stock company. He offers 
the information that he can easily pay his own 
passage over, 

Marcerie J. T Chicago, III — Sorry to hear 
that you miss girt seeing Miss Snow of the Than- 
houser Company when she was in your city at- 
tending the exhibitors' ball and we cant bet! 
you when you may be given another opportunity 
of seeing her. She's hard at work in New Ro- 
chclle, N. Y.. on the big series which is to be 
called The Million-Dollar Mystery," so it Isn't 
very likely that she will come this way again 
soon. You are mistaken in thinking that a 
Keystone film was taken in Chicago, as Key- 
stone has no Chicago studio. 

CrBiors, ArconA, III. — Harry Carey left the 
Biograpb to head a company for the Progressive 
Motion Picture Corporation. He played the lead 
In "The Master Cracksman." a five-part feature 
Just released. We don't know whether the 
Hearst-Sellg people will get out a dafiy news 
film as Pathe has done or not. However, It 
seems unlikely. 

Angela, Delves, Col. — May Cmee was "May" 
In Frontier's "Whistling Hiram." No, we don't 
believe she is related to James Cru*e of Than- 
houser though, 'of course, it Is possible. Photo- 
play Magazine is published monthly, not semi- 
monthly, as yon seem to Imagine. 

Hesaut D., Mi^xeapolij*. M|^>". — The actor 
in Powers' "Stolen Glory" was William Worth- 
ingtoo and the playwright was Frank Lloyd, 
Bess Meredith was the actress. We haven't any 
cast sheet for the Crystal comedy you mention 
but If you address a letter bo the Universal 
Film Manufacturing Company. Mecca Build- 
ing, -New York City, you may get the Infor- 
mation. Be sure to enclose a stamp for reply. 

Maht K., Sax Jose, Cal, — We are glad to 
know you enjoy Movie Pictorial and hope to 
make it so good that you will like it better and 
better as time goes on. The Fbotoplayers Club 
of Los Angeles is similar to. but not a branch 
of the Screen Club of New York City. No, Chi- 
cago has ho branch of the Screen Club, although 
there is now an organisation there known as the 
Reel Fellows Club which is made up of film 
stars, directors, publicity men. exchange men, 
ett 

Bettisa. D., Waseca, Mjss. — George H. Mel- 
ford was the "young surgeon" In Kalem a "The 
Barrier of Ignorance." The players featured 
in "The Death Sign at High Noon" produced 
by the same company, included William West. 
Jane Wolfe, Marin Sain and Paul Hurst. 

Gladt'b B., Washixgvot. D. C. — Yes, Vetma 
Whitman, Lubin star, was on the road one sea" 
son at least with "The Servant in the House" 
though we don't know that she ever played 
Washington. The Lubin pictures in which she 
Is now appearing are made at the California 
studio of the Lubin Company, not at the Phil- 
adelphia plant, so we fear you'd have a hard 
time visiting her If you called at the Phil- 
adelphia offices of the "clear as a bell" film 
eoneeTBL 



$300 Monthly for You 




I Want to Pay This Big Salary to You! 

I want Hqinrt men to act as my Special Sales Representatives in every county, I want hustling, 
energetic, ambitious fellows, anxious to make big money, who are willing to work with me. I want to 
show YOU bow to MARK S30Q PROFIT AND EXPENSES EVERY MONTH. I want to show YOU how 
to make more money, easier, quicker, more sure and certain than you ever did before in all your life, t 
want you to advertise, sell, and appoint local agents for the moat sensational seller in. HI year*— the star- 
tling invention that has act the entire country : 



The Robinson Folding Bath Tub 

Here's an absolutely new invention. Nothing else like it. Has taken the entire country by storm. 
Solves the bathing' problem- Gives every home a modern, up-to-date bath room in any part of the house. 
No plumbing, no waterworks needed. Take full length bath. In any room; up-stairs, down-stairs, bed- 
room. sick-room, parlor, kitchen, any room in the house. The Robinson Tub folds in small roll, handy as 
an umbrella. Rivals expensive bath-room. Constructed of the wonderful "Steeliue" material, I teQ you, 
it's Great! Remember it is needed in every home. Means modern bathing facilities for all the people, A 
godsend to humanity. 

I want you to handle your County. FH furnish demonstrating tub on a liberal basis. Fm positive, 
yes, Fm absolutely certain that you can make bigger money in a week with me than you ever made in a 
month before, Huatlefs, east, west, north, south, are simply coining money. Orders, orders everywhere. 
For remember, fully 70 per cent of the people have no bathrooms. You can take the orders right and left. 
Quick sales and immense profits. 2 sales a day means $300 a month profit- Stop and realize the tremen- 
dous possibilities. Look around you. Be amazed. Your neighbors, friends, relatives, have no bathroom*. 
They are eager for one - never had the opportunity to install one. You step in ; show the tub. Sale's made, 
profit sure. 



no experience: needed 

Why. I don't ears If yoo never sold anything 
before in hJI yonr life, yon can mtke food big- 
:nQ!iiy villi me. Too'r* hottest T You're wtw-e? 
Of coujtm 7cm SJ-e. TpH'Tj gmt flTil, finger, pimp- 
ilon T Of course r"U have Ton vut to nsite 
awdT Ton want Co make big; mosey? Sore roa 
do. Wrli. inula all [ ask. If 700, ant vllllng- to 
do your bfat. backed OF ay fa-opcrnllon and Jii-lp. 
yon. can t>3ajt nut the tJacg-en financial meres* of 
jour carper. I cram credit. you koov. 00 naoney 
can't hold j-ou back. I furnish sample on liberal 
plan. I belp yon out and) b*ck jou up. So don't 
let dvsbt drag yon hack. Ton have nothing; to 
loon, My other men are building home*, atari in r 
Bank account*, so can yon. 



SENSATIONAL SALES SUCCESS! 

What othf rB are doing TOD cm do. Head 
these records. N. T. Smith, Ohta, tW weekly 
profit. Meyers, Wis, S250 first month. Bens- 
ley, Nebr., $35 profit first 4 hours. Newton, 
Calif., $60 in 3 days. aasasMsM, Fla_ S120 in 
S days. Corrigan, N. Y., S114 in €0 hours. 
C H. Tremoar, IndL, *3S profit first $ hour*. 
W. F. Hinnard, New Mexico, »35 in 3 days. 
Average men, average sales, average towns. 
Undeniable Proof of the Big Money to be 
made by the hustlers everywhere. The Rob- 
inson Tub is badly wanted and eagerly bought. 



CUSTOMERS* WORDS OF PRAISE 

See how pleased these people are: "Delighted 
with Tub; will recommend it." Mrs. Jennie 
Hall, Miss.. -Bath Tub 0. K_ Just right stse," 
Wm_ Bern, Ohio. "Our Tub has been jskda ifr 
nse. Rne." Mrs. J. EL Randall, N. ~ 
been using your Tub. Could not 
it," Mrs. 3. C. Honey, Iowa. 
first ',-i.is ..'' Chas. A. Masai 
rived. Children and all 
Loucks, La. "We all took I 
a daisy," 0. L. Morris, OreT^ 
yonr Tab can say it surely is a wonder ana 
gives entire satisfaction." O. P. Morgan. Ohio. 




EMPTIES ITSELF 

.> thi«T The Robinson Folding- Bath 1 
J Outlet Emptying Desire mikei tfee 




FOR TEN YEARS! 
ANNOT LEAK 



. aAttea 



I yet the Fuldihc Tub 
be In tbe way pIim 
not in use. No"»peciaJ room need be «et aifde 

sasasa IsssllsssMsisa mala— ay A ss t ls— 1 Ally rOOm Can 

bo iMri \n sa ■, bantfoofa in & mixmtH 1 tavso, 

la ltanywimtJor« 

aroonchanMntade? 



[tbdn 

fta * san* Inafssjafasj 

bac etc. u w«n BS tW opo lulnoli tab for tfc* 



i b s jiffy, 
■ajjssasm After 
__ o pay. Evwiy 
is just waiting- for the Robinson Folding- Tab, 




Folding- Tub. Constructed with tbie \ 

the Tub can be. nod ia. guaranteed for 

it prove defective a new tub il 

in its place. Taiig-unr< 

enstotner for a pExiorJ of 

■Jcea tha Tub saft and pll- 

yet Strang* and Imatmg, The Tub cannot 

tipornplneh. Juatasatreeajanddurahlfr 

b as tho ordinary enameled tub, but In 

In taCTTOrt^RobnxsonTiab 

s u a n i utnla no risk. The* ant guaranteed 

'wil, binding guarantee. Famines every- 

Tnb to their friendj watch nukes the aawl 

Surrty tha Ideal h a shin g equip- 






Join Robinson's Multitude of MONEY-MAKING Agents 



SIGN THE COUPON BELOW 

Let me tell yon the amsxing story of "SteeHne"; let me t#H you 
of that ingenious device that makes tbe tub self-emptying; kt me tell 
yon of tin- rears of self-sacrificing experimental wort! tbe years of 
unremitting effort in the working oat of an ideal; perfect bathing 
facilities for every home, that the rich, the poor, the high, the lowly, 
might bare comfort and convenience, the pleasure and luxury of a 
modern bathroom. Let me tell you of this wonderful invention as it 
is today, an article which I honestly believe to be tbe greatest inven- 
tion for the average American home of past century, I cant tell you 
all tliiM in person, so send the coupon below and let me write you a 
long letter, 

LET ME TELL. YOU ALL 

I want to tell the entire story. Then you can decide whether or 
not yon appreciate tbe immense jwssibilities of tbe business I want 
you to start in. Yon will read of hundreds of men in your position, 
who were first skeptical, then curious, then enthusiastic,, who are 
t f—IHwp ; bigger money today than they ever thought possible in their 
most roseate day dreams. I will tell you bow one ambitious man or 
woman in each community can connect with "Opportunity.** get a stran- 
gle hold on auccfftfl, know the blessed stimulus of financial independ- 
ence. You will then realize, know, and appreciate the fact that hon- 
esty and ambition combined with the right proposition and backed by 
conscientious effort are the only requisites to an abundant success. 

Yes, join, the many men and women who are making bigger money 

Mail This Movie Pictorial Coupon TODAY! 

Yes, sign this coupon right now. Don't send me a single penny. Don't send me any 
return postage. Don't send me any remuneration at all. Jutit sign and mail the coupon. 
That is all I ask. By sending the coupon you give me the chance to prove every word I 
nave said. Let me prove every statement. Let me tell you the whole enthusing, ambition- 
awakening story of a tremendous world-^ide success. Win you do this! Of course job 
will Sign and mail the coupon NOW! 

H , S- ROBINSON, Fhnft 



than they ever did before. Yon don't need to quit your regular job 
right now. Try the bttsixiess out evenings, Saturday afternoons, when- 
ever you have a little spare time. See that all I tell you is so. Then 
qnit your job. Say good-bye to the time-clock ; say good-bye to grind- 
ing work and meagre pay. Bid your pay-check pale farewell forever. 
Just for a change, you be the Boos. You can do it. I know after one 
week of spare time effort you w^l be eager to devote nil your time 
to the sale of the Robinson Folding; Bath Tub. Yon will be enthused* 

riaitively amazed. You will say i "My lurk was Burcly with me when 
got acquainted with Robinson." 

A SURE CHANCE FOR AMBITIOUS HUSTLERS 

I wish that I might call a meeting of all ambitious men and women 
in America, that I might talk to them and tell them o f tbe tremendous 
possibilities in this busiueas: show them the sales my other represen- 
tatives are making; convince them beyond the possibility of doubt that 
here at last is the chance they have been waiting for; the * i Oppor- 
tnnity" that is said to knock at every man's door once. If I could 
only look you squarely in the eye and tell you all the facts about this 
wonderful bttsineae; if I eooid only lay before you undeniable proof — 
...:ukn of letters and orders on my desk: if I could show you enthusi- 
astic letters from Robinson Representatives — Hesitate T Why, man, 
you wouldn't hesitate for the thousandth part of a second. You would 
drop everything* your job, your other business, like a "hot. potato," and 
say, 'Robinson, Tm with you." 
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Special Movie P icto ria l Coupon 



HsWetM UU«* *tfg Ctv. » FhIvHsh Blag.. Tal»*i, OS 

4360 a Difnlh lonki lood to inn. Writs bb mnil IH1 flic 4 
fttmul jiuir vperla] pUn and how I oatn mate tbi* tHi IBihi< 
arrtinj; i!i ;nur r*pre*cntatlT£. Tills ohllczu* me In no «v. 



Sttrrt nit Vi. . 
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For You 




Power from within. Strength that is more 

than mere muscle strength — the strength of perfect health 

and abundant MW force — the strength of the perfect man now 
within your reach through ribratkm. Nine people out of every ten 
are onlv half alive. Thrv mere! v exist. Tbev do not really fire. Do 
j m fill "I in il | ' in 11 i 'tin ii Ain't Ihrrt hm «-h« mmti 

■> J 7-|L f m . m wrone-oot much perhana-bat jm* a bttfc. wt U lin a . 

fH tag l neSe CJCl te9 ^.t. that takea the edae at Uunn- takes away the 1 

md i^ijauft , UaaaDy there u just doc thine ' 
The blood doao't Sow with aba MM. ttturle it aaed to. IT 
knew how ameh wmraoo* wwU da, yon would not allow 
_ Jr. go another day withoat tryiaa; «. 

^ii^.^^ What Prominent 

Physicians Say 

Prominent physicians — voang titan turn who have beaded the list of 

ind men of medicine — eadarnc vibrnt .ion. RaBdl wk*t thcr aavy m this 

Our thousands of testimontalB from users indicate that this machine 

i in inain^aitiimi bcnlth and youth. We all want them and we all know 

how they slide away. Youth is a thins of thrills. It h:u bren said that we keep 

yoamg as loos; u we keep active. The tenable with most of a a that we grow 

inactive ali tiw quirkly. Vibration is the very thintr. for tlie inactive one. 

Vtbral ion pervade* all life. The man who tries v ibratiun the first time wilt fed 

that tod effect appears to be h rtieflc .sA. Continued a»e over different mm; centers 

will brine an andrniable Untie which linn rmL 





"HhttrJ— aaraarf i-tatHm. -fur ilhUf rjtftiatl.'' 



EEfiESw 



kj hamlth mttd vitality . 



■ ■ fmrt tbitax fur insFw««unc 



"A frltmtl of M lMfcru a lant (j 



turj? 



W*. I kaH IHI UtIiw an ■Md^ii.a ti* 
Illwa^wlIiaJnil d_i't h>» 



.»_*_,, 



~ T * — ■ — *-■* — i - mm nV~ . 



^BJi-Cftw-iTiipn: f ■ i r r; 
tiui liyermffari:' 



nex Pfremfiiirfiaa rrndrfi;nf]ii^ff>r'r</ti>- 
illarirt and SaS MBMSB S* the ci'"Cwia*'km» 

HoPOfotTf SSja-aSl rwiupr*- iiirf.fmwn- 
£iota, ■I'imufnrr* mwarrrii. n mom-i jmin. 
rpherrar rpnpr*fion. and prli>»» a pom* 
fr.Mtfd nrrti <riu£ ■turf* n prixrrnl rimUa- 
tivm. -Bmttmr. 'VnfirnW M«ri«ciM. ' ' 



JT ii rwop n tgrf of fa* mt-diritJ /?mfrmwiri* 
SHrSSW that jwriruj-c aiwi Mtixwigsr niiur 



•WWJV Sht SajgSSi *Hck£i*fl-. burning ■rtMrv 
fiot*, CTwaf the reaction i« *ii raw. jj— rr^* 

r— if fir ill r~ hTii ■ ii 

tFahtl rtin? e>r pnmr mkim. ■Tiia-mf U a 

wonderful helr.—r*rmf. iTfi rffl i rfi 

SBWSWSBBSa wwrflji'. ft* rf 
i* xwry fftt.ul: a* a tfimrmitmt ia 
I eomir-ddT it puoft Tlw purh- 

VaOlUfiA-* nf flu- rra,»W>tf I f- 

Wn reaCarrd pmrtf rjaaw-SS f» mm*- 

dWf Old mmiV ^rhr-r-. — "rfan ■ ■■ aaa 
T ."igFaW " 



frit la 

aaafhjaafrsSj 



Inn; wliilii. Tliii 1b nerve 




For Women 
— Beauty As 
WeD As Health 

Wrinkles po — sJso other diyfijni rations. 
C^ostant ribratkm (that in, two or tbtee fninntes 
at a lime oBre or tv ice a day) will bake tout 
nrrapleaioB clear and bright »nd jrJTe it a fcatJraV* 
fnl grlow. It will exercise and toss np the mos- 
Hrs and they, r enew e d with fresh life, will keep 
(be skin tram. saggins> Asat "ifi ; "s ; asaawJsa 
ia elw sstat sssl sasssj pc>we rful ly than aarr- 
rSasaj el-»* ttW atary «f asna. If yon have too 
much ae^L.rihrB>non w ill rrdnrr; it If not eon-arli. rihra- 
tMio apolied inaBnlhcT Vnr wjllcaaic Lite hollow* tn he 
fltlrdoot. i>m-t w.i it, bqtsrnd the frrc nioptn at ..ikt 
!W UjrwnBdefJhlnrw h™at. "" ■ jf __■_," w BP -U 
■m. ,i\ be maned t^ faa n,t>-v|utelv fa-* atid ptataate. 1 .■* 
book wiii SbB |w all atamt the w«a*der» euf wUatmXmm. 

White Cross Electric Vibrator 





i a-kan hi ] 



the buck entitled 



Mote ih>n half of all Tihratnn ,n ij[we ii bom whk* h.™ ao ekrtrV-itjr. f mm the White Craa Electric Vlbr. 

ij ^""L **™^ "at™*l fcma— THwatioB. Faralje and Galmiic elertricity. All of them an used by pbvik-iaiM in 

ajdme tbr human body and >b fwocttoos. Abo yoa can «** the rrfreahinK iib™tmf chair treanawa* raeiriy Vattachuw 

"T^i? *" """"""T ehair. Torn can a+re ronnrff an efcrtrie hath— jaat sweh treatmeols as y« would ban: to 

wn ti.oo to H.OTI Ibr. aie ytmn without chante if you hare the White Cram Electric Vibrator. Send the coapoa 

ok cnbtlHl "Health and Beamty," wbich »e via mail to cm fnx. 

_ Mail This FREE Coupon 

w-^e,c-m-^% For the Free Book "Health and Beauty" 

•d mTaCaa. treoaid.^h > G ^ e ^ rn Sg^t--g fc?* 1 R « l ««* d -P ri « Offer) -then aee tie wemderfal 

. ... ^ZJ^T^^. Tk. White bra Ekctne \ ibntor ttaetf at j-oor electric deakn. »> its nuulmj out tha rrot 

yea* na book oo \ ibraoon, fnl "a. bowk afarofartelT free and poatpaid. It telli yoa bow the earliest man tamed to ribratioo 
ani rl ia l a M of the White Craa Vibra- ^L (common rwbbioa;) aa a relief, thrones uufiirf. Send the free coupon today and find 
tar and roar Special Bedwced -price Oofce. ^mV °"* mbaat "hratioo and what it will do fee yon. It n in iiiij 1m imi i.i iiiiii,iIi (a 

-roa to find o at bow and it ia. The book, "HeaUh and Beauty," tela, about oar 
peat offer. Send free co up on now. 

UNDSTROM-SMITH COMPANY 
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